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PREFACE 

The  chief  want  hitherto  felt  by  students  of  the 
poetry  of  Thomson  has  been  a  variorum  edition  of 
The  Seasons.  This  I  have  endeavoured  to  supply 
in  the  present  edition. 

The  first  edition  of  Winter  appeared  in  March 
1726,  and  consisted  of  only  405  lines.  The  second 
published  in  the  following  June,  contained  many 
variations,  and  increased  the  original  text  by  58  linos 
I  give  a  reprint  of  the  first  Winter,  accompanying 
It  with  the  variations  of  the  second.  Threfr  other 
editions  prior  to  1730  were  reprints  of  the  second 

Summer  was  published  in  1727 ;  and  consisted  of 
1 .146  lines.  A  second  edition,  which  appeared  in  the 
same  year,  was  a  reprint. 

Spring  came  out  in  1728,  and  consisted  of  1  082 
lines  :   it  was  followed  in  1729  by  a  reprint. 

Autumn  appeared  in    1730  as  part  of  the   first 
edition    of    the    collected    SeascxM,    and    consisted 
of    1,269   hnes.    The  Hymn,  numbering  121  lines 
appeared  at  the  same  time. 

But  in  this  first  edition  of  the  whole  Seasmis 
wluch  was  issued  in  two  forms,  quarto  and  octavo. 
nmter  was  augmented  to  787  lines  (781  in  the 
quarto),  Summer  to  1.206,  Spnng  to  1,087;  and 
there  were  numerous  changes  besides  in  the  previous 
texts  which  are  not  indicated  by  mere  increment  in 
the  number  of  lines. 
Between  1730  and  1738  no  change  was  made  in 
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the  separate  or  collected  texts  of  The  Seasons. 
Thomson  was  busy  at  other  work. 

In  the  edition  of  1744  great  changes  were  made — 
more  especially  in  Summer  and  Winter — not  merely 
by  addition,  but  in  other  ways. 

Thomson  revised  the  text  of  The  Seasons  for  the 
last  time  in  1746,  making  a  few  alterations,  and 
increasing  the  length  of  the  poem  as  a  whole  by 
10  lines.  The  final  result  was  a  poem  of  5,541  lines, 
made  up  in  the  following  way  : — 


Spring  . 
Summer 
Autumn 
Winter 
H)fmn    . 


1,176  lines 
1,805    „ 
1,373     „ 
1,069     „ 
118     „ 


The  textual  changes  which  The  Seasons  in  their 
various  parts  underwent  between  1726  and  1746 
were  of  every  conceivable  kind.  The  author,  it 
might  almost  be  said,  cherished  a  passion  for  correct- 
ing and  improving.  As  long  as  he  lived,  and  had 
the  leisure  (he  never  wanted  the  inclination),  ho  was 
revising  and  altering.  He  added  and  he  modified, 
withdrew  and  restored,  condensed  and  expanded, 
substituted  and  inverted,  distributed  and  trans- 
ferred. The  final  text  is  faithfully  reproduced,  word 
for  word,  in  the  present  edition.  I  have  modernized 
the  punctuation,  and  also  the  spelling — retaining, 
however,  a  few  characteristic  forms.  All  changes  and 
variations  in  the  text  from  the  first  appearance  of 
each  part  down  to  the  last  collected  edition  have  been 
carefully  and,  it  is  hoped,  fully  and  accurately  noted. 
The  labour  of  doing  this,  though  mostly  mechanical, 
has  been  neither  short  nor  easy. 

Some  idea  of  the  way  in  which  The  Seasons  grew 
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T  „  .  ^  ''ompanson   of   the   first   draft   (as 

than  three-fourths  of  at,  short  though  it  is  (405  lines), 
Ayll  be  found  ,n  the  finished  work.  Nearly  100  lines 
ont  were  transferred  to  Autumn,  and  thus  it  is  upon 

who  kn  :l  ""'  '""  ■'""  ''"''  *•>«  ^-der  looks 
who  knows  the  poem  only  in  its  final  form.  Con- 
ner,, if  *'"'  """'""^  ''°™  *"«  «-*  t-t  -«  the 
V.SU  "f":''"''";  P'*««''8««  that  describe  the  winter 
snnlf  '■"'*^^««t,  the  shepherd  perishing  in  a 

snowstorm  on  the  Cheviots,  the  goblin  story  at  the 

AtT){''''  'r"*  °'  '"^^  wolf-pack/skating 

horrid-  and  "'"'V'"'  '  ""''  '*^"8«»8  '-  <*» 
ftorrid  ,  and  some  others;    while  there  is  merely 

a  suggestion   which  the  poet  developed  later,  of  tte 

and  r'.'n":'  ^^^.-'^fr^-ng  moonlighi  night, 
and  the  student  .n  his  snug  retreat  '  between  the 
groanmg  forest  and   the  shore'.     It   is   hardly  an 

ITTwZ  *°  "^  *'"*  '""^  '-*  edition  ll'th^ 
Irl  f       T  "'  P"*  ^""^^  ^y  "«  author  in  1746 

twent  '  ""  ''""'P''"'*  "''''  *•>«  fi-t  text  of 
twenty  years  previous,  what  is  substantially  a  new 
poem.  It  excites  no  small  degree  of  wonder  that 
.from  such  a  small  and  unpretentious  beginning 
OT   I  ^'"^^  """^^  "^  "^y-   to   become     he 

been  in  the  poetical  literature  not  only  of  our  own 
country  but  of  Germany  and  France  as  well/ 

text  of  rrv"'""^''  '"^'"^  '^'>°™«°"  ""^d^in  the 
I  «,inl  f  Tt, '''"'  ™°^"y  improvements,  but, 
•aw^'   "l"''""^  ««•     i   ^vish   he  had  retah  ,d 

thatTr"'  "l'  """^  '  ""'=''  P^^-  the  single  lino 
that  informs  us  how  Cincinnatus  seized 

The  plough,  and  greatly  independent  lived 
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to  the  two  in  which  we  are  told  that 

he  greatly  independent  scorned 
All  the  vile  stores  Corruption  can  bestow. 

The  various  readings  show  that  kind  of  development 
in  which  refinement  and  repose  are  gained,  but  not 
without  some  expense  of  vitality  and  vigour.  There 
is  sound  criticism  in  the  judgement  of  Johnson  that 
in  the  process  of  improvement  The  Seasons  lost 
somewhat  of  their  original  race  or  flavour.  The 
Scotticisms,  too,  were  expressive.  And  the  keenness 
of  his  colour-sense,  which  he  had  inherited  from  his 
country's  ballads,  became  dulled  in  deference  to  the 
taste  of  Pope  and  Lyttelton.  But  the  loss  of  raciness 
is  chiefly  seen  in  the  substitution,  for  example,  of 
80  comparatively  tjtme  a  line  as — 

Then  scale  the  mountains  to  their  woody  tops 
for 

Then  snatch  the  mountains  by  their  woody  tops. 
in  the  description  of  the  fox-hunt ;  or  in  the  exchange 
of  '  Shook  from  the  corn  '  for  '  Scared  from  the  corn  ', 
in  the  hare-hunt ;   or  by  the  entire  omission  of  the 
robust  lines — 

While,  tempted  vigorous  o'er  the  marble  waste, 
On  sleds  reclined  the  furry  Russian  sits, 
And,  by  his  reindeer  drawn,  behind  him  throws 
A  shining  liingdom  in  a  winter's  day. 

It  is  an  error  to  suppose  that  when  I'homson  was 
writing  Winter  at  East  Barnet  in  the  autumn  and 
winter  of  1725  he  was  at  the  same  time  contem- 
plating a  poem  on  each  of  Lue  other  seasons.  The 
error  has  arisen  from  a  misunderstanding  of  Thomson's 
promise  to  sing  of  autumn,  a  promise  which  un- 
doubtedly appears  in  the  first  text  of  Winter.  But 
the  fulfilutcnt  also  appears,  imutudiutcly  after  the 
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Twir;    ^*/'  """'"'"'^  '"  "'*'  '"0  fanHferred  lines 
necessity    for    their    transference    shows    that    tl,P 

STculdTt"'  T™^  °"  *''•'  ~  '«<J " 

yet  occurred  to  h.m  when,  i„  the  autumn  of  1725 

iutur    "V    "'"'"    "'•"'^^-      The    lines    have 
autumn,  or  'departing  summer',  for  their  theme 

on  L7'  Wpriately  incorporated  with  the  poem 
on  Autumn  when  the  turn  of  autumn  came  to  b™ 

nature.inthetSionl^r-^^^^^^^^^^ 

ot   WtnUr  .    he  had  done  so  well  with  the  winter 
theme  that    doubtless,  friends  wishing  to  be  com 
Phmentary  hoped  he  would  favour  them  with  poems 

in  hand     alTT    °°-     ^"*  ""  ''^  "^^  ^"'"""^ 

eek    toT-M  /      T  "'"  *'''^'"  '"'•"-"«  'I'd  not 

serL  ""■    *''''    ''"^^    ^''""     "'»■«'«••     They 

served  as  an  approach  to  the  main  theme.     Winter 

and  clouds  and  storms-these  are  l.is  theme  A 
the  sa^e  ,me  he  cannot  choose  but  con^ecrlte  to 
Autumn     one  pitying  line  '-for  so  it  read  when  the 

Thee,  too,  iuspircr  of  the  toiling  swain. 
Fair  Aut,.mn,  yellowrobed.  I'll  „i„g  <,(  jhce. 
Of  thy   ast  tenipered  day«  and  «unny  calm.. 
When  all  the  golden  hours  are  on  the  wing. 

then,  and  having  at  the  moment  of  so  writinc  no 
separate  ulterior  poem  in  view.  C^mme::  nTwi  , 
the  hovering  hornet  poised  threateninglv  fn  hi 
gonial   bia,.e   of   September,    he   sings   on   through 
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falling  leaves  and  sobbing  winds  and  withering 
flowers,  for  nearly  100  lines,  till  he  arrives  at  his 
'  theme  in  view  ' — 

For  see  where  Winter  comes  himself,  confessed. 
Striding  the  gloomy  blast '. 

It  was  not  till  after  March,  1726,  when  his  first 
venture  in  the  poetical  arena  was  beginning  to  win 
popular  favour,  that  the  joy  of  successful  authorship 
inspired  him  with  the  idea  of  '  rounding  the  revolving 
year '  in  separate  flights  on  tfle  other  seasons  ;  but 
before  that,  in  the  shadow  of  obscurity,  bereavement, 
and  comparative  poverty,  he  wrote  of  himself  as 
'  one  whom  the  gay  season  suited  not,  and  who 
shunned  the  summer's  glare '.  To  him,  as  he  was 
then  situated,  they  were  uncongenial  both  as  seasons 
and  as  subjects  for  poetry.  His  personal  mood  when 
he  chose  winter  was  very  much  the  mood  of  Burns 
when  he  sang,  dolefully  enough,  ipore  than  half 
a  century  later — 

Come,  Winter,  with  thme  angry  howl. 
And,  raging,  bend  the  naked  tree; 

Thy  gloom  will  soothe  my  cheetuiss  soul 
When  Nature  all  is  sad  like  me ! 


Thomson's  great  merit  lies  in  his  restoration  of 
nature  to  the  domain  of  poetry  from.which  it  had 
been  banished  by  Pope  and  his  school.)  He  dared  to 
dispute,  and  he  disproved  by  his  own  practice  and 
the  astonishing  success  which  at  once  accompanied 
it,  the  dictum  of  Pope  that  in  matters  poetic  '  the 
proper  study  of  mankind  is  man '.  His  wonderful 
observing  power  and  his  enthusiasm  for  his  subject 
went  far  to  make  his  treatment  of  nature  a  success. 
He  was  sincerely  and  healthily  enamoured  of  ature. 
The  wild  romantic  country  was  his  delight.     '  I  know 
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no   subject   more   elevating,_more_amusmg.    more 
ready  to  awake  the  poetical  enthuik^STtErpKlor 
sophical  reflection,  and  the  moral  sentiment  than 
the  works  of  nature.     Where  can  we  meet  with  such 
vanety,  such   beauty,  such   magniflcence-all  that 
enlarges  and  transports  the  soul  ?  ...  But  there  is 
no  thmkingof  these  things  without  breaking  out  into 
poetry.  ^  Thus  he  wrote,  with  much  more  of  the  same 
tenor,  m  his  prose  preface  to  the  second  edition  of 
ir.»fer;    from  which  it  appears  that,   in   his  view 
of  the  question,  nature  was  not  only  a  fit  and  proper 
subject  for  direct  poetical  treatment,  but  the  greatest 
and   grandest    of    all    subjects.      With   the    whole 
domam  of  nature  before  him  he  chose  winter  as  the 
particular  subject  of  his  '  first  essay '.     It  is  by  no 
means  the  most  inviting  of  the  seasons.    The  aspect 
ofjiature  ir_winter  is  in  general  aforbidding  asnect 
Yet  unaSFhis  guidance  we  iSSyHSbover  the  poetly 
of  wmter.    Let  us  look  where  he  points,  and  listen 
ae  he  directs,  and  some  share  of  his  own  enthusiasm 
foi-  nature  'in  all  her  shows  and  forms'  will  enter 
our  soul  like  the  dawning  of  a  new  sense.    His  first 
great  scene  is  a  rainstorm.    The  skies  are  foul  with 
mingled  mist  and  rain,  the  plain  lies  a  brown  deluge  • 
hill-tops  and  woods  are  dimly  seen  in  the  ''.rearv 
andscape  ;    the  cattle  droop  in  the  sodden    lelds 
the  poultry  crowd  motionless  and  dripping  in  corner^ 
of  the  farmyard.      It  is  a  world  of  squalor  and 
wretchedness.    Yet  there  is  the  bright  contrast  of 
the  ploughman  rejoicing  by  the  red  fire  of  his  cottage 
hearth,  talking  and  laughing,  and  reckless  of  the 
storm  that  rattles  on  his  humble  roof.     Meanwhile 
streams  swell  to  rivers,  and  rivers  rise  in  spate  ; 
the  current  carries  every  obstacle  before  it-stacks 
and    bridges    and   mills:     nothing    can    stop    its 
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progress ;  dams  are  buret,  rocks  are  surmounted, 
glens  and  gullies  are  choked  with  the  mad,  plunging 
water. 

It  boils,  and  wheeln,  and  f'-ams,  and  tliunden  through  ! 

A  recent  critic  has  limited  Thomson's  love  of 
nature  to  nature  in  her  gentle  and  even  her  homely 
moods.  Thomson's  description  of  the  river  in  flood 
is  one  of  many  passages  in  his  poetry  that  con- 
tradict the  criticism.  The  description  of  the 
windstorm  is  another.  A  third  is  the  poetic 
realization  of  the  Deluge,  ending  with  the  magnifi- 
cent line — 

A  shoreless  ocean  tumbles  round  the  globe. 

Applied  to  Cowper  or  Goldsmith,  the  criticism 
would  fit,  but  it  shows  a  strange  misconception  of 
the  genius  of  Thomson. 

His  presentation  of  a  snowstorm  is  Thomson's 
highest  achievement  in  natural  description.  The 
approacli  is  well  led  up  to.  As  we  read  we  recall 
what  we  have  often  seen.  The  whole  description  is 
a  splendid  specimen  of  Thomson's  peculiar  art  in 
the  realization  of  a  scene.  It  is  rather  a  narrative 
of  successive  events  set  before  us  with  dramatic 
vividness.  The  air  grows  colder,  the  sky  saddens, 
there  is  a  preternatural  liush,  and  then  the  first 
flakes  make  their  miraculous  appearance,  thin- 
wavering  at  first,  but  by  and  by  falling  broad  and 
wide  and  fast,  dimming  the  day.  It  is,  as  if  by 
magical  transformation,  a  world  of  purity  and  peace. 
It  is  now,  by  way  of  episode,  that  we  have  the  charm- 
ing vignette  of  the  redbreast  at  the  parlour  window. 
It  is  a  perfect  picture  of  its  kind,  unmatched  for 
clearness  and  delicate  accuracy  of  detail.  We  hear 
the  soft  beat  of  the  breast  on  tlie  frosted  pane  ;    « e 
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see  the  slender  feet  on  the  warm  floor,  and  the  eye 
looking  askance  with  mingled  boldness  and  shyness 
at  the  smiling  and  amused  children.    But  we  are 
soon  summoned  away  to  the  sheep-walks  on  the 
Cheviots.    All  winter  is  driving  along  the  darkened 
air.    The  snow  is  falling,  and  drifting.     It  is  the 
arifting  that  the  shjpherd  fears.    Its  effect  is  not 
only  to  hide  but  to  alter  the  landmarks.     Scenes 
familiar    become    foreign ;    the  landscape    wears    a 
strange  look  ;   valleys  are  exalted,  and  rough  places 
are  made  plain.    At  last  the  shepherd  is  completely 
bewildered,  and  he  stands  disastered  in  the  midst  of 
drift  and  snowfall.    The  whole  moor  seems  to  be 
revolving  around  him,   as   gusts   of  vmd  lift  the 
surface-snow  like    a  blanket  and  whirl  it  around. 
The  first  realization  of  his  danger— his  destiny !— is 
finely  suggested.     Few  scenes  are  more  pathetic  than 
Thomson's    lost   shepherd   perishing   in    the   snow. 
The  pathos  is  heightened  by  that  little  crowd  of  curly 
heads  at  the  cottage  door  or  window,   not  many 
furlongs  distant,  where 

his  little  children,  jieeping  out 
Into  the  mingling  storm,  demand  their  sire 
With  tears  of  artless  innocence.     Alas ! 
Nor  wife  nor  children  more  shall  he  behold, 
Nor  friends,  nor  sacred  home. 

Joyous  winter  days  of  clear  ftjst  are  described 
with  no  less  effective  touches,  among  which  one 
remembers  the  swain  on  the  frozen  upland  stepping 
on  solid  crystal,  and  looking  down  curiously  into  the 
sullen  deeps  of  the  river.  But  enough  has  been  said 
or  suggested  to  show  Thomson's  fidelity  to  nature, 
and  the  art  with  which  he  discloses  the  poetry  of 
nature.  A  love  for  nature  is  synonymous  with 
a  love  for  Thomson. 
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It  is  scarcely  possible  now,  at  an  interval  of  two 
centuries,  to  identify  distinctly  any  single  scene  in 
his  native  Teviotdale  which  directly  fired  the  heart 
or  captivated  the  eye  of  the  young  poet.  Neither 
his  poems  nor  his  letters  help  us  much.  We  have 
a  panorama  of  airy  mountains,  forests  huge,  and 
fertile  valleys  '  winding,  deep,  and  green ',  with 
a  more  specific  J)ut  still  general  view  of  Tweed- 
Pure  parent  stream  ! 

Whose  pastoral  banks  first  heard  my  Doric  reed, 

With,  sylvan  Jed,  thy  tributary  brook. 

We  see  him,  already  a  young  Druid— the  part  for 
which,  as  Collins  happily  noted,  his  genius  was  cast- 
in  the  alleys  of  Marlefield  woods, 

Where  sp-eading  trees  a  checkered  scene  display. 
Partly  admitting  and  excluding  day. 

We  have  a  glimpse  of  his  boyish  face  at  the  parlour 
window  of  Southdean  Manse,  turned  now  to  the 
bursting  passage  of  the  torrent  <^t  the  side  of  the 
gard  a,  and  now  to  the  deep-fermenting  tempest 
brewing  in  the  red  evening  sky.  There  is  also,  in 
a  letter  to  a  friend  in  Scotland,  a  special  reference 
to  the  beloved  gloom  of  embowering  trees  in  some 
unidentified  haugh  near  Ancram.  References  such 
as  these  furnish  our  distinctest  glimpse  of  Thomson 
in  Teviotdale.  But,  if  we  seldom  surprise  him 
alighted  in  the  valley,  we  feel  his  presence  over- 
flying the  entire  scene  from  the  kaims  of  Ednam 
to  the  cleughs  of  Sou'den.  This  is  the  land  of 
Thomson. 

For  the  text  of  The  CasUe  of  IncMence  1  have 
followed  that  of  the  second  edition,  which  was  the 
last  to  receive  the  poet's  revision. 

I  have  included,   with   the  desire   of  presenting 
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a  oomple  e  edition,  several  piece,  which  have  been 

tS^T-  *°  ""'T"""'  *'"'"«''  'he  evidenceTor 
their  adm>88.on  ,8  by  no  means  satirfying.  I  cannot 
thmk  he  wrote  the  memorial  vemeg  on  Congreve  • 
and  the  doggerel  stanzas  in  the  Scottish  dialw-t  are 
Hurely  not  Thomson's. 

hltlfT"'"  T*"  '''  '^"^^  «""•••  *°  "how  the  early 
bent  o    Thomsons  gen.us  to  descriptions  of  nature, 
•ind    the    unprom.smg    character    of    his    youthfu 
^Uempt.  at  versification.     'The  accomplishment  o 
verse    was  to  h,m  a  ha«l,  and  at  last  an  incomplete 
attamment ;  but  his  enthusiasm  for  his  great  suC' 
and  h,s  glowmg  imagination,  carried  him  to  a  succm 
wh.ch,  ..thin  obvious  limits,  is  umque  of  its  k  „d 
In  h.s  peculiar  method  of  developing  a  scene  while 
desenbing  it,  in  the  astonishing  feliLy'of  his  ph^s^^ 
'"  lus  happy  invention  of  picturesque  and  mel  dious 
Z^ZT-   V   "    """'*"  =     ^"*   his    constr 

unequa  Ito  t.     r   T/'    '""^"^^   ''   -'"^""'e^ 
HenrV  "'^  °*    ^'^y  expressing  his   ideas. 

Hence  h.s  resort  to  exclamations,  involutions  t 
TzT'  "'.'"""'  constructions  which  are  often 
puzzlmg  and  occasionally  ludicrous.  Pages  of 
i,6.rty  though  it  contains  isolated  passages  of  great 
force  and  beauty— read  hlcp  »  m^C  \  •  ^ 
notes.  catalogue  of 

It  does  not  fall  within  the  scheme  of  this  edition 
to  include  the  Dramas. 

I  do  not  think  it  necessary  to  adduce  evidence  in 
proof  of  Thomson's  authorship  of  the  national  ^de 
Hlnch  ,s  now  generally  accepted  as  incontrovertible 
The  patriotic  fcehng  was  strong  in  his  heart,  and 
shines  out  in  his  poetry  on  many  occasions.  He 
was  by  no  means  an  aggressive  Scot.  His  patriotism 
was   for   Britain.     It  was  BH.       -   that'^^eS 
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Heaven's  pommiiwion  to  rule  the  waves.  Andheoffers 
inSummerua  generouslysincereatributetothe  English 
character  as  Goldsmith  does  in  The  Travetter.  Yet 
one  likes  to  remember  that,  as  he  wrote  to  a  feUow- 
countryman,  'Britannia  includes  our  native  kinudom 
of  Scotland,  too.' 


Oel.,  1908. 


J.  L.  R. 


A  CHRONOLOGY 

TO  ELUaOATE  AND  ILLUSTRATE  THE  LIFE  AND 
HMES  QV  THOMSON 


1C66. 
1674. 
1683. 
11(85. 


Birth  of  Thomas  Thom.on.  the  pwfs  father, 
Iteath  of  Jlilton. 

Execution  of   Algernon  Sidney  ('the  British  Brutu.  ) 

Death  of  Otway. 
1686.     Birth  of  Allan  Ram»ay. 
1688.     Birth  of  Pope. 

'  taeK: -Itr.t;f!ru4h:::^'  --  •" 

16M.     Birth  of  Voltaire. 

"^t-Wh  eh'flT-  r  '^'""'"''*-  "'  •'"»*»  ■"'omson,  ,he 
!r/r-.K  u  <"""'  "'"*  "'  '''"  !»■'•■>'»  ;   •'ora  (probably) 

Mll-V     '  ^^Tu  '"'  *'"'  '""•  "'September,  in  the  NovemW 

1709.     Birth  of  Johniion. 

"sfme'eLZ  ^"1°""°°  '*'!"''"  '  ^"»"""  ^^hool  in  Jedburgh, 
wil  Sr  Xr  °h'  ""k'™^  Southdean.  Hi»  acquaintance 
Tt  LJ^i,  ""^'T*"^"  "■"  «*'^)  R'-bert  Riccaltoun,  farmer 
at  Earbhaugh.  begim  about  this  time.  First  attempts  at 
versiiymg.  »  year  or  two  later.  "tempts  at 

1715.     Young  Thomson  enters   Edinburgh   University 

"Home°^r"'  ?'  ""'V^**""' '"  ^'•'•"""7-  "■'•ile  exorcizing  a  ghost. 

Home  transferred  to  Edinburgh. 
1719.     Death  of  Addison. 

IriK^;     ^  !i  "I!.'"™'  ^'•''•"t"  '"  ">«  heroic  couplet;    oon- 
tnbutes  to  The  Edinburgh  Miscellany  0/  ,  ConMr,  U/e  Ac 
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1721.     Birth  of  ColliM.     W.lpole  PHme  Miniiter  (tni  1748). 

1724.  Thomson  , till  at  th.-  University.  Advert  criticism,  by 
the  Professor  of  Dmnity,  of  one  of  his  college  exercises  (a  4V 
orhTufe  •"'*""  "^  ^''"'  ""'•    '^''  '""i-g-Point 

1725.  End  of  February,  Thomson  sets  out  to  seek  his  fortune 

Visits  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  and  sees  Cato  acted.  Death  of 
h.s  mother,  m  May.  In  July,  acting  as  tutor  to  Lord  Binning', 
son,  at  Baraet,  near  London.     Composition  of  WinUr  in  the 

^^^rri;'"  "'"""•  '"'"'^"™ "  ^"^"  «-»y'» 

"f  I    ^".J^f"""'  '""'"■•  *  *''™  '""''  "f  •«  PP-  *05  11.,  price  1. 
John    Millan,    publisher.     Dyer's    Orongar    HiU    published 
Thomson  actmg  as  tutor  in  an  academy  in  London.     Acquain- 
tance with  Aaron  Hill.     Second  edition  of  IF.„fer,  in  June. 

1727.  Death  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton:  in  June,  Thomson  publishes 
a  poem  To  the  Memory  of  Newton.  Summer  published  •  a 
second   edition   the  same   year.     Thomson   now  relying' on 

tdl  1729),  m  opposition  to  the  peace-at-any-price  policy  of 
Wa  pol.  The  poet  spends  part  of  the  summer  at  Marlborough 
Castle  (the  guest  of  the  Countess  of  Hertford). 

1728.  Spring  published  by  Andrew  Millar.     Goldsmith  born. 
17i».     Death  of  Congr-ye:    anonymous  poem  To  the  Memory 

ofCongreve  published;  attributed  to  Thomson  on  very  uZ 
n  lt'"S  ''"''™''-  ^"  September,  Thomson  the  guL  of 
Bubb  Dodmgton  at  Eastbury.  The  poet  busy  in  various 
ways-with  the  tragedy  of  Sophoniaa,  the  completion  of 
In  fT^i,  .r"'"**'™  °'  ^"•*""»«.  and  contributions 
n^H^  ^"""""VJ  »•"<>"«  «>«  'a«t  »  Hmn  on  Solitude, 
The  Happy  Man  and  a  metrical  version  of  a  passage  of  ,St. 
Matthew  s  Gospel. 

1730.  Publication  of  the  first  collected  edition  of  The  Sea«,ns 
(including  Autumn  and  the  Hymn  for  the  first  time):  two 
editions,  one  m  quarto  at  a  guinea,  published  by  subscription  j 
the  other  in  octavo.  Sophoni,ba  produced  at  Drury  Lane 
February  28th  Mrs.  Oldfield  taking  the  part  of  the  heroTnc  ! 
a  success  on    he  stage,  despite  one  weak  line,  and  selling  well 

slof^w"^-   ,^r'!'"«   *•""  *°  y™"8  Charles   Tilbot. 
son  of  Mr,  Charles  Talbot,  then  Solicitor-General  (soon  after^ 
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.00  the  fields  whero  Vi"gi,ta;t;,  .?'"  '""^T' ^  '™8  '" 
Collecting  material  for  h     ?!l  f  ■mmortal  honey,'  &,. 

»ith  Dodington-'stlur"'  '"'  '^'  "'^-  ^""-I'o-Uence 
.he  did  no?  cro«s  tSe  clarn.?";'^  ""''"'^  mu»e.  I  believe 
however,  the  li„e»  on  the  deatToA^l      ""'      '"''""''''y  *™t^. 

to  England  in  De.enit'ltt^'o  'cTvl,  'nt''  «''"™" 
-Voffacinc  established.  ^owper.     TAc  OenUeman'a 

.*-etary  of  Bneff  "  t^W  of  S  ■"''°"'™°  ""'™"'"' 
-necurewith  about  mi  a  vZ     J  """"'^^'-'he   ,,ost  a 

^^*c  c.*  „/  .„^,„,  wrujr:-bor;;i';^::r  ^'""^^  -^ 

"'•'■     P^W'-^ation  of  i,(,c„„     p    ,    ,  „  „„  ,  ,„ 
'T:)li.     i.6„,y  ,    p„t,  ly  ;"  ■ ,  *;'''  ^:  "'  "'"'  I",  "t  intervals, 
'o  live  in  Ke'w  W.  r\.  "l^  '''■'""™'-    Thomson  g„e» 

"T     at    Twickenham.      B.:^"'  :^^h    the""  d  """  ""'^  '  ■""" 
-•I  -purring  ,„  fi„i»h  ,  ,„gedy  Thil  winter  ^"^"7  *'"'PP'"« 

^l!/«««»„„.    Loss     of    r/^     ""''  ""Sy*  '"  J'""^-    Writing 
Oorge  Lyttelt™      Pension  r.S""-    ^'='l"''i'"a„ee     with 
of  Wales,  to  whom  rTT,     ,  ,^-  "  y^"  ''•'»"  »•>«  Prince 
Jc/.U>nis>rL';Zi:^l''  '""  ''^'''^'"^•'-     Shenstone-s 

''SS-    Thomson's    Preface    tr,    uti*     .      , 
■■'-jnm,n„on  pr«luced  i>,  Ann,    n     " "  "^""J"^'""'    "PP-ars. 
«liti„„  (,,  re nr^^t  „f        '^''"'•,«'"'>  "'  »!'»  title  r61c.     A  new 
brought  „;■         °'  ""'™  «"*'°°  "'  '^30)  of  TA.  &J„,: 

'"y  tir;':;:::;;;;"'*^"^  °'  *'-"'  «•«'  ^-«-  prohibited 

Cifden  (hardens,  h.S:' tl^r :  ', '^^-'  ^"B"-  ,  in 
't     ,1°""*''"  ■^''■'""  '"""'»'*  (Books  I-ini 

4„'or"  ""•  "^*'^"<'-'  «'  Hagley  Park,  in  August-' 1  .„. 
b 
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tome  10  till;  most  agreeable  place  and  coiii))any  in  the  world. ' 
(.'orre»iiondcntc  with  '  Amanda  '.— '  But  wbcrcvcT  I  am  .  .  . 
I  never  cease  to  think  of  my  loveliest  Miss  Young.  You  are 
|)art  of  my  being  ;  you  mix  with  all  my  thoughts."  His  song, 
'  For  ever,  Fortune,  wilt  thou  jirove,'  about  this  time.  Pre- 
paring, at  Hagley,  a  revised  edition  of  Th€  Seasons  with 
Lyttelton's  assistance. 

1744.  New  edition  of  The  Scaaofc,  with  many  alterations  and 
additions.  Lyttelton  in  ofiice  :  he  appoints  Thomson  Surveyor- 
Ueneral  of  the  Leeward  Islands— a  sinecure  post,  worth  SOW. 
a  year  clear.     Death  of  Poi)e. 

1745.  His  best  drama  Tancred  and  Sigiamuiida  produced  at 
Drury  Lane,  with  Garrick  as  Tancred.  At  Hagley  in  the 
summer. 

1740.  Thomson  makes  way  for  his  friend  (and  deputy),  William 
Paterson,  in  the  ofiice  nf  Surveyor-General.  At  Hagley  in 
the  autumn.  Last  edition  of  The  Seaaone  published  in  the 
lioet'e  lifetime.     Collins's  Odts  published. 

1747.  At  Hagley  in  the  autumn.  Visits  Shenstone  at  the 
Leaaowes.     Busy  at  CorManm  (nearly  finished  in  March). 

1748.  Prince  of  Walfes's  displeasure  with  Lyttelton  visited  on 
Lyttelton's  friends — Thomson's  name  struck  off  giension  list. 
The  CaaUe  of  Indolence,  in  May.  Death  of  Thomson,  after 
short  illness,  at  Richmond,  August  'J7th.  Buried  in  Richmond 
churchyard.  Collins's  Ode  in  memory  of  Thomson— a  lasting 
memorial. 

1749.  Cnriolanixa  produced,  in  January — the  Prologue  by 
Lyttelton. 

1753.    Shiels's  Life  of  Thomson  [Cibber'i  Lives  of  the  Poele). 

1TS8.     Death  of  Allan  Ramsay. 

1759.     Birth  of  Burns. 

1782.  Murdoch's  Memoir  of  Thomson  (prefi.\e<l  to  an  edition 
of  Thomson's  Works).  Monument  to  Thomson  in  West- 
minster Abbey. 

1781.    Johnson's  Life  of  Thomson  (Liics  o/  the  Pocls). 

1791.     Burns's  Address  to  the  Shade  of  Tliomson. 

1 7UJ.     The  Earl  of  Buchan's  Kaaay  on  the  Life  of  the  Poet  Thomson 

1831.  Biography  of  Thomson  by  Sir  Harris  Nicholas  (prcfi.\ed 
to  the  Aldine  Edition  of  Thomson's  Works:  annotated  by 
P.  Cunningham,  1860). 
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'^■^-     A„  o.li,i„n  of  Tl.  *„.„,„.  „uh  „„,e,  by  Bolton  Corney 
■I.     (kr.„,lo„  P^.,  edition  of  m  *„.„„.  „„.,  n,  CaS. 

'iLl^"""'  mm»„  ..  Sa  Vie  H  ,„  W„™  (678  pp.,.  by  !,«,„ 
IS««.     Jan,.,  non^on  (i„  f„,„.,„  Sr„r,  Serios,.  by  W.  Bavn.. 


THOMSON'S  FAMILY  CONNEXIONS 

I.— Os  THE  Father's  side 
[?  Andrew]  Thomson,  a  gardener,  in 
tl..-   .erviee   of   Jlr.    Edmonston,   at 
tdnam,  in  Roxburghshire 

I 

M.A.  1(580  hcensed  IflPl,  or,l«ined  mini- 
ster  of  Ednan,  I0fl2;  married  Beatrix 
daughter  of  Alexander  Trotter,  of  Wide. 
"0[ie,  Oetober  (i,    |(i9;); 

Amlrew  Alexander  r      i    i  .  ' 

o;.«-.    I':::;;   ,^s,   tiTrZ' 

b2 


FAMILY  CONNEXIONS 


II,_On  th«  Mothir's  SIDl 

Sir  John  Homo  of  Coldingknowles 
(Fourth  in  descent  from  the  first  Baron  Home,  1473) 


Sir  James  Home 

1 
John  Home 

Sir  James  Home 


Sir  JameB  Home, 
who  succeeded  hia 
cousin  as  third  Earl 
of  Home  in  1635. 


William  Home 
(of  Bassenden) 

I 

Margaret  Home 
married    Mr.   Trotter,    of   Fogo, 
author  of  Polwarth  on  the  Green : 
(Fogo  part  of  her  dowry) 

Beatrix  Trotter 
married  the  Rev.  Thomas  Thom- 
son, Minister  of  Ednam,  October 
6,  1693 


James  Thomson       Elizabeth  Thomson 
(the  poet)  (Lisy),  married  the 

Rev.  Robert  Bell 

I 
Rev.  .Tames  Bell 

I 
Miss  Elizabeth  Bell 
b.  circa  1785,  died 
a  nonagenarian,  the 
last  of  the  Thom- 
son family. 
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[First  published  in  collected  form  in  1730,  and  then  consisting 
of  4,470  11.,  made  up  in  the  following  way  :— 

Spring  .       .       .     1,087  II. 

Summer       .       .     1,206 

Autumn       .       .     1,269 

Winter  787  (the  Quarto  781) 

The  Hymn  .  .  121. 
The  poem  as  a  whole  was  much  altered  for  the  edition  of  1744, 
and  the  additions  then  made  greatly  increased  the  size  of  it,  the 
increase  being  chiefly  in  Summer  and  Winter.  The  last  edition 
of  The  Seatons  published  in  the  author's  lifetime,  in  1746,  shows 
some  further  slight  alterations ;  with  the  result  that  the  final 
foriu  of  The.  Seaaone  (including  the  Hymn)  consists  in  all  of 
5,541  lines.  The  poem  was  inscribed  to  H.R.H.  Frederic,  Prince 
of  Wales,  in  1744.] 


SPRING 

[Dedicated,  1728,  to  the  Rt   w 
■»  a  letter  i„  .fc^  thl  p„^t  ^^X/    A^r**"  °'  »""«". 
under  your  encour.geme„nt  h."^h^,^"  ""*  P""  8«*  "P 
your  patronage.'     First  pMUb^ '^""t  "  °»""»1  <=>•!»  ti 
«iU.on  in  author,  „,,„P  puSe";'/.;'',l;f««<J,;^  "•)  >  -t 

THE  ARGUMEXT 

"xhr^L'nr;Jr;:^^eci".rr  ^""-  -  --. 

1«end,ng  trom  the  lower  to  the  htr"""' '*'*' "' "•""•. 
U.g™««„„,ari,i„g  from  the  .ubiect     lutV    '"''  "^'"l  *'"> 

'"■^°™«  ■»>■-«.;  pis  r,*"' 

;«    des-gnatet!   'Lady  Hertford  ••t"'^'^"""'''" <" H««f<"d 
The  Season';    and  instead  of  ''n,,  J  ^.^*^'' '  'PP«^  '"■■ 
eluding  note  we  have  '  purer  and  S     ""^  '^^^^  '  »  '^e  con- 
form of  the  Argument.  """^  """"•'"e  '  in  the  original 

5  Hertford   1728    1709     1-30 
The  second  edition  <172;;is  an  ^^J^X.  ^t^l^ll^ 
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4  THE  SEASONS 

With  innocence  and  meditation  joined 

In  soft  assemblage,  listen  to  my  song. 

Which  thy  own  season  paints— when  nature  all 

Is  blooming  and  benevolent,  like  thee.  lo 

And  see  where  surly  Winter  passes  off 
Far  to  the  north,  and  calls  his  ruffian  blasts : 
His  blasts  obey,  and  quit  the  howling  liill, 
The  shattered  forest,  and  the  ravaged  vale ; 
While  softer  gales  succeed,  at  whose  kind  touch, 
Dissolving  snows  in  livid  torrents  lost, 
The  mountains  lift  their  green  heads  to  the  sky. 

As  yet  the  trembling  year  is  unconfirmed, 
And  Winter  oft  at  eve  resumes  the  breeze. 
Chills  the  pale  morn,  and  bids  his  driving  sleets    20 
Deform  the  day  delightless ;    so  that  scarce 
The  bittern  knows  his  time  with  bill  engulfed 
To  shake  the  sounding  marsh ;    or  from  the  shore 
The  plovers  when  to  scatter  o'er  the  heath. 
And  sing  their  wild  notes  to  the  listening  was^? 

At  last  from  Aries  rolls  the  bounteous  sun, 
And  the  bright  Bull  receives  liim.    Then  no  more 
The  expansive  atmosphere  is  cramped  with  cold ; 
But,  full  of  life  and  vivifying  soul, 
Lifts   the  light  clouds   sublime,  and  spreads   them 

thin,  30*^*^ 

Fleecy,  and  white  o'er  all-surrounding  heaven. 

Forth  fly  the  tepid  airs ;    and  unconfined. 
Unbinding  earth,  the  moving  softness  strays. 
Joyous  the  impatient  husbandman  perceives 
_gelenting  Nature,  and  his  lusty  steers 
Drives  from  their  stalls  to  where  the  well-used  plough 
Lies  in  the  furrow  loosened  from  the  frost. 
There,  unrefusing,  to  the  harnessed  yoke 
9  Which]  That  1730-38. 
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Wind,  the  wLTewSTd^H  ?""™^""«  '^'''^' 

White  through  the  nr.K        '°"«  '"^*  »>e  glebe 

stalks        ^      ^*  "<^'«hbouri„g  fields  the  IZ 

pt:eTS;:iro/''jrMh..stheg.. 

The  harrow  followsTa^l"    "^  T""^  • 

Be  gracious.  Heaven     n  "^^^  ^""^  «'«•"''• 

Ha«  done  his  parf    v;  f.""''  ''"^"°"«  '"«" 
^e  softening  dews    ve  ,    ?    ""«  ''"*^''«'  "ow  • 
And  ten,per^,n;rj-^;;;'.--.  ''--d  /  50 
Into  the  perfect  year  ''"^•'^^"^•"'g  «un. 
In  luxury  and  eaL    ■„         '  ^^  *'«'  ''^« 
Think  these  llt^'    "  P"*"?  ""'J  P"'!", 

Such  themes  rttr:r"^r^  -^  ^°-  -.. 

To  wide-imperial  Rn  "''"'  ^^"°  «""«  ' 

«  elegance'a nd  t^^h ' V'^  ^""  "eight" 
In  ancient  times  h1      '''' 5^'"^^e  «fif=^d. 
The  kings  and  :«iu    ;::;;'^  ?'-«''  employed 

And  some,  with  ^  '  °^  """"kind  ; 

^-  but  tkr^^Hf^^r  r;'"-t.t.bes  - 

Have  held  the  scale  „f     '"'"'"er's  day. 


49  part]  due   1728-38 
''-**•.  f"^  '»  "■«  1-30.     ■         ,,  ^'    worW-reviving]  influential 
56  wde-imperial  Rome)  the  fuM  p  "■"  ""=''  »»  «*«"«  1-4  38 
't»  height  1728-38.         '    „  '»"  Roman  Court  1 728-38     i„  »|," 

63  v,oto„ous:  descending  ,,28,  ,,3o_j-3^ 
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Disdaining  little  delicacies,  seized 

The  plough,  and  greatly  independent  scorned 

All  the  vile  stores  corruption  can  bestow. 

Ye  generous  Britons,  venerate  the  plough  ; 
And  o'er  your  liills  and  long  withdrawing  vales 
Let  Autumn  spread  his  treasures  to  the  sun, 
Luxuriant  and  unbounded.     As  the  sea 
Far  through  his  azure  turbulent  domain 
Your  empire  owns,  and  from  a  thousand  shores 
Wafts  all  the  pomp  of  life  into  your  ports ; 
So  with  superior  boon  may  your  rich  soji. 
Exuberant,  Nature's  better  blessings  pour 
O'er  every  land,  the  naked  nations  clothe, 
And  be  the  exhaustless  granary  of  a  world  ! 

Nor  only  through  the  lenient  air  this  change 
Delicious  breathes  :    the  penetrative  sun, 

,    His  force  deep-darting  to  the  dark  retreat 

■i  Of  vegetation,  sets  the  steaming  power 
At  large,  to  wander  o'er  the  vernant  earth 
In  various  hues  ;    but  chiefly  thee,  gay  green  ! 

•^  Tliou  smiling  Nature's  universal  robe  ! 
United  light  and  shade  !    where  the  sight  dwells 
With  growing  strength  and  ever-new  delight. 
From  the  moist  meadow  to  the  withered  hill, 

'  Led  by  the  breeze,  the  vivid  verdure  runs. 
And  swells  and  deepens  to  the  cherished  eye. 
The  hawthorn  whitens  ;    and  the  juicy  groves 
Put  forth  their  buds,  unfolding  by  degrees, 


70 


80 


90 


r>4  Disdaining]  Unused  to  1728, 1730,  1738.  65,66  scorned 
All  the  vile  stores  corruption  can  bestow]  lived  1728,  1730  1738 
6,7  venerate]  cultivate  1728-38.  ;,  domain]  extent  1728-3s! 
78  Nor  thro'  the  lenient  air  alone,  this  change  1728-38.  81 

steaming]  streaming  (n  miaprint)  1730-38.        82  verdant  1730- 
38.         87  withered]  brown-browed  1728-38. 
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Wher«  the  dee"      J- -^f  "*''.'"^  ^'^'^^- 

f"d  the  birf.   .*;,   ;,^:?!;f' '  «-  *-in/ng  brake. 

J"  a"  the  CO'  u;.,  of  the    ,„1-      '  °"'"  ""^ed 

By  Nature's  .„    .  .Jt  '"'*""«  >•-«■• 

The  garten  glows   and  ^^  ."""""'"^  ''""d. 

ythiawshLgi::t'i'':hf"^'^'^    - 

Lies  yet  a  little  embrvo    „n  P'°""^^  fruit 

B"r<ed  in  smoke  and  sleen  „n!       "  *''"  *°"'"-  "^ 
Oft  let  me  wander  o'er  tlfeH      "°"°"''  '^^"'P^' 
V^here  f^shness  brel^Lrandirt;     . 

drops  '       "  °*S"  the  trembling 

Ono  boundless  hlul     '"  ';''^'"*«'  around, 

Of  -in«ledrs^LV"X;--P"^'ed  shower  ,.o 

Hurries  from  jov  to    n  J      !    .     'Wtured  eye 

The  fair  profuZn    ySi^ft '"  ^^"'"'"' 

^.If.  brushed  from  RuX'':  "dTV't  ^ 

«'*  not,  and  scatter  from  hT,  t    *  f""'"»  ga'e      ^. 

The  clammy  mildew;    or   dr^bt"'""  T'' 

Untimely  frost-before  Zh^^u?"^""^'  '"^'*«'e 

The  full-blown  Spr'nn..rT  'jf'"'"'  '''^^^ 

■04  trembh„gj,„eij  ,728-38.         ,o,v,      , 

and'dead   :,  f„.„    ' '"  "'""""yJ  Wttcr    -^8.38         ^'^  r"""''^ 
"•  'J  '°'o  a  smutty  1728-38  °  •''■         "9  Joyless 
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Keen  in  the  poisoned  breeze,  and  wasteful  eat 
Through  buds  and  bark  into  the  blackened  core 
Their  eager  way.     A  feeble  race,  yet  oft 
The  sacred  sons  of  vengeance,  on  whose  course 

^  Corrosive  famine  waits,  and  kills  the  year. 

i  To  check  this  plague,  the  skilful  farmer  chaff 
And  blazing  straw  before  his  orchard  burns ; 
Till,  all  involved  in  smoke,  the  latent  foe 
From  every  cranny  suffocated  falls  ;  130 

Or  scatters  o'er  the  blooms  the  pungent  dust 
Of  pepper,  fatal  to  the  frosty  tribe  ; 
Or,  when  the  envenomed  leaf  begins  to  curl. 
With  sprinkled  water  drowns  them  in  their  nest: 
Nor,  while  they  pick  them  up  with  busy  bill. 
The  little  trooping  birds  unwisely  scares. 

Be  patient,  swains  ;    these  cruel-seeming  winds 
Blow  not  in  vain.    Far  hence  tliey  keep  repressed 
Those  deepening  clouds  on  clouds,  surcharged  with 

rain, 
That  o'er  the  vast  Atlantic  hitlier  borne  140 

In  endless  train  would  quench  the  Summer  blaze, 
And  cheerless  drown  tlie  crude  nnripened  year. 

1^4-7  yP'  oft  .  .  .  this  plague]  scarce  seen  Save  to  the 
prying  eye;  yet  famine  waits  On  their  corrosive  couise  and 
starves  the  year.  Sometimes  o'er  cities  as  they  steer  their  flight. 
Where  rising  vapour  melts  their  wings  away.  Gazed  by  the 
astonished  crowd  the  horrid  shower  Descends ;  and  hence  1 728- 
38.  Note,  however,  that  editions  1730-38  give  'by'  for  '  to  the 
prying  eye ',  and  '  kitla  '  for  '  ilarvts '. 

131,  132  Or  onions,  steaming  hot,  beneath  his  trees  Exposet 
IT2S-38.  133,  134  Not  in  the  first  editions  (1728-38).  135 
whileVhey  pick  them  up  with]  from  their  friendly  Usk  the  1728- 
38.  136  The]  Of  1728-38;  unwisely]  instinctive  1728-38. 

1 36  Here  in  the  first  and  subsequent  editions  followed  a  passage 
of  33  11.,  transferred  (in  1744)  with  alterations  to  Summer,  11.  287- 
317, — which  see. 

1 37-42  Not  in  the  first  editions  (1728-38) 
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Warms  the  wideTr'nrf     fT""*''  ( 

Breathes  the  big  ^ud;lh'''^'°''*°'  '••'--  ' 

Atfirstadu^ith^^^/ltS"'^^'^'^^^'-'-      '    ^^ 
Scarce  staining  ether  •    hJl  T^  ^  "*' 

In  heaps  on  heans  th.  ^     k^    "'*'  '^''«'"^«- 
Aiong  L  IoiSs4'\td    '"f  ;''^°;^  ""^ 
Sits  on  the  hori^ontund  , ""S  f  ^^  '^^ 

J^ot  such  as  wintrv  sf^  «'°°'n  = 

Oppressing  lifl     but    "  7  °"  '""^'"'^  «''«^' 
And  full  ff  eve'rv  ho';  ^'^'  *'"""'  '''"'^' 

^orUlof  tti  ■C:*'t"*'.,'^'^'"«'-  "^P-    -^ 
And  pleading  ex-     .  „"  "^^"'^    '"-  ^     ' 

Drop  the  dry  sp  T'     "^^"^^ ''"^  Aocks         ^f^ 

The  falling  vei,;  ifi'^T''"^^°""« 'y^  ^L^WV 
The  Elun.y  peopLstre^k  hlir'"  '""*  -^Pense.^^ 
Jo  throw  the  lupoid  Su^  riSfg  if  ""  ^ 

And  forest,  see.,  t'  atifnTtoT^r  ^^'^^' 
The  promised  sweetness      M         "^"'""a 

150  deep]  thick  1728  1« 
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Prelusive  drops,  let  all  their  moisture  flow- 
In  large  effusion  o'er  the  freshened  world. 
The  stealing  shower  is  scarce  to  patter  heard 
By  such  as  wander  through  the  forest-walks, 
Beneath  the  umbrageous  multitude  of  leaves. 
But  who  can  hold  the  sliade  while  Heaven  descends 
In  universal  bounty,  shedding  herbs  i8i 

And  fruits  and  f owers  on  Nature'?  ample  lap  ? 
Swift  fancy  fired  anticipates  their  growth ; 
And,  while  the  milky  nutriment  distils, 
Beholds  the  kindling  country  colour  round. 

Thus  all  day  long  the  full-distended  clouds 
Indulge  their  genial  stores,  and  well-showered  earth 
Is  deep  enriched  with  vegetable  life  ; 
Till,  in  the  western  sky,  the  downward  sun 
Looks  out  effulgent  from  amid  the  flush  190 

Of  broken  clouds,  gay-shifting  to  his  beam. 
The  rapid  radiance  instantaneous  strikes 
The  illumined  mountain,  through  *he  forest  streams, 
Shakes  on  the  floods,  and  in  a  yellow  mist. 
Far  smoking  o'er  the  interminable  plain. 
In  twinkling  r   Tiads  lights  the  dewy  gems. 
Moist,  bright,    ■,*  green,  the  landscape  laughs  around. 
Full  swell  the  woods ;    their  every  music  wakes, 
Mixed  in  wild  concert,  with  the  warbhng  brooks 
Increased,  the  distant  bleatings  of  the  hills,         200 
The  hollow  lows  responsive  from  the  vales, 
Whence,  blending  all,  the  sweetened  zephyr  springs, 
)  Meantime,  refracted  from  yon  eastern  cloud, 
i'  Bestriding  earth,  t1  e  grand  ethereal  bow 
i  Shoots  up  immense  ;    and  every  hue  unfolds, 

I7r  'Ti"  scarce  to  patter  heard,  the  stealing  shower  1728-38. 
180  can]  would  1728.  183  Imagination  hrcd  prevents  1728- 

38.  184  milky]  verdant  1728-38.  190  effulgent]  il- 

lustrious 1728-38.  tgS  swells  1730-38.  199  consort 

1728-38.        200  distant]  unnumbered  1728-38. 
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Here,  awfu,  %Ztl    S'V"*",  ""  '"^y-  I 

He  wondering  viZs    Zu'^T    '''"  -^^  «'-  «««*"• 

Delightful  o-fr  r^a^L'/t;/"^''-^--*  "-"d 

To  cateh  the  falhngXrv.    w    ""^  ^""^ 

Beholds  the  amu.ive  arcT'h  f       T""^ 

Ti,e„  vanish  quite  Iwav     «M7^'"■'"  «^- 

-4  softened  ^hlvandTat,     1  ."'«'"  ^"^<^-«J«' 

Awaits  the  morningtam    r     "^*' 

-rtSefr^-^--""^^^  ^ 

I"  silent  sea,^h     orT  ^'t '°"^'>'  ^«•- 
With  what  t"e  dull  inct"'     '"'  '°^^^'-  '-^ 
i*«"^ts  his  bhnd  way     „"  ?\""^«  »'"^°"nt. 

208  awfal]  mighty  1728-38 
they  scatter  round   1744  ^^-^"^  '™"«'''S  on  the  sun]  a, 

-nc»hy  numerous  pr,m.  m^^^'ti^l^ -^^  "Vf-y  -att' 

whlLrh        u""'  ""'^'•"^d]  pursued  1?2S  P""'"""?!"-  eye 

WB  te]  Through  a  I  the  1 70s  .  tL      I   ,  ^ '  ^  From  the 

t°  "ght]  again  1728-^        '  ^j^-f  ""'  -h"e  1730-38.         -,\, 

-- capita,  init...     .;:,—<^-jnW.n^.^^^^ 
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Innumerous  mixed  them  with  thp  nursing  mould, 
Tlie  moistening  current,  and  prohfic  rain. 

But  who  their  virtues  can  declare  ?    who  pierce 
With  vision  pure  into  these  secret  stores 
Of  health  and  life  and  joy  ?    the  food  of  man 
While  yet  he  lived  in  innocence,  and  told 
A  length  of  golden  years,  unfleshed  in  blood, 
A  stranger  to  the  savage  arts  of  life, 
■^^Death,  r^ine,  carnage,  surfeit,  and  disease—      240 
CjTh.-  lord  and  not Jhe  tyrant  of  the_world> 

The  first  fresh  dawn  then  wakeidthe^gladdened  race 
Of  uncorrupted  man,  nor  blushed  to  see 
The  sluggard  sleep  beneath  its  sacred  beam  ; 
For  their  light  slumbers  gently  fumed  away. 
And  up  they  rose  as  vigorous  as  the  sun, 
Or  to  the  culture  of  the  willing  glebe. 
Or  to  the  cheerful  tendance  of  the  flock. 
Meantime  the  song  went  round  ;  and  dance  and  sport. 
Wisdom  and  friendly  talk  successive  stole  250 

Their  hours  away ;   while  in  the  rosy  vale 
Love  breathed  his  infant  sighs,  from  anguish  free. 
And  full  replete  with  bliss— save  the  sweet  pain 
That,  inly  tlirilling,  but  exalts  it  more. 
Nor  yet  injurious  act  nor  surly  deed 
Was  known  among  these  happy  sons  of  heaven ; 
For  reason  and  benevolence  were  law. 
Harmonious  Nature  too  looked  smiling  on. 
Clear  shone  the  skies,  cooled  with  eternal  gales. 
And  balmy  spirit  all.     The  youthful  sun  2f3o 

Shot  his  best  rays,  and  still  the  gracious  ckiuds 
Dropped  fatness  down  ;    as  o'er  the  swelling  mead 

236  life  and  health  1728-38.  242  Then  the  glad  morning 

17-28-38.  243  man]  men  1728-38.         244  its]  her  1728-38. 

253.  254  Fragrant   with   bliss  and  only   wept  for  joy  1728; 
Reolete  with  &c.  1730-38. 
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The  herds  and  flocks  commixing  played  secur. 
Th^  when,  eme,^nt  f^m  the  gWy  w^""' 
The  glanng  lion  saw,  his  horrid  heart  ' 

Hj.  ,0.,  L.  oo„e.^'*:n,r„.*'r';'?.r'' 

Tlu,W  darter.     &«i«  ..d  <,„„„^  ■* 

204  This]  Which  1728-38 
271   those]  these  1728-38     '  -"5'  ™"etl]  joyous  1728-38. 

antly  wild  and  even  grotesqu^lrT  u  T"'''''''^'  '"■«""- 
■n  the  No.*s  at  the  enVof  the  p!:::;'  ""■^'^  "«=  """er  will  find 

the'wki^'^nfnlrtLt^l'ri'eMte:  f","^  'f'^'  -"-  ^n'' 

Has  lost  that  harmony  ine^ble  1-28-38  ''"™"  '"''"' 

277  forms]  warms  1730-38. 
281-93  Senseless  and  defnri»»H  ._■ 

This  passage  stood  origl„y7n2l38);  '  °^'^'  "'   '"'  "^"'^^ 
,„.,,  ^"ger  storms  at  large 

Without  an  equal  cause;   and  fell  Revenue 
Supports  the  falling  R,ge.     Close  Envy  b.tes 

I'i  ofTT:'  """"    *"""  -«k  unm^anirrear 
FnU  of  frad  fancies,  loosens  every  power  ' 

Even  Love  itself  i,  bitterness  of  7oT 
A  pleasing  anguish  pining  at  the  heart. 
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Convulsive  Anger  storms  at  large ;    or,  pale 

And  silent,  settles  into  fell  revenge. 

Base  Envy  withers  at  another's  joy. 

And  liates  that  excellence  it  cannot  reach. 

Desponding  Fear,  of  feeble  fancies  full. 

Weak  and  unmanly,  loosens  every  power. 

Even  Iiove  itself  is  bitterness  of  soul, 

A  pensive  anguish  pining  at  the  heart; 

Or,  sunk  to  sordid  interest,  feels  no  more  290 

That  noble  wish,  that  never-cloyed  desire. 

Which,  selfish  joy  disdaining,  seeks  alone 

To  bless  the  dearer  object  of  its  flame. 

Hope  sickens  with  extravagance ;    and  Gitief, 

Of  life  impatient,  into  madness  swells, 

Or  in  dead  silence  wastes  the  weeping  hours. 

These,  and  a  thousand  mixt  emotion's  more, 

From  ever-changing  views  of  good  and  ill. 

Formed  infinitely  various,  vex  the  mind 

With  endless  storm  :   whence,  deeply  rankling,  grows 

The  partial  thought,  a  listless  unconcern,  301 

Cold,  and  averting  from  our  neighbour's  good  ; 

Then  dark  disgust  and  hatred,  winding  wiles, 

Coward  deceit,  and  ruifian  violence. 

At  last,  extinct  each  social  feeling,  fell 

285  that  excellence  it  cannot  reach]  whate'er  is  excellent  and 
good  1744.  291  noble]  restless  1744;  never-cloyed]  infinite 

1744.  297  mixt]  new  1728.  298,  299  That  from  their 

mixture  spring,  distract  the  mind  1728.  300  storm]  tumult 

1728;     deeply  rankling  grows]  resulting  rise  1728.  300 

deeply]  inly  1730-44.  301  partial]  selfish  1728-38.  303 

hatred]    malice  1728-38.  304  coward]  sneaking  1728-38 ; 

ruffian  violence]  coward  villainy  1728-38. 

305-7  At  last  unruly  Hatred,  lewd  Reproach,  Convulsive  Wrath 
and  thoughtless  Fury  quick  To  every  evil  deed.  Even  Nature's 
self  1728.  Editions  1730-38  give  this  (the  first  text)  also,  except 
that  '  deep-rooted '  takes  the  place  of  '  unruly  ',  and  '  quick  to 
deedt  of  vUett  aim  '  the  place  of  '  quick  to  every  evil  deed '. 
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And  joyless  inhumanity  pervades 

When  the  deep  cleff  J-         ■'  "  ''''"«^  ''"■»«  = 

The  central  :rtetVuT*'"«  ?'''  ''"''  ""=''«'  ^'° 

^eZhS%i?t^rir  ?>-'"--'' 

Till.  fn,m  the  41:^  tle"s?^"'''°"  -«*' 

o,^«sST^r:3.-'>-jst:, 

Shook  forth  his  ^^te^f     ■    "'^  ^"'*^'  ^^^ 

His  Pe«tilentia;\:r°^;;;-;^-<l  Summer  shot 

Greened  all  the  year    a  ,H  f        ^  "«  '^^"'^  3=o 

In  social  sweetLI 'Jte'^Sll^rr '•'"^''-' 
Pure  was  the  temperate  air  ""«*'• 

Perpetual  reigned,  "TveXat  t^.  '"k  ''"'" 
Breathed  o'er  the  blue  ir  !  ^^P''^™  •''""d 

Were  taught  ««  bW   n^T""  ^  ^°'  *''^''  »"'  ^to^^s 

Sound  4t  the  waL^oriT^*""*^^     il^ 
Swelled  in  the  «.y  and 'sent  th?f";:?"'  glooms  K 
WhUe  sickly  damps  Tn^      L        ^'^'''"'"8  forth  ; 
Hung  not  rlx'nf  ortt        *"*'""°''  ^°«« 
Butno.     .eurbfdXtrZsptf-  ^ 

the  highest  hilb  1728-38  '      ,  ""'^  ^'^  ""o  «"».  and  o'e; 

f°"  "aditioo  tells,  Ha«  keot  thJ''  ^'*  '''''«  Reasons  since,  as 
1730,  1738,  1744.  „o  ^sk„  I  Z"""*"*  ""^  "28.  l^o/ 

3^3  Pure]  Clear  1728-38  °°^  S'*''!  ^°""^  out  1728-38 

pernici,,.    ,,28.33  ;   Oppre^ive'^t  noS'  '^''«^  '"*  "<" 
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\  From  clear  to  cloudy  tossed,  from  hot  to  cold, 
;  And  dry  to  moist,  with  inward-eating  change, 
:  Our  drooping  days  are  dwindled  down  to  naught, 
Their  period  finished  ere  'tis  well  begun. 

And  yet  the  wholesome  herb  neglected  dies ; 
Thougli  with  the  pure  exhilarating  soul 
Of  nutriment  and  health,  and  vital  powers, 
Beyond  the  search  of  art,  'tis  copiou!)  blest 
For,  with  hot  ravine  fired,  ensanguined  man       340 
Is  now  become  the  lion  of  the  plain. 
And  worse.     The  wolf,  who  from  the  nightly  fold 
Fierce  drags  the  bleating  prey,  ne'er  drunk  her  milk, 
Nor  wore  her  warming  fleece  :    nor  has  the  steer. 
At  whose  strong  chest  the  deadly  tiger  hangs. 
E'er  ploughed  for  him.     They  too  are  tempered  high. 
With  hunger  stung  and  wild  necessity. 
Nor  lodges  pity  in  their  shaggy  breast. 
'  But  man,  whoi     Yature  formed  of  milder  clay. 
With  every  kind  emotion  in  his  heart,  350 

And  taught  alone  to  weep, — while  from  her  lap 
She  pours  ten  thousand  delicacies,  herbs  u' 

And  fruits,  as  numerous  as  the  drops  of  rain 
Or  beams  that  gave  them  birth, — shall  he,  fair  form  ! 
Who  wears  sweet  smiles,  and  looks  erect  on  Heaven, 
E'er  stoop  to  mingle  with  tlie  prowling  herd. 


335  The  fleeting  shadow  of  a  Winter's  sun  1728-38. 
337-9  In  the  Iret  edition  (1728),  and  subsequent  editions  (to 
1738),  the  original  of  these  lines  stood  : — 

In  lone  obscurity,  unprized  for  good. 
Although  the  pure  exhilarating  soul 
Of  nutriment  and  health  salubrious  breathes. 
By  heaven  infused,  along  itn  secret  tubes. 
338,  339  and  vital  powers  ....  blest]  salubrious,  blest.  And 
deeply  stored  with  wondrous  vital  powers  1744. 

34S  breasts  1728-1738.        354  And  beams  which  gave  1728; 
And  beams  that  give  1730-38. 
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What  have  ye  done  '    Z  r^T  \  ?  *  ^°"'  •y*  «'«'")^ 
To  merit  deTth  lyou  Chfrav      ^'"*''  "•""'    \ 
In  luscious  streams   aid  lent  *"'""  "'  '"'"'  W 

gainst  the  mnZCtllTZ  'Z  7"  '='"'*       ^ 
in  wnat  has  he  offendpH  ?    h„       l 

Even  Of  £"rrhetr.  tdt /"""^^ 
To  s.  n  ,he  riot  Of  the  al.„t,"e    ,"'  '"'"''' 
Won  by  his  la  )our  ?    This  f »,«  *    i        . 

irorheTumtrrr^"^.'^^''^-''"' 

Hish  Heaven  lorwls  the  ^'d  tT"  '"«" 
Whose  Wisest  will  Jt^u/rnZCr  '''''''■ 

--■n  Stage  toXe    the^'vir'  T  ""'''''  ^*' 
^^'  "^"^  vital  scale  ascends  " 

Now,  when  the  first  foul  torrent  of  the  brnnl-  ' 
357  gore]  blood  1728-38  ^°°^^' 

'4^SfS.^:'X*C^  ■??  --  -^-v.  .He 
youth  Provoke,  and  foamC  th,  u'  'u*"'""'  '^'  *''e  hardy 
W^h  every  nerve  pursue  n28  38  "'\'^/""'™'-''  """is 
eold    in  the  earlier  edition  (17.8  38,  ,  ^''^  ^'"  '  "•"  Winter', 

".e   bold    P.esu^pt^/olf'tMrr^.fT'-'^^-'oiSji 

■n  edition  .744  aln>oZ',a''ctf;LVv""r''r.«'"'  ^"^  'Pf«««J 
THOMSON  .        ."*"'y  a«  ttey  stand  here.     A  few  altcra- 
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Swelled  with  the  vernal  rains,  is  ebbed  away,      380 
And  whitening  down  their  mossy-tincturcd  stream 
Descends  the  billowy  foam  ;    now  is  the  time, 
While  yet  the  dark-brown  water  aids  the  guile, 
To  tempt  the  trout.    The  well-dissembled  fly, 
The  rod  fine-tapering  with  elastic  spring, 
Snatched  from  the  hoary  steed  the  floating  line, 
And  all  thy  slender  watery  stores  prepare. 
But  let  not  on  thy  hook  the  ^rtured  worm 
Convulsive  twist  in  agonizing  folds ; 
Which,  by  rapacious  hunger  swallowed  deep,        390 
Gives,  as  you  tear  it  from  the  bleeding  breast 
Of  the  weak  helpless  uncomplaining  wretch. 
Harsh  pain  and  horror  to  the  tender  hand. 
When  with  his  lively  ray  the  potent  sun 
Has  pierced  the  streams  and  roused  the  flnny  race. 
Then,  issuing  cheerful,  to  thy  sport  repair ; 
Chief  should  the  western  breezes  curling  play, 
And  light  o'er  ether  bear  the  shadowy  clouds. 
High  to  their  fount,  this  day,  amid  the  hills 
And  woodlands  warbling  round,  trace  up  the  brooks  ; 
The  next,  pursue  their  rocky-channelled  maze,     401 
Down  to  the  river,  in  whose  ample  wave 
Their  little  naiads  love  to  sport  at  Inrge. 
Just  in  the  dubious  point  where  with  the  pool 
Is  mixed  the  trembling  stream,  or  where  it  boils 
Around  the  stone,  or  from  the  hollowed  bank 
Reverted  plays  in  undulating  flow. 
There  throw,  nice-judging,  the  delusive  fly ; 
And,  as  you  lead  it  round  in  artful  curve, 
With  eye  attentive  mark  the  springing  game.      410 
Straight  as  above  the  surface  of  the  flood 

tions  were  made  by  the  author  in  preparing  the  text  for  the 
edition  of  1746— the  last  to  receive  his  attention.  He  died  in 
1748.  380  with]  by  1744. 
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420 


«--  lightly  toSi^tl  I      "  '"''^  ''""'^- 
And  to  the  shelv  nf  ^  «"""y  '"'"k- 

With  variru;S„7p^t"',''''V"««'"«  -"-. 
«.  yet  tcK,  young  and  ™.'°"r'  '°  ''•'^*'  ^-- 

The  .peekfe/ -Tnt    h^w'^Bu?  fT' 
from  his  dark  haunt  breath  til  f"*^  '""  '"^^ 
Of  pendent  trees  the  ^^         ^  *''"8'«1  roots 

^^ehoves  you  Then     o  "^P^^-fJ^^M^ 
iong  time  he    f„ii  "^  -^^     "^  ''"''■''*  art. 

A/oftTtt^:;;pt"rr  irr:'  ^^-^ »"-  'y- 

The  dimpled  water  s^aks, si     r°'' 

At  last,  while  haplv  ^e7,h      rl""'  ^'''"•• 

Passes  a  cloud    Za  "'"^'^  «"" 

With  sulletii:  "7-;^  t^l'es  the  death       ,,0 

Deep-struck    and  r„  ^  '"'  ^*"«  alo-'K 

j;^n^eks^Tt:rro:;\t%tf-^-'"- 
-'-  rr.^rd  f  -"^  --^^  '^- "'  ^". 

I-dignant  of  L  g'ui^"^^"^  ""'  ^°''       P^^T^^ 
That  feels  him  stifl    yet  Zt  T''''"*  ''*"''' 
Gives  way,  you    now  r  V  ^""°"«  ^''"'•^e 

Across  the  sC:  °  \  """«•  ^""""'i'-g  now 

Till  floatinVS'utnT  'k'  '"^  '"^^ 

Andto,n/,ateabanr„i^^»:e'T"'^' 
You  gailv  dmir  ,7„..  *''"  ^h°re 

Thus  passZr      •""*«'''t'"g  prize. 

4.._  infant]  captive  17«  ^  "'""''«• 

tVl-44.  '«-  "^5  yo"  •  .  yourj  thee  .  . 

C2 


440 


-..' 


li^ 


c:;  , 

^J 

t  i 

20 


THE  SEASONS 


'a) 


H 


A 


Even  shooting  listless  languor  through  the  deeps, 
Then  seek  the  hank  where  flowering  elders  crowd, 
Where  scattered  wild  the  lilj^of  the  vale 
Its  balmy  essence  breathes,  where  coaalipa.  hang 
The  dewy  head,  where  purple  yjoJet*  lurk, 
With  all  the  lowly  children  of  the  shade ;'  450 

Or  lie  rechned  beneath  yon  spreading  ash_ 
Hung  o'er  the  steep,  whence,  borne  on  hquid  wing, 
The  sounding  culver  shoots,  or  where  the  hawk,  ' 
High  in  the  beetUng  cliff,  his  eyry  builds. 
There  let  the  classic  page  thy  fancy  lead 
Through  rural  scenes,  such  as  the  Mantuan  swain 
Paints  m  the  matchless  harmony  of  song ; 
Or  catch  thyself  the  landscape,  gliding  swift 
Athwart  imagination's  vivid  eye  ; 
Or,  by  the  vocal  woods  and  waters  lulled. 
And  lost  in  lonely  musing,  in  a  dream 
Confused  of  careless  solitude  where  mix 
Ten  thousand  wandering  images  of  things,         '  ' 

Soothe  every  gust  of  passion  into  peace- 
All  but  the  swellings  of  the  softened  heart,  / 
That  waken,  not  disturb,  the  tranquil  mind. 

Behold  yon  breathing  prospect  bids  the  Muse 
Throw  all  her  beauty  forth.    But  who  can  paint 
Like  Nature  ?    Can  imagination  boast, 
Amid  its  gay  creation,  hues  like  hers  ?  470    ^ 

Or  can  it  mix  them  with  that  matchless  skill, 

457  the  matchless  harmony  of]  immortal  verse  and  matchles. 
1744.  467  Behold  yon]  But  yonder  1728-38. 

4G8  In  the  earlier  edd.  (1728-38)  we  find  here— 

Throw  all  her  beauty  forth,  that  daubing  all 

Will  bo  to  what  I  gaze  i   for  who  can  paint  & c 

4-0  Its]  his  1728-38.  ' 

471  Here  followed  in  the  original  text  (1728-38)  the  line- 

And  lay  them  on  so  delicately  sweet  (fine)— 

dropped  in  the  later  «W.,  1744,  1740.     "        47,  it]  he  1728-38. 


SPRING 
^nd  lose  them  in  each  r.,u 
;?  every  5„d  tCtttT^l\  T  '^^'"^ 
'unequal  fails  beneath Th  '    ,      """^  ^^^'^ 
-^.i".  what  shail  langu'    lP^f«  :^^- 
J'"«ed  with  so  many  oolout  an?'  T'"'  """^  *°«1« 
To  We  approaching:  mar^^*°^P°'^'"-' 
W'th  that  fine  oil    thT^  ^   """*  ""y  V^ 

Th«t  inexhaustiv  'flol      T'"''*'''  «■*'- 
Yet.  though  Z      T  "°''*'n"al  round  ? 

S^^SftiS-^^^^S-^' 

^W  Ioo.s'lrJ;r- :jes.  -^^^  -c,  sweet. 
Where,  with  the  light  of  th^if^"""  *'•''  «0"'. 
Shines  lively  fancy  aL^'he^S^^^^-on  -ixed. 
Oh.  come!    and    whil^.K  ''"«  ''«'"•'• 

S^als  hlnshinglX    -o^urr  May 
The  morning  dews   «Zi       '  ^^'  "»  tread  ... 

fesh.bloom*Lg  flower  tf''*^"  '"  *h-  Pri'-e      '"^ 
^d  thy  lovel  bosIL    ttf  "1  ""^  '""''«'  ''- 

See  where  the  windng  vateTr  u'"  «*-'"• 
Imguous.  spreads     S  J  i,  ^*'''«''  stores, 

TJ'e  latent  rill.learcfl    ''  '^''  "'^  '^"'J^'' 
«  growth  luxurrnrorr.*'""^"  *'•''  «-- 
In  fair  profusion  decks     T       T^  ''""'^ 
«eeks.    Long  Jet  us  walk 

4/4  pleasing]  lovely  1728-ls 

OngmaUy  (I728)_*„j  7™*    I    '  ""*  """'ded  1730-38 
«weet8  •    .f.„„     .   "  "'  «  breast  whiol,  „.„    •  •       493 

^ollo,.,,/!.  P™"'--    d^k-J    ftofusel,    e,i.bs    ,728-38; 
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Where  the  breeze  Mows  from  yon  extended  field 

Of  blossomed  beans.    Arabia  cannot  boast  500 

A  fuller  gale  of  joy  than  liberal  thence 

Breathes  through  the  sense, and takesthe  ravished  soul. 

Nor  is  the  mead  unworthy  of  thy  foot. 

Full  of  fresh  verdure  and  unnumbered  flowers, 

The  negligence  of  nature  wide  and  wild. 

Where,  undisguised  by  mimic  art,  she  spreads 

Unbounded  beauty  to  the  roving  eye. 

Here  their  delicious  task  the  fervent  bees 

In  swarming  .millions  tend.     Around,  athwart. 

Through  the  soft  air,  the  busy  nations  fly,  510 

Cling  to  the  bud,  and  with  mserted  tube 

Suck  its  pure  essence,  its  ethereal  soul. 

And  oft  with  bolder  wing  they  soaring  dare 

The  purple  heath,  or  where  the  wild  thyme  grows, 

And  yellow  load  them  with  the  luscious  spoil. 

At  length  the  finished  garden  to  the  view  ^ 
Its  vistas  opens  and  its  alleys  green. 
Snatched  through  the  verdant  maze,  the  hurried  eye 
Distracted  wanders ;    now  the  bowery  walk 
Of  covert  close,  where  scarce  a  speck  of  day       520 

Turgent  in  every  pore 
The  gummy  moisture  ehinea,  new  lustre  lends. 
And  feeds  the  spirit  that  diffusive  round 
Refreshes  all  the  dale. 
These  lines  were  dropped  in  the  edition  of  1744. 

503  mead  unworthy  of  thy]  meadow  worthless  of  our  1728- 
38.       508  Originally   (1728-38)— 

'Tis  here  that  their  delicious  task  the  bees  &c. 
510  Through  the  soft  air]  This  way  and  that  1728-38. 

512  Originally  (1728-38)— 

Its  soul,  its  sweetness,  and  its  manna  suck. 
And  followed  by — 

The  little  ehymist  thus  all-moving  Heaven 
Has  taught. 

5 1 3  with  .  .  they  soaring  dare]  of  .  .  he  dares  1728-38. 
S15  load  them]  loads  him  1728-38. 
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2 
Falls  on  the  lenjrthenpH  tI^ 

But^dnrXTXr^  ^ain    and  the  distant  main, 
wny  so  tar  excursive  ?  when  nf  h=r.j 

From  the  soft  w  n„    *  .  ^^  *'*"'^"  ■"""nd  : 

To  family^  as  flies  the  fathe^-dust  "^ 

With  secret TrH^Tr  f "'""«  ''""«*  ""**« 

secret  pride  the  wonders  of  his  hand. 


S24  darkening  .  .glittering] 
527  these  .  .  bright  with  tlewj 


521  sweeps]  darts  1728-38 
™nning  .  .  rising  1728-38. 
the  .  .  dewy-bright  1728-38.  -  J 

ed.yon?the".*to:d?nThf„rr^;r.^  'l^'   "'"*"«'   ^   "^^   n« 
editions  (to  1738)-  ^'"''  *<'"">''  (1728)  and  subsequent 

Soft-bending  (clcw-bending)  cowslin.   .„  1    . 

Anemonies,  auricula,   e^tJu,^'  "'  "'"°""*  -^y^' 

P«uli«  powd™^  with  .  .hining  „nd 

i40  idle]  gayeat  1728-38.         5.1,    c.  n  •  ■     ,. 
On  the  charmed  florisf.  eye  he  ^IIh      '^"-'"^  (1728-38)- 
^-d  new-flushed  glories  .T«tarL* '""''''''' "'"''•' 
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No  gradual  bloom  is  wanting — ^from  the  bud 

First-born  of  Spring  to  Summer's  musky  tribes ; 

Nor  hyacinths,  of  purest  virgin  white, 

Low  bent  and  blushing  inward ;    nor  jonquils, 

Of  potent  fragrance ;    nor  narcissus  fair. 

As  o'er  the  fabled  fountain  hanging  still ;  550 

Nor  broad  carnations,  nor  gay-spotted  pinks ; 

Nor,  showered  from  every  bush,  the  damask-rose : 

Infinite  numbers,  delicacies,  smells. 

With  hues  on  hues  expression  cannot  paint. 

The  breath  of  Nature,  and  her  endless  bloom. 

Hail,  Source  of  Being  !    Universal  Soul  1/ 

Of  heaven  and  earth !    Essential  Presence,  hail ! 
To  thee  I  bend  the  knee ;    to  thee  my  thoughts 
Co)  i'.nual  climb,  who  with  a  master- hand 
Havs:  tlie  great  whole  into  perfection  touched.      560 
By  thee  the  various  vegetative  tribes. 
Wrapt  in  a  filmy  net  and  clad  with  leaves, 
Draw  the  hve  ether  and  imbibe  the  dew. 
By  thee  disposed  into  congenial  soils. 
Stands  each  attractive  plant,  and  sucks,  and  swells 
The  juicy  tide,  a  twining  mass  of  tubes. 
At  thy  command  the  vernal  sun  awakes 
The  torpid  sap,  detruded  to  the  root 
By  wintry  winds,  that  now  in  fluent  dance 
And  lively  fermentation  mounting  spreads  570 

All  this  innumerous-coloured  scene  of  things. 

As  rising  from  the  v^etable  world 

545.  546  First  added  in  the  edition  of  1744. 

547.  548  Expanded  (1744  edition)  from  the  line— 'Nor  hya- 
cinths are  wanting  nor  junquile'— the  reading  of  the  early  edition 
(1728-38);    Nor  hyacinths  deep-purpled,  nor  jonqnils  1744. 

549  fair]  white  1728-38.  550  Added  in  1744.  551 

broad  . .  gay^potted]  deep  (striped ) , .  enamelled  1728-38.  5  5  2 
Nor]  And  1728.  556  Source  of  Being]  Mighty  Being  1728-38; 
Souree  of  Bemgs  1741.         572  As  rising]  Ascending  1728-38. 
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My  theme  ascends,  with  «,m.i     • 

My  panting  m„se  •   InH  h^?^  J""«  ^*"'^' 

Unknown  toTame    r^'  "'  *""'=''  "^  *»-« 
When  fi„t  thTsTu    ofT""*  °'  ^'^^  8^°^-- 
VVarm  through  the  vtaf       '  "  ^"*  '^''^^^ 

In  music  unoonfined     Xl^L^  oerflows 
ShriU-voiced  and  loud    tL  TZ"  *''  '"'^'  '""^ 

Ere  yet  the  shadows  fly   L^^""  °*  '"°™  = 
Amid  the  dawn^r  I    ^j        mounted  sings 


— -*-'•     via 

"ing]  their  .  .  win^.   1728  """'  "^-^^-         S^S  the  . 

wove  and  1728,  1729.  173(i.   1739,  /»^  ^^P-^ngledJ    Thick- 
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The  blackbird  whistles  from  the  thorny  brake. 
The  mellow  bullfinch  answers  f rcn  the  grove  ; 
Nor  are  the  linnets,  o'er  the  flowering  furze 
Poured  out  profusely,  silent.    Joined  to  these 
Innumerous  songsters,  in  the  freshening  shade 
Of  new-sprung  leaves,  their  modulations  mix 
Mellifluous.    The  jay,  the  rook,  the  daw,  fiio 

And  each  harsh  pipe,  discoraant  heard  alone. 
Aid  the  full  concert ;  while  the  stock-dove  breathes 
A  melancholy  murmur  through  the  whole. 

'Tis  love  creates  their  melody,  and  all 
This  waste  of  music  is  the  voice  of  love, 
That  even  to  birds  and  beasts  the  tender  arts 
Of  pleasing  teaches.     Henoe  the  glossy  kind 
Try  every  winning  way  inventive  love 
Can  dictate,  atxd  in  courtship  to  their  mates 
Pour  forth  th«,  ■  '-ttle  souls.    First,  wide  around,  c>2q 
With  distant  a\>^,  in  airy  rings  they  rove. 
Endeavouring  by  a  thousand  tricks  to  catch 
The  cunning,  conscious,  half-pverted  glance 
Of  their  regardless  charmer.     Should  she  seem 
Softening  the  least  approvance  to  bestow, 

608,  609  Condensed  (1744  edition)   from   the   original   text 
(1728-38)— 

Thousands  beside,  thick  as  the  covering  leaves 
They  warble  under,  or  the  nitid  (nited  1730)  hues 
Which  (That  1730)  speck  them  o'er,  their  modulations  mix. 
611,  612  Originally  (1728)— 
And  all  these  jangling  pipes,  when  heard  alone, 
Here  aid  the  consort  {sie) ;  while  the  wood-dove  breathes. 
Altered(in  1730,  and  retained  on  to  and  including  1738)  as  follows — 
And  each  harsh  pipe,  discordant  heard  alone. 
Here  aid  the  consort ;  while  the  stock-dove  breathes, 
614  melody]  gaiety  1728-38.  616  That]  Which  1728-38. 

619,  e^o  Originally  (1728-38)— 

In  fluttering  courtship  pour 
Their  little  souls  before  her.    Wide  around. 
631  With  distant  awe]  Respectful,  first  1728-38. 
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T„  «      "«»""iered  ,    then  again  approach 
In  fond  rotation  spread  th'e  spotKng 
Conner',  7"^  ''"'''''  -if'  desi...      '' 

sraJtetjeri^xrth"^^^  "--^ 

J;.du^ed  in  vain.     ZIZTL%^ZI 
S^eZ  Thrr'  '"  "'«  thicket  L^^" 

£r.irt^;scs:/;L^rt 

Offers  its  kind  ooncea  Jnt  t  a  tew         '"^ 

oi::«X^nirr:k""''  "^ ""-  ^'^^'^  -- 

Or  rr.n„.  ''®  ^^^^^  dale, 

B^t^t  Ttr,L*'t ''r"^  *«^*"-  --e 
I.  in  woodland  solitudes  delicht 

Of  ha.el,  pendent  o'er  the  plaintive  st^Im 
And  bound  with  clay  together.    N^i^s  nought 

"''  ^aZ^^JroutTri  T"  "-^  '«*«  "^2«-3«) = 

Fir^t  dropped  in  the  editi™  „n  44  **°!*'  '"„'°™- 

633  Mcret]  latent  1728  38  ^^'  '"'  ""''  '"28-38. 

young.     The  clefted  tree  1 728         ^.,  r     '^'"'™  '"  '""'  ">eir 
Their  humble  te^tu^  ™    '*^'  1^  *=»P»n<l«l  from- 

the  reading  0,  the  eHyletTmsTs)      "'  r"""'""'- 
for  a  «.a«,n  1728-44  J     .  ?*'.  ^^8  by  kind  duty] 

051  fabric]  manner  1728-38. 
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But  restless  hurry  through  the  busy  air, 
Beat  by  unnumbered  wings.    The  swallow  sweeps 
The  slimy  pool,  to  build  his  hanging  house 
Intent.     And  often,  from  the  careless  back 
Of  herds  and  flocks,  a  thousand  tugging  bills 
Pluck  hair  and  wool ;    and  oft,  when  unobserved, 
Steal  from  tlie  barn  a  straw — till  soft  and  warm. 
Clean  and  complete,  their  habitation  grows.  660 

As  thus  the  ^j.itient  dam  assiduous  sits, 
Not  to  be  tempted  from  her  tender  task 
Or  by  sharp  hunger  or  by  smooth  delight, 
Though  the  whole  loosened  Spring  around  her  blows. 
Her  sympathizing  lover  takes  his  stand 
High  on  the  opponent  bank,  and  ceaseless  sings 
The  tedious  time  away  ;    or  else  supplies 
Her  place  a  moment,  while  she  sudden  flits 
To  pick  the  scanty  meal.    The  appointed  time 
With  pious  toil  fulfilled,  the  callow  young,  670 

Warmed  and  expanded  into  perfect  life. 
Their  brittle  bondage  break,  -,nd  come  to  light, 
A  helpless  family  demanding  food 
With  constant  clamour.     Oh,  what  passions  then, 
What  melting  sentiments  of  kindly  care. 
On  the  new  parents  seize  !    Away  they  fly 
Affectionate,  and  undesiring  bear 
The  most  delicious  morsel  to  their  young ; 
Wliich  equally  distributed,  again 
The  search  begins.     Even  so  a  gentle  pair,  680 

653  restless  hurry]  hurry  hurry  1728-38. 

656  Originally  (1728-38)— 

Ingeniously  intent.     Oft  from  the  back. 
Dropped  in  1744. 

659  a  straw]  the  straw  1728-38.  661  As  thus]  Meantime 

1728.  676  Seize  the  new  parents'  hearts,  &o.  1728-38. 

680-85  Even  so  a  gentle  pair  .  .  Oft]  Expanded  from  the 
original  text  (1728-38)— 
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By  fortune  gunk,  but  formwJ  «* 

And  charmed  with  ZZ^    I  generous  mould. 

In  some  !„„«  c'ramrth^H"'^'  ^'^  ""'«"  •'^«'"*. 

Nor  toil  alone  thT^o™         T  ^'^  ""• 
By  the  great  Father  of  thT  Sn        '"«  '°^"- 
Give,  infant  couj;1;tta:;^„;"r"*' 

Her  .  n4    -•  ^  ttdS^r'  "^'^ 

T:tXi:^rmtrne?t^'r'£ 

O'er  the  rough  moss   LT  -    ^  «"W-duck,  hence, 
T;.heath.hel=---^^^^^ 
The  hot  pursuing  spaniel  far  astray  '~ 

Be  not  the  muse  ashamed  here  I  bemoan 

A^««ntlepa„  on  providential  Heaven 

68j  charmed]  pierced  1744  m,  ■  . 

687  toil]  pain  1744.  ^^^^  "''»'"J  '■'«>"ant  1728-38. 

687-94  Nor  toil  alone  Th.       r    ■• 

I'nes,  which  first  apreared  in'*!,      ,    ""'^'''"•S  schoolboy.    These 
of  the  original  text'H^^JssJi'     '"™  "'  '"**'  ««  ->»  "'PansC 

No!"  fhei''""^"'"'^  '-"""'->. 

Their:„X"ra:nt!  tvr'"  -"^^  '""^ '»' 

^^thecen^t^ra^:°tVnr;:;tfh"" 
,  Xh\-atlS?nri'o^;--'^--«'----ve 

..    ?'u'''"''"''"8  '»«'nl  traveller  17->8  is 

»«  If  hurt  1728-38.  ''-8-38.        -00  pious  fraud  (] 
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Her  brothers  of  the  grove  by  tyrant  man      "^ 
Inhuman  cauglit,  and  in  the  narrow  cage 
From  liberty  confined,  and  boundless  air. 
D"'l  are  the  pretty  slaves,  their  plumage  dull, 
..dgged,  and  all  its  brightening  lustre  lost ; 
Nor  is  that  sprightly  wildness  in  their  notes, 
Which,  clear  and  vigorous,  warbles  from  the  beech. 
Oh  then,  ye  friends  of  love  and  love-taught  song,  ;io 
Spare  the  soft  tribes,  this  barbarous  art  forbear  ! 
If  on  your  bosom  innocence  can  win. 
Music  engage,  or  piety  persuade. 

But  let  not  chief  the  nightingale  lament 
Her  ruined  care,  too  delicately  framed 
To  brook  the  harsh  confinement  of  the  cage. 
Oft  when,  returning  with  her  loaded  bill. 
The  astonished  mother  finds  a  vacant  nest. 
By  the  hard  hand  of  unrelenting  clowns 
Robbed,  to  the  ground  the  vain  provision  falls ;  720 
Her  pinions  ruffle,  and,  low-drooping,  scarce 
Can  bear  the  mourner  to  the  poplar  shade ; 
Where,  all  abandoned  to  despair,  she  sings 
Her  sorrows  through  the  night,  and,  on  the  oough 
Sole-sitting,  still  at  every  dying  fall 
Takes  up  again  her  lamentable  strain 
Of  winding  woe,  till  wide  around  the  woods 
Sigh  to  her  song  and  with  her  wail  resound. 

But  now  the  feathered  youth  their  former  bounds. 

Ardent,  disdain  ;    and,  weighing  oft  their  wings,  730 

708  sprightlj^  iuscious  1728-38.         709-13  Originally  (1728- 

That  warbles  from  the  beech.     Oh,  then,  desist ! 

Ye  friends  of  harmony ;   this  barbarous  art 

Forbear,  if  innocence  and  music  can 

Win  on  your  hearts,  or  piety  persuade. 
725  Sad-sitting  l?28-38.  728  Sigh  to]  Sigh  at  1728-38. 

729  But]  And  1728-38. 
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Demand  the  free  posse«ion  of  the  sky. 
This  one  glad  office  mo.^,  and  then  dissolves 

l^nlavsh  Wsdom  never  works  in  va.n. 
T.S  on  some  evening,  sunny,  grateful,  mild 
When^ught   hut  balm  is   breathing  though   the 

With  yellow  lustre  bright,  that  the  new  tribes 

Or  win.  t^  ""'"•  ^"  *"  '^^y  ^«n  «■« 

"r  wing,  their  range  and  pasture      OVrtl,»-«       . 

Dancing  about,  still  at  L  g^ddyve^e     '"'"«"^'" 

Their  resolution  fails;  their  pinions  sUll 

In  loose  hbration  stretched,  to  trust  thi  void 

Trembhng^f  i„  ,„^„  ^^^     ^  l^"" 

The  nlumlvT^  ""■«'"«  »'■•  reives 

Win  "^      i       '^^"''  *"*•  *••«''  self-taught  win™ 


733  now  needlew  grown  :] 
7S2  light 


732  This  one]  But  this  1728-38 
for  needless  grown,  1728-38 

753  acquitted]  exoner'd  1728-38. 
picturetq™^^^""'^'"  Jl"  "PJ^'ion  of  .  vigorous    .nd 

— innr  ^;r.trxrhe*^r^"-'  '*^'  '^' 
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Resign  the  setting  fun  to  Indian  worlds, 
The  royal  eagle  draws  his  vigorous  young, 
Strong-pounced,  and  ardent  with  paternal  fire,     yfo 
Now  fit  to  raise  a  kingdom  of  their  own. 
He  drives  them  from  his  fort,  the  towering  seat 
For  ages  of  his  empire — which  in  peace 
Unstained  he  holds,  while  many  a  V-igue  to  sea 
He  wings  his  course,  and  preys  in  distant  isles. 

Should  I  my  steps  turr  to  the  rural  seat 
Whose  lofty  elms  and  v<-iierable  oaks 
Invite  the  rook,  who  high  amid  the  boughs 
In  early  Spring  his  airy  city  builds, 
And  ceaseless  caws  amusive  ;  there,  well-pleased,  770 
I  might  the  various  pohty  survey  __ 

Of  the  mixed  household-kind.    The  careful  hen 
•■ '  Ms  all  her  chirping  family  around, 
i'ed  and  defended  by  the  fearless  cock. 
Whose  breast  with  ardour  flames,  as  on  he  walks 
Graceful,  and  crows  defiance.    In  the  pond  \ 

The  finely-checkered  duck  before  her  train 
Rows  garrulous.    The  stately-sailing  swan 
Gives  out  his  snowy  plumage  to  the  gale, 
And,  arching  proud  his  neck,  with  oaiy  feet      7S0 
Bears  forward  fierce,  and  guards  his  osier-isle. 
Protective  of  his  young.     The  turkey  nigh. 
Loud-threatening,     reddens ;      while    the    peacock 

spreads 
His  every-coloured  glory  to  the  sun. 
And  swims  in  radiant  majesty  along. 


i 


766  And  should  I  wander  1728-38.       767  lofty  elms  .  .  oaks] 
aged  oaks  .  .  gloom  1728-38.  768-70  Originally  (1728-38)— 

Invite  the  noisy  rook,  with  pleasure  there — 
A  single  line. 

781  forward]  onward  1728;  guards  his  osier  isle]  beats  you 
from  the  bank  1728-38.  785  radiant]  Hoating  1728-38. 
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mZ  t^.*  r*?"'"  ''"""''y  ~'^"«'  the  cooing  dove 
Fhes    h,ek  ,„  .porous  cha«e.  and  wanton  roL 
The  gUncmg  eye,  and  turns  the  changeful  neck 

And  oft,  m  jealous  maddening  fancy  wrant 

7«,  1         ''^"■known  joy  to  distant  plains 

«oo,  80I  Originally  (editions  172^4- 

For,  wrapt  ;„  „,ad  imagination,  he 

baWb^aWnea'Ul^^^^^ 

wh.p  1728-3«.  In  .11  editions  (1 728-46 fLi  •  t  "'°*'«^3 
misprinted-' Xor  hears  th^  Z  '"^"7®'  ""«  ''"e  »  obviously 
(thong)-.  ^'"  '""^  ■*'"•  "O--  l>«ds  the  bounding  whip 
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807 
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Attracted  strong,  all  wild  he  bursts  away ; 

O'er  rocks,  and  woods,  and  craggy  mountains  flies ; 

And,  neighing,  on  the  aerial  summit  takes 

The  exciting  gale  ;    then,  steep-descending,  cleaves 

The  headlong  torrents  foaming  down  the  hills. 

Even  where  the  madness  of  the  straitened  stream 

Turns  in  black  eddies  round  :    such  is  the  force 

With  which  his  frantic  heart  and  sinews  swell.    820 

Nor  undelighted  by  the  boundless  Spring 
Are  the  broad  monsters  of  the  foaming  deep  : 
From  the  deep  ooze  and  gelid  cavern  roused, 
They  flounce  and  tumble  in  unwieldy  joy. 
Dire  were  the  strain  and  dissonant  to  sing 
The  cruel  raptures  of  the  savage  kind  : 
How,  by  this  flame  their  native  wrath  sublimed, 
They  roam,  amid  the  fury  of  their  heart. 
The  far-resounding  waste  in  fiercer  bands. 
And  growl  their  horrid  loves.     But  this  the  theme  830 
I  sing  enraptured  to  the  British  fair 
Forbids,  and  leads  me  to  the  mountain-brow 
Where  sits  the  shepherd  on  the  grassy  turf. 
Inhaling  healthful  the  descending  sun. 
Around  him  feeds  his  many-bleating  flock. 
Of  various  cadence  ;    and  his  sportive  lambs. 
This  way  and  that  convolved  in  frisktul  glee. 
Their  frolics  play.     And  now  the  sprightly  race 
Invites  them  forth  ;    when  swift,  the  signal  given, 

816  exciting]  informing  1728-38;  cleaves]  stems  1728. 
822,  S2}  Originally  (1728)— 

Are  the  broad  monsters  of  the  deep :    through  all 
Their  oozy  caves  and  gelid  kingdoms  roused. 
»->.2  foaming]  boiling  1730-44.  8^:7-9  For  the  original 

passage  of  seven  lines  see  Note  at  end  of  the  poem.  831 

enraptured]  transported  1728-38. 
838  Originally  (1728-38)— 

Theit  little  Irolica  play.    And  now  the  race. 
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They  start  away    and  sweep  the  massy  mound  840 

That  runs  around  the  hiU-the  rampart  once 

tM  iron  war,  in  ancient  barbarous  times. 

When  disunited  Britain  ever  bled, 

Lost  in  eternal  broil,  ere  yet  she  grew 

To  this  deep-laid  indissoluble  state 

Where  wealth  and  commerce  lift  the  golden  head 

And  o  er  our  labours  liberty  and  law 

Impartial  watch,  the  wonder  of  a  world  ' 

What  is  this  mighty  breath,  ye  curious,  say 
That  in  a  powerful  language,  felt,  not  heard,      850 

Wst  *'  °^   ^'^^'"'  """^  '^'"""^^  ^^^" 

These  arts  of  love  diffuses  ?     What,  but  God  ' 
Inspiring  (-Td!    who,  boundless  spirit  all  AnJ 

And  unremitting  enercy,  pervades,  iV'i^ 

Adjusts,  sustains,  and  agitates  the  whole  ^OA^Zul^ 

He  ceaseless  works  alone^  and  yet  alone 
Seems  not  to^i^ATi;^  such  perfection  framed 
^   IS  this  complex,  stupendous  scheme  of  things 
;  But,  though  concealed,  to  every  purer  eye 
•  The  informing  Author  in  his  works  appears  :      8c« 
Chief,  lovely  Spring,  in  thee  and  thy  soft  scenes 
The  smihng  God  is  seen-while  water,  earth 
And  air  attest  his  bounty,  which  exalts 

goUen  'Zalt'L  "'*•     .  »  r      '^'  '"^  «<""">  ''^"l]  'heir 
fcoWhT.^  •       ?  ***  Impartial]  Illustrious  1728-38. 

«50  Wh.ch  in  a  language  rather  felt  than  heard  1728-38  ■  That 

Thrill  u  .  *  5  Ad,u8t8,8u.tain8]  Subsist,,  adjust,  1728 
857  w.th  .uch  perfection]  So  exquisitely  1728.  8,8  Stunen 
dou«  scheme]  amaiine  scene  I75».    .i  .  1    ''5»  »tupen. 

860  works]  work  173^-38  '  "*  "'''""'  '"^•'-^'* 

861-6  In  place  oJ  these  six  lines  the  earlier  editions  (1728-38) 

IZLZT  i  """'^-""^  '"'™'  '-'  '"'"^''  f"  curious  reade 
«  referred  to  a  Note  at  the  end  of  the  poem. 

862  1,  seen]  ap,»ars  1728-38.  86j  exaltaj  instils  1728-38. 
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The  brute-creation  to  this  finer  thought, 
And  annual  melts  their  undesigning  hearts 
Profusely  thus  in  tenderness  and  joy. 

Still  let  my  song  a  nobler  note  assume, 
And  sing  the  infusive  force  of  Spring  on  man ; 
When  heaven  and  earth,  as  if  contending,  vie 
To  raise  his  being  and  serene  his  soul.  870 

Can  he  forbear  to  join  the  general  smile 
Of  Nature  ?    Can  fierce  passions  vex  his  breast. 
While  every  gale  is  peace,  and  every  grove 
Is  melody  ?     Hence  !   from  the  bounteous  walks 
Of  flowing  Spring,  ye  sordid  sons  of  earth. 
Hard,  and  unfeeling  of  another's  woe. 
Or  only  lavish  to  yourselves — away  ! 
But  come,  ye  generous  minds,  in  whose  wide  thought. 
Of  all  his  works.  Creative  Bounty  burns 
With  warmest  beam,  and  on  your  open  front     880 
And  liberal  eye  sits,  from  his  dark  retreat 
Inviting  modest  Want.     Nor  till  invoked 
Can  restless  Goodness  wait ;    your  active  search 
Leaves  no  cold  wintry  comer  unexplored  ; 
Like  silent-working  Heaven,  surprising  oft 
The  lonely  heart  with  unexpected  good. 
For  you  the  roving  spirit  of  the  wind 
Blows  Spring  abroad  ;   for  you  the  teeming  clouds 
Descend  in  gladsome  plenty  o'er  the  world  ; 
And  the  Sun  sheds  his  kindest  rays  for  you,       890 
Ye  flower  of  human  race  !     In  these  green  days, 

^64  Into  the  brutes  this  temporary  thought  1728-38. 

871,  872  join  the  general  smile,  &c.]  smile  with  Nature  ?  Can 
The  stormy  passions  in  his  bosom  roll  1728-38.  878  minds] 

breasts  1728-38.  879,  880  bums  With  warmest  beam]  most 

Divinely  bums  1728-38.  882,  883  till  invoked  Can  restless 

Goodness  wait]  only  fair  And  easy  of  approach  1728-38.  889 
gladsome]  buxom  1728-38.  890  sheds]  spreads  1728-38 ; 

kindest  lays]  genial  blaze  1728-38. 
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Revmng  S.ckness  lifts  her  languid  head  ; 
ihe  whi         r  =    ""^  young-eyed  Health  exalts 
The  sunt  Zl        T,"';    Contentment  walks 
xne  sunny  glade,  and  feels  an  inward  bliss 

?rr  h"  "V"'"'''  '^y''"'^  '••«  power  of  kings 
To  purchase.     Pure  Serenity  apa^e  ^ 

Induces  thought,  and  contemplation  still. 
By  swrft  degrees  theJove_rf2ature  works  \ 

And  warms  the  boso^STTnOTiiiit;  sublimed     J> 
To  rapture  and  enthusiastic  heat,  '^Z 

We  feel  the  present  Deity,  and  taste 
The  joy  of  God  to  see  a  happy  „«rld  ! 

Thy  heart  mformed  by  reason's  purer  ray, 

And  down  the  rough  cascade  white-dashing  fa» 
Or  gleam  m  lengthened  vista  through  the  tiles 
You  sdent  steal ;  or  sit  beneath  thf  sha^e  ' 
Of  solemn  oaks,  that  tuft  the  swelling  mounts 

And  pensive  l.sten  to  the  various  voice 

Of  rural  peace-the  herds,  the  flocks,  the  binds, 

892  Reviving]  Sad  pining  1728-38  s.^ 

1728.         897  To  purchase      Pure]  E'er  t.  t^  »^  ?-*"■'  ''"''" 
•wiftl  small  1728-Ss  "^  """J*- «' to  bestow.  1728.       890 

oJ,   A,,    "rr"**-  9°°  sublimed]  arrived  172s  t» 

the  teach^g  o^TwordTw    t  "  C.t  rr^T**'  """''''"'  °' 
at  the  end  of  the  poem.  '"*'"'<'"'PI*d  passage  see  Note 

904-6a  were  first  inserted  In  the  edition  of  1744 

90s  purer]  purest  1744. 


r. 


c-,'/ 


HI 


38 


THE  SEASONS 


The  hollow-whispering  breeze,  the  plaint  of  rills, 
That,  purling  down  amid  the  twisted  roots        920 
Which  creep  around,  their  dewy  nrarmurs  shake 
'•On  the  soothed  ear.     From  these  abstracted  oft. 
You  wander  through  the  philosophic  world  ; 
Where  in  bright  train  continual  wonders  rise 
Or  to  the  curious  or  the  pious  eye. 
And  oft,  conducted  by  historic  truth, 
You  tread  the  long  extent  of  backward  time, 
Planning  with  warm  benevolence  of  mind 
And  honest  zeal,  unwarped  by  X'arty-rage, 
Britannia's  weal, — how  from  the  venal  gulf         930 
To  raise  her  virtue  and  her  arts  revive. 
Or,  turning  thence  thy  view,  these  graver  thoughts 
The  muses  charm — while,  with  sure  taste  refined, 
You  draw  the  inspiring  breath  of  ancient  song. 
Till  nobly  rises  emulous  thy  own. 
Perhaps  thy  loved  Lucinda  shares  thy  walk. 
With  soul  to  thine  attuned.    Then  Nature  all 
Wears  to  the  lover's  eye  a  look  of  love ; 
And  all  the  tumult  of  a  guilty  world. 
Tost  by  ungenerous  passions,  sinks  away.  940 

The  tender  heart  is  animated  peace ; 
And,  as  it  pours  its  copious  treasures  forth 
In  varied  converse,  softening  every  theme, 
You,  frequent  pausing,  turn,  and  from  her  eyes, 
Where  meekened  sense  and  amiable  grace 
And  lively  sweetness  dwell,  enraptured  drink 
That  nameless  spirit  of  ethereal  joy. 
Inimitable  happiness  !    which  love 
Alone  bestows,  and  on  a  favoured  few. 
Meantime  you  gain  the  height,  from  whose  fair  brow 
The  bursting  prospect  spreads  immense  around ;  951 
And,  snatched  o'er  hill  and  dale,  and  wood  and  lawn. 
And  verdant  field,  and  darkening  heath  between. 
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And  villages  embosomed  soft  in  trees, 

And  sp,ry  towns  by  surging  columns  marked 

The  hospitable^Genltgr  s'tV  *"  """'  '"*""' 
^XtuS^ir^,^^-  ^ 

Si^^rs~-.r.r 

Flushed  by  the  spirit  of  the  genial  year         "A    ' 
Shoot,  ,       ^^  ,^^  ^^^  j.^^  com 

Her  hps  blush  deeper  sweets ;   she  breathes  of  v'outh  ■ 
The  shmmg  moisture  sweUs  into  her  evls 
With"'aW^=    h- wishing  bosom  Ces 
H^XS!      TIV^^'    ^''"^  tu-nults  seize 
From  the\  ''''^'"^  *°"'  '"  '»-•  07O 

Fuuof  the  7  ^""" '"  '""''^  *"™''  -^-y- 

With  s,ghmg  languishment.     Ah  then    ye  fair  - 
But  full  of  guile     iLtrf.rr""""  '''■'"'^^'*' 

=;rr=-~r— r^ 

955  "urging]  dusky  1744  „,«  u  *,  -22^ 

958  linger,]  harbour  1744:  060  '.1^7^      "^1 ' '""«  "**' 

<luBky]  doubtful  1744.  06,  a!^^*!^  "■'Ky  '"*'•  96^ 

Now]  Hence  I708-38  ''  f     "^  *^'"°''  '""■  964 

meek  .ubn,is.ion  drest  dejectfindTow  ms'sf  "''•  ^'"^  '" 

earlier  text  (1728-38)  inserts  '  f^nfl      ;™'^^-  977  The 

•  ^-ent .  be.,  -toigur   ".".^ttn^k'"  '"^*' 
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And  let  the  aspiring  youth  beware  of  love, 
Of  the  smooth  glance  beware ;    for  'tis  too  late, 
When  on  his  heart  the  torrent-softness  pours. 
Then  wisdom  prostrate  lies,  and  fading  fame 
Dissolves  in  air  away  ;    while  the  fond  soul, 
Wrapt  in  gay  visions  of  unreal  bliss, 
Still  paints  the  illusive  form,  the  kindUng  grace, 
The  enticing  smile,  the  modest-seeming  eye,         990 
Beneath  whose  beauteous  beams,  belying  Heaven, 
Lurk  searchless  cunning,  cruelty,  and  death  : 
And  still,  false-warbling  in  his  cheated  ear. 
Her  siren  voice  enchanting  draws  him  on 
To  guileful  shores  and  meads  of  fatal  joy. 

Even  present,  in  the  very  lap  of  love 
Inglorious  laid — while  music  flows  around. 
Perfumes,  and  oils,  and  wine,  and  wanton  hours — 
Amid  the  roses  fierce  repentance  rears 
Her  snaky  crest :    a  quick- returning  pang  1000 

Shoots  through  the  conscious  heart,  where  honour 

still 
And  great  design,  against  the  oppressive  load 
Of  luxury,  by  fits,  impatient  heave. 

But  absent,  what  fantastic  woes,  aroused. 
Rage  in  each  thought,  by  restless  musing  fed. 
Chill  the  warm  cheek,  and  blast  the  bloom  of  life  ! 
Neglected  fortune  flies ;    and,  sliding  swift. 
Prone  into  ruin  fall  his  scorned  affairs. 
'Tis  nought  but  gloom  around :    the  darkened  sun 

984  Of  the  smooth  glance  beware]  And  shun  the  enchanting 
glance  1728.  986  Then  interest  sinks  to  dirt  and  distant 

fame  1728.  988  Is  wrapt  in  dreams  of  ecstasy  and  bliss 

1728-38.  990  enticing  .  .  modest  seeming]  alluring  .  .  full 

ethereal  1728. 

991-1008  For  the  original  text  (1728).  which  was  dropped  in 
1730  to  make  way  for  these  lines,  see  Note  at  the  end  of  the  poem. 

1000  pang]  twinge  1730-38. 
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To  weeping  fancy  pi„e«  ;    and  yon  brS  t  arch 

HaSS        r"""*=    and  she  alone 
Fi  i  "'^::l7"'  P---«  -ry  thought. 
R«„t  .  '     ""^  P*"*8  '•>  every  vein 

Books  are  but  formal  dulness.  tediol  friends- 
And  sad  amid  the  social  band  he  sits  ' 

Thelr'*..?""'"*'^^-     ^^""^  ""•  tongue 
The  unfin.sh-d  period  falls:    while,  borne  away 
On  swelhng  thought,  his  wafted  spirit  flie^r  "^ 
lo  the  yam  bosom  of  his  distant  fair  • 

hJr^"^  *^"  ^'»'''''''««  °f  a  lover,  fi'xed 
In  melancho^  site,  with  head  declined, 

ShlkT    T*^  '^'^-     ^""^^'^  •'<'  starts. 
Shook  from  his  tender  trance,  and  restless  runs 

wnere  the  dun  umbrage  o'er  the  falling  stream 
Romantic  hangs  ;    the«  through  the  A  t^dusk 
Strays,  ,n  heart-thrilling  meditation  l^t. 
Indulging  al    to  loye-or  on  the  bank 
Thrown,  amid  drooping  liUes,  swells  the  breeze 

S  rsr"""'?'^'*  '""^  "'-•'  -"'"-■ 

Nor  „    /       "T"^  ''^  '=°"«"'»««  the  day, 
Jor  quits  lus  deep  retirement  till  the  moon 

Sht    :4"t  *!:*  '""'""^'^  °^  *"«  fleecy  east 
Enlightened  by  degrees,  and  in  her  train 

Leads  on  the  gentle  hours;    then  forth  he  walks 

Beneath  the  trembhng  languish  of  her  bea,r     ' 

With  so  tened  soul,  and  woos  the  bird  of  eve 

Indent  "°"  "f  "'^  =    °^'  -'"'«  "-  -^^    .040 
And  all  the  sons  of  care  lie  hushed  in  sleep, 
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Associates  with  the  midnight  shadows  drear, 

And,  sighing  to  the  lonely  taper,  pours 

His  idly-tortured  heart  into  the  page 

Meant  for  the  moving  messenger  of  love. 

Where  rapture  burns  on  rapture,  every  lino 

With  rising  frenzy  fired.     But  if  on  bed 

Delirious  flung,  sleep  from  his  pillow  fliea. 

All  night  he  tosses,  nor  the  balmy  power 

In  any  posture  finds ;  till  the  grey  mom  1050 

Lifts  her  pale  lustre  on  the  paler  wretch. 

Exanimate  by  love — and  then  perhaps 

Exhausted  nature  sinks  a  while  to  rest, 

Still  interrupted  by  distracted  dreams 

That  o'er  the  sick  imagination  r'.ae 

And  in  black  colours  paint  the  mimic  scene. 

Oft  with  the  enchantress  of  his  soul  he  talks ; 

Sometimes  in  crowds  distressed  ;    or,  if  retired 

To  secret-winding  flower-enwoven  bowers. 

Far  from  the  dull  impertinence  of  man,  1060 

Just  as  he,  credulous,  his  endless  cares 

Begins  to  lose  in  blind  oblivious  love. 

Snatched  from  her  yielded  hand,  he  knows  not  how, 

Through  forests  huge,  and  long  untravellei  heaths 

1044  idly]  sweetly  1728.  1046,  1047  Where  rapture  .  . 

frenzy  iired.]    Instead  of  this  short  passage,  the  earlier  editions 
(1728,  1729)  give- 
But  ah  !  how  faint,  how  meaningless  and  poor 
To  what  his  passion  swells  !  which  bursts  the  bounds 
Of  every  eloquence,  and  asks  for  looks. 
Where  fondness  flows  on  fondness,  love  on  love, 
Entwiating  beams  with  hers,  and  speaking  more 
Than  ever  charmed  ecstatic  poet  sighed 
To  listening  beauty,  bright  with  conscious  smiles 
And  graceful  vanity. 
1061    credulous,  his  endless]  kneeling,  all  his  former  1728; 
credulous,  his  thousand  1730-38. 

io6j  blind]  vast  1728.  1063  yielded]  yielding  1730-33. 
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With  deflation  brown,  he  wanders  waste 
In  night  and  tempest  wrapt ;   or  shrinks  aghast 
Back  from  the  bending  precipice  ;   or  wades 
The  turbid  stream  below,  and  strives  to  reach 
Ihe  farther  shore  where,  succourless  and  sad 
She  with  extended  arms  his  aid  implores,      '     ,070 
But  strives  in  vain  :    borne  by  the  outrageous  flood 
lo  distance  down,  he  rides  the  ridgy  wave 
Or  whelmed  beneath  the  boiling  eddy  sinks. 
« J''*'*  *™  ^^^  charming  agonies  of  love. 
Whose  misery  delights.    But  through  the  heart 
Should  jealousy  its  venom  once  diiluw, 
Tis  then  delightful  misery  no  more. 
But  agony  unmixed,  incessant  gall  ' 
Corroding  every  thought,  and  blasting  aU 
Love  8  Paradise.     Ye  fairy  prospects,  then.  ,080 

ife  bed  of  roses  and  ye  bowers  of  joy 
Farewell !     Ye  gleamings  of  departed 'peace, 
Shine  out  your  last !     The  yellow-tinging  plague 
Internal  vision  taints,  and  in  a  night 
Of  livid  gloom  imagination  wraps. 
Ah  then  !    instead  of  love-enlivened  cheeks. 
Of  sunny  features,  and  of  ardent  eyes 
With  flowing  rapture  bright,  dark  looks  succeed, 
buffused,  and  glaring  with  untender  fire, 
A  clouded  aspect,  and  a  burning  cheek  ,090 

Where  the  whole  poisoned  soul  malignant  sits 

.070  HiB  dearer  lifc  exU-n.!.  her  beckoning  arm,  1728;'  Wild 
aa  a  Bacchanal  .ho.preads  her»rm«  1730-38.         ,073  The  three 
followmg  lines  wore  omitted  from  the  ovkm.l  tv.U  in  17«- 
Thcn  a  weak,  wailing,  laviVfWtabW  cry 
Is  heanl,  and  aU  In  »,H»v,  he  wake.,  again 
To  tread  the  circle  of  revolving  woe 
.078  gall]  rage  1728-38.         voSo  Vhe  Paradise  of  Love  1728- 
the  line  thui  eontiHina  af  six  Itet  1082  den»«~ii  1      1 

1728^.         .086  Al]  Av  l^S8  ,'»»  rr^^'^''"'*"'« 

1730-38.  J-«y>rw-s».  10S8  rapture]  raptures 
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And  frightens  love  away.    Ten  thousand  fears 
Invented  wild,  ten  thousand  frantic  views 
Of  horrid  rivals  hanging  on  the  charms 
For  which  he  melts  in  fondness,  eat  him  up 
With  fervent  anguish  and  consuming  rage. 
In  vain  reproaches  lend  their  idle  aid. 
Deceitful  pride,  and  resolution  frail. 
Giving  false  peace  a  moment.     Fancy  pours 
Afresh  her  beauties  on  his  busy  thought,  iioo 

Her  first  endearments  twining  round  the  soul 
With  all  the  witchcraft  of  ensnaring  love. 
Straight  the  fierce  storm  involves  his  mind  anew. 
Flames  through  the  nerves,  and  boils  along  the  veins  ; 
While  anxious  doubt  distracts  the  tortured  heart  : 
For  even  the  sad  assurance  of  his  fears 
Were  peace  to  what  he  feels.     Thus  the  warm  youth. 
Whom  love  deludes  into  his  thorny  wilds 
Through  flowery-tempting  paths,  or  leads  a  life 
Of  fevered  rapture  or  of  cruel  care—  mo 

His  brightest  aims  extinguished  all,  and  all 
His  lively  moments  running  down  to  waste. 

But  happy  they !    the  happiest  of  their  kind  ! 
Whom  gentler  stars  unite,  and  in  one  fate 
Their  hearts,  their  fortunes,  and  their  beings  blend. 
'Tis  not  the  coarser  tie  of  human  laws, 
Unnatural  oft,  and  foreign  to  the  mind. 
That  binds  their  peace,  but  harmony  Itself, 
Attuning  all  their  passions  into  love; 
Where  friendship  full-exerts  her  softest  power,    1.20 
Perfect  esteem  enlivened  by  desire 
Ineffable  and  sympathy  of  soul, 
Thought  meeting  thought,  and  will  preventing  will, 


1096  rage]  pine  1728-38. 
Reflection  pours  1728-38. 
her]  his  1728-38. 


1099  Giving  a  moment's  ease. 
1 107  peace]  heaven  1728.         11 20 
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With  boundless  confidence  :   for  nought  but  lovel 
Can  answer  love,  and  render  bli.  ^u^e        "l 
X;et  h,m    ungenerouB,  who,  alone  intent 
To  bless  himself,  from  sordid  parents  buys 
The  loathmg  virgin,  in  eternal  care 
WelKme.,ted  consume  his  nights  and  days; 

Is  Wild  des.re.  fierce  as  the  suns  they  feel  • 

fcludTZ-rf  *  'T  *"^  "«'■*  " ''--n 
»eclude  their  bosom-slaves,  meanly  possessed 
a  a  mere  lifeless,  violated  form  :     "^^ 
While  tho^^  whom  love  cements  in  holy  faith 
And  equal  transport  free  as  nature  live, 
Dsdammg  fear     What  is  the  world  to  them 
Its  pomp,  Its  pleasure,  and  its  nonsense  all. 
Who  in  each  other  clasp  whatever  fair 
Higli  fancy  forms,  and  lavish  hearts  can  wisli  ■> 
Something  than  beauty  dearer,  should  they  look 
?r„.T     IT""'*  °'  •nind.illumined  face;  ^ 

iruth.  goodness,  honour,  harmony,  and  love 
The  richest  bounty  of  indulgent  Heaven  !      ' 
Meantime  a  smiling  offspring  rises  round, 
And  mingles  both  their  graces.     By  degrees 
The  human  blossom  blows;    and  every ^day 
Soft  as  ,t  rol  s  along,  shows  some  nej  charm 
The  father  s  lustre  and  the  mother's  bloom 

For  thT  t    /r°i'  """'^  '^P''''^-  ""d  calls 
Fo    the  kind  hand  of  an  assiduous  care. 
M  ghtful  task  !    to  rear  tlie  tender  thought, 
T2_tea«h  the  young TaiiLMwrio-shoot, 

To  breathe  the  enlivening  spirit,  and  to  fix 
The  generous  purpose  in  the  glowing  breast. 

1 137  What  is]  for  what's  1728-38.  ,,.-     „,•       •     ,. 
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Oh,  speak  the  joy  !   ye,  whom  the  sudden  tear 

Surprises  often,  while  you  look  around, 

And  nothing  strikes  your  eye  but  sighte  of  bliss. 


1160 


1170 


All  various  Nature  pressing  on  the  heart 

An  elegant  sufficiency,  content, 
Retirement,  rural  quiet,  friendship,  books, 
Ease  and  alternate  labour,  useful  life, 
'Progressire  virtue,  and  approving  Heaven  ! 
These  are  the  matchless  joys  of  virtuous  love  ; 
And  thus  their  moments  fly.    The  Seasons  thus, 
As  ceaseless  round  a  jarring  world  they  roll, 
Still  find  them  happy ;    and  consenting  Spring 
Sheds  her  own  rosy  garland  on  their  heads  : 
Till  evening  comes  at  last,  serene  and  mild  ; 
When  after  the  long  vernal  day  of  life. 
Enamoured  more,  as  more  remembrance  swells 
With  many  a  proof  of  recollected  love, 
Together  down  they  sink  in  social  sleep  ; 
Together  freed,  their  gentle  spirits  fly 
To  scenes  where  love  and  bliss  immortal  reign. 

I '57  ye]  yon  1728-38.         1161-5  Instead  of  theseline.,  which 
first  appeared  in  edition  1744,  the  first  text  (1728-38)  gives- 
Obedient  fortune  and  approving  Heaven. 
These  are  the  blessings  of  diviner  love. 
1 1 69  heads]  head  1728-38.  1 1 70  serene  and  mild]  cool 

gentle,  calm  1728-38.  1 172  as  more  remembrance  awells]  a> 

soul  approaches  soul  1 728-38.        1 1 73  Added  in  1744.         1 1 75, 
117''  These  concluding  lines  were  added  in  1744. 

NOTES  TO  SPRmO 

There  is  no  Argument  prefixed  to  the  earlier  editions.  But 
the  following  interesting  table  of  ContenU  appears  in  the  second 
edition  (1729)  :— 

The  Cohtints. 
The  subject— Spring.     Described  as  a  personage  descending 
on  Earth. 
Address  to  Lady  Hartford. 


SPRING  ^^ 

ihJ^tT  •"""•*■  "  '  ^-^  ".i«ni..«  t„e  dominion  of 
Spring,  yet  unconfirmed 

Sowing  .nd  Harrowing. 
The  prai«  of  Agriculture. 
Particularly  applied  to  Briton.. 

W^ '  "'  '''  •^•'''"«  '"  -'-■  ^'  -e  fieid.  .nd  unfolding  the 
The  country  in  bloMom. 
A  bliglit. 

Srz.tf'"'""""'-^'— -'-  ' 

^"':r^:;:?ert'°°"  -'  --  -  -^  «-  «.e,  „r  „.ewor,d 
A.  dMcribed  by  the  poet.. 

^•^Xmo,  ^r  ""  '"-"  '— '.  PTticuUr,,  in  .horten- 
Hence,  a  vegeUble  diet  recommended 

par.  oTtrsTLT*  ■■   ""•'  ""^-"^  <"  "-».-«  tl  »t  delicate 
A  wildflowcr-piece. 
A  gardenflower-pieoe 

j.'^ur:  Ttrc^r  b- d^fn-::  r '-' "  -^--'^o-- 

Tlicir  courtship,  *•'"''«"''  "f  their  singing. 

Building  their  nest.. 

^'^rui:' th^' "'•'''-«• 

Teaching  their  young  to  fly.     ^    "»■ 
The  eagle  trying  hi.  at  the  .un. 
A  piece  of  liniiwhol-l-fowl 

A  itr^p°if?h:rz;rs"  "r"-- "- """-  --  *c 

around  him^   and  ftS„':"*''« '''' ""^k  ""h  lamb,  frikfng 
CoMtitution.  °"*'°''  '°  P™'«  »'  our  pre«nt  happy 
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This  various  instinct  in  brutes  ascribed  to  the  continual  and 
unbounded  energy  of  Divine  Providence. 

Influence  of  the  Spring  on  man,  inspiring  a  universal  benevo- 
lence,  the  love  of  mankind,  and  of  nature. 

Accounted  for  from  that  general  harmony  which  then  attunes 
the  world. 

Effects  of  the  Spring  in  woman,  with  a  caution  to  the  fair  sex. 
Hence  a  dissuasive  from  the  feverish,  extravagant,  and  un-  ' 
y  castised  passion  of  love,  in  an  account  of  its  false  raptures 

. ,'    _  pangs,  and  jealousies. 

^,,  ■  The  whole  concludes  with  the  happiness  of  a  pure  mutual  love 

founded  on  friendship,  conducted  with  honour,  and  confirmed 
by  children. 

"Lise  5.  The  Countess  of  Hertford  was  a  woman  of  some 
poetical  taste,  as  shown  by  her  own  verses  and  by  her  patronage 
of  poets.  Horace  WUpcJe  accredited  her  with  'as  much  taste 
for  the  writings  oi  ..thera  as  modesty  about  her  own  '—though 
Johnson  speaki.  rather  contemptuously  of  her '  poeticaloperations ' 
It  was  her  habit,  he  says,  '  to  invite  every  summer  some  poet 
into  the  country  to  hear  her  verses  and  assist  her  studies  ;  '  and 
he  goes  on  to  relate  that  when  the  invitation  came  to  Thomson, 
m  1727,  the  poet  disappointed  her  expectations  by  Hnding  more 
delight  in  carousing  with  the  Eari  than  in  poetiiing  with  the 
Countess,  and  therefore  never  received  another  invitation.  It 
IS  extremely  probable,  however,  that  ■  ...son  wrote  part  of 
Sprmg  at  JIarlborough  Castle,  in  Wiltshire,  the  seat  of  the  Earl 
of  Hertford ;  and  it  is  certain  that  as  a  poet  he  retained  the  respect 
and  regard  of  the  Countess  as  long  as  he  Uved.  In  1748  we  find 
her  generously  recommending  to  one  of  her  friends  the  poem  of 
that  year-  ilr.  Thomson's  CaMe  of  IMence.'  ShV^died, 
iJuchess  of  Somerset,  in  1754. 

108.  Augusta  ;  London-so  designated  from  the  time  of  Con- 
stantme,  early  m  the  fourth  century. 

thftif  i?,r.i!°']T'''  "  '"  **""°""  '™"'  "-^  «"*  ('"  »'28) '" 
that  of  1  /38,  the  following  passage  of  28 II.  (withdrawn  in  1744)  — 

This  to  the  Poets  gave  the  Golden  Age ; 

\Vlien,  as  they  sung  in  allegerio  phrase,' 

The  sailor-pine  had  not  the  nations  yet 

In  oi>mmerce  mixed;   for  every  country  teemed 

With  every  thing.     Spontaneous  harvests  waved 

Still  in  a  sea  of  yellow  plenty  round. 

The  forest  was  the  vineyard,  where,  untaught 

To  climb,  unpruned  and  wild,  the  juicy  grape 
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Bunt  into  floods  of  win.     Tk.  i. 

Shook  from  lii,  bo„.J.  L  I       '"**^  """' 

Of  hone,,  cn^pin^ttoug^  X::Z'*"-''  '"^ 

The  uncultivated  thorn  aLrfj      v     ^  «'""• 

The  river,  foamed  with  !S^™«  «""«'•''  8"e. 
Silent  «,d  .oftthe  mnt  '  "  *«"*' 

J'or  had  the  .pongltu^J^  I""'"*'- 
Yet  drunk  the  TvS^  '""-eipuided  fleece 
Shone  thro  ^h  tb^^L^l''     ^  '»«*<"y  "m 
Or  milder  Xn     and  th  "h"*"™  ""P"*  """. 
The  vivid  crim°on'.„  fK  ''""^'''«  '»•»'' 

Nothing  h.^  ™° 't"  7°  '"'"'''^''• 
Vet  unfra^f^T^^^  th    /  "!  "''««  «""' 
Burned  not  hHo^  „„  u*^*"" '  "«""*• 
Drove  on  the  flee^rjl"'  ''"/»"•«<'■>«'  ?aw 
While  from  thet^'^b™'^  "  H  "  '"'^  •• 
Hi.  fairer  .pires  Zl    i      ..""'  "''P*"'  """d 
In  the  second  of  the7„',ine'  ffi.f"  '"''""»'  *™«-- 
the  earlier  edition,  (begiS<r  i^    ."JIT""  "  "•''''h  «  »tiven  in 
substitute  'elevated  .'/*«""""«  ">   »'28).  the  edition,  Itjo^m 
340.     '  Ravine '      Thi     f 

Captain  Gilbert  Young,  a  ge^.t  Jl"£, ''°''  "'  "">  ''•"«•"*'"  » 
The  smcerity  and  cotufcyor^ho  "*.""«  *°  ""-^"'""hire. 
Young,  from  1736  to  1744  ar^  Thomson's  affection  •  for  Miss 
contemporary  ,ep„,t  ^  ,  „w„  ""''^'"'«« '"  various  w.ys-^ 
-tain  lyHes  whTh'ap^erram'ZTr''"''  '""  «-'  '"d 
Mrs.  Young 'consUntlyo^h^*  ,"  ."^"aneou,  poems. 
2;,Rams.y  of  Ooh^rty?r^«tvi„T^T""'° '■"<"•'«'""  • 

■n  «  pecu„.ary  posi'o^t.  l.':Lm"""  */"'  '"'■  ^'  -"  "^ 

the  w.fe  of  Admiral  CamphS?     W^  V""''      ^™"«'»  hecame 

appearance  as  .he  showed'?:  LT^veMn"  tT"  f  ""•*'  "'  "« 

O  thou,  whose  te»de    "ri  '""'''  "'  "^^  ^- 

Expres^ve  .pear^;;.':™:,"^.. 

The  gentk,  a^ure  of  the  ,k«..  *■ 

a.we,la.i„tJ^-r;^-;J,theg,o„, 
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755-65.    The  original   text  which  remained   in  the    earlier 

editions  (1728-38)  was  as  follows  : — 

High  from  tho  summit  of  a  craggy  cliff. 
Hung  o'er  the  green  wa  grudging  at  its  base. 
The  royal  eagle  draws  his  young,  resolved 
To  try  them  at  the  aun.     Strong- pounced,  and  bright 
As  burnished  day.  they  up  tho  blue  sky  wind. 
Leaving  dull  sight  below,  and  with  fixed  gaze 
I^ink  in  their  native  noon  :    the  father-king 
Claps  his  glad  pinions,  and  approves  the  birth. 

The  alteration  was  made  for  edition  1744. 
827-9.    This  short  passage  is  a  condensation  of  the  original 

text  of    seven   lines   which    stood   as    follows   from    1728   to 

1738;  — 

How  the  red  lioness,  her  whelps  forgot 
Amid  the  thoughtlevs  fury  of  ber  heart ; 
The  lank  rapacious  wolf ;    the  unshapely  bear ; 
The  spotted  tyger,  fellest  of  the  fell ; 
And  all  the  terrors  of  the  Libyan  (Lybian)  8wain. 
By  this  new  flame  their  native  wrath  sublimed. 
Roam  the  surrounding  waste  in  fiercer  bands,  &c. 
861-6.    Instead  of  these  six  lines  the  earlier  editions  (1728-38) 

give  the  following  : — 

His  grandeur  in  the  heavens :  the  sun  and  moon. 
Whether  that  fires  the  day,  or,  falling,  this 
Pours  out  a  lucid  softness  o'er  the  night. 
Are  but  a  beam  from  him.    The  glittering  stars. 
By  the  deep  ear  of  meditation  heard, 
Still  in  their  midnight  watches  sing  of  him. 
He  nods  a  calm.    The  tempest  blows  his  wrath. 
Roots  up  the  forest,  and  overturns  the  main. 
The  thunder  is  his  voice,  and  the  red  flash 
His  speedy  sword  of  justice.     At  his  touch 
The  mountains  flame.     He  takes  the  solid  earth 
And  rocks  the  nations.     Nor  in  these  alone, 
In  every  common  instance  God  is  seen ; 
And  to  the  man,  who  casts  his  mental  eye 
Abroad,  unnoticed  wonders  rise.     But  chief 
In  thee,  boon  Spring,  and  in  thy  softer  scenes 
The  smiling  Ood  appears ;    while  water,  earth, 
And  air  attest  his  bounty,  which  instils 
Into  the  brutes  this  temporary  thought,  Ac,  (two  lines). 
903.    This  line  was  followed  in  the  original  text  (1728-38)  by 

the  following  passage  of  twelve  lines,  dropped  in  1744 : — 
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%  wWeHfJ  "  ^"'■'■''"-"ng  power 

To  .11  .round,  .mpelUng  and  i„.pelled 

Inendle«,c,rcul.tion,th.tin,pi!;, 

Thu.  umver».I  .miJe.     Thu«  the  glad  skie. 

The  w.de.„jo,ci„g  earth,  the  ,<„^,,  ,he  Yearns 

With  every  hfe  they  hold,  down  to  the  flotr 

Th.t  paints  the  lowly  vale    or  i„      . 

Inv.„,b  e,  quick-urging  through    he  nervex 
In  the  first  of  these  lines  the  fir«t  .„j  . 

and     1729    respectively)    give    •  w^rHK  ""'""'  <'"^'' 

attuning  '-the  latter  tein^L  J'7'''-«'™''"'=mg '    for    '  world- 

908.  George,  elde  t  ^^nof^  '^^"^  '™'"  '"*»  *"  '"8- 
R»rk,  in  Wofe„L  B  „  In  ^^^''r'f^"■  °'  "'"'-^J- 
D^'^oguesoftheDead.&c  U  a  Ll  '  u""'  '"^-  "»  wrote 
of  WalHe,  and  in  1744  becal  ^  TV  '"'  "PP"*^"  "■«  Policy 
Previously  he  had  b^tn  tcr^rTto  t^  1^""  °'  '"^  '■'^""'■- 
l-So  he  was  Chancellor  of  Zp^.  '^'"''*  "'  Wales.     In 

peerage  in  1757  Thomson  sfil';'"'''""'  ""'*  *»'  ""^^d  to  the 
n43.  'Lucinda,'  1.  9^™efers  „"v'  '°t  """'^^  ''"''  "»"  - 
te«^..e),  whose  dekth  was  lamenlK.'"-  .^y"*"""  """'^y  ^or- 
the  tenderest  and  molt  tiurn^of^t"  ""''•"•'J"  "  ■■'"»''">•• 
fnend  to  Thomson  in  many  wavf  "'„  T/'""''  ""  ™"  *  '^^ 
edition  of  Tie  &„«„,  for  1 744  .hi"  f  P'ep^'ation  of  a  new 
for  some  suggestions  P°*'  ""'  indebted  to  hini 

9«.-.008.    The   origin.,    ,,,   ,,„,_  ,^^,^   ^^^^  ^^^    ^^ 


follows  : — 


ThanT*"";  •'"'""  "•'"  °"  ">"  'heme. 
Sick  o^a'".  "h"*"  TJ"'°"  ""^  '-  «ie», 
r  .    u       "'"•'''»'•     Absence  comes  a,«ce 
And  shoots  his  every  nam,  l„t„  1, •    ,     '       ' 
"ri»  nought,  4c.       ^  "^  ^^     '"  *"'  ^"""'^■ 
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SUMMER 

[loBcribecl  to  the  Right  Honourable  Mr.  Dodington.  First  pub- 
lished in  1727  (1,146  11.) i  iMt  edition  in  author's  UietiBe 
l>ubli8hMljii  1746  (1,805  11.).] 

THE  ARGUMENT 

Tub  subject  proposed.  InvocatMci.  Addres.-*  to  Mr.  Dod- 
ington.  An  introiluctory  reflection  oa  the  motion  of  the  heavenly 
bodie-i ;  whence  the  succession  of  the  Seasons.  As  the  face  of 
nature  us  this  season  is  almost  uniform,  the  progress  of  the  poem 
is  a  description  of  a  Summer's  day.  The  dawn.  Sun-rising. 
Hyuin  to  the  sun.  Forenoon.  Summer  insects  described. 
Hay-malcing.  lihcep-shearing.  Noonday.  A  woodland  retreat. 
Group  of  herds  and  Hocks.  A  solemn  grove  :  how  it  affecU 
a  contemplative  mind.  A  cataract,  and  rude  seme.  View  o/ 
Sumnuirintke torrid  a>ne.  Storm  of  thunder  and  lightning.  A  tale. 
The  storm  over.  A  serene  afternoon.  Bathing.  Hotar  of  miiking. 
Transition  to  the  prospect  of  a  rich,  well-cultivated  country  ; 
which  introduces  a  panegy.ic  on  Great  Britain.  Sunset.  Evening. 
yighl.  Summer  meteors.  A  comet.  The  whole  concluding  with 
the  praise  of  philosophy.* 

•  The  above  is  substantially  the  Argument  of  the  poem  in 
the  first  collected  edition  of  The  Seasons  (1730).  The  notes 
in  italics  were  added  in  1744—811  except  '  \  comet ',  which  was 
addc<l  in  174(>.  In  the  Argument  for  1730,  for  '  Sun-rising  ', 
appears  ■  A  view  of  the  sun  rising  ' ;  for  '  Hay-making  ',  appears 

•  Rural  Prospects  ' ;  for  '  View  of  Summer  in  the  Torrid  Zone  ', 
apjiears    '  A   Digression  on   Foreign  Summers  ' ;    and  the  note 

•  Rural  Pros|)cct»  ',  of  1730,  is  withd.awn  in  1744,  as  is  also  the 
note  '  The  Morning  '—superseded  by  '  The  Dawn  '.  For  '  Group 
of  herds  anil  flocks ',  the  1 730  edition  gives  '  A  Group  of  Flocks  and 
Herds  '.  The  order  in  which  the  notes  of  the  Argument  come  in 
1 730  differs  considerably  from  the  order  in  which  they  are  pre- 
sented above— that  is,  from  their  order  in  cdd.  1744  and  1740. 
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Ch,ld  of  the  sun,  refalgent  Summer  .om.H 

He  comes,  attended  by  the  sultn'  hours 
And  ever-fanning  breezes  „n  his' wav  • 

Averts  W  blushful  face,  and  earth  ani  sk^el 
AlUmdinp  to  his  hot  dominion  leave. 

Hence  let  me  haste  into  the  mid-wood  shade 

l^r"    ^    ""'"'""    "•^"^-■'    ^'-"«" 
And  on  the  dark-green  grass,  beside  the  brink 
Of  liau_nted  stream  that  by  the  roots  of  ^ 
Rous  o'er  the  rocky  channel,  lie  at  large 
And  smg  the  glories  of  the  circling  yefr 
Bvr„t;^"'T*'°"'    ''"■"  *''-^'  J«>rmit.seat, 
F  om  thy  fixed  serious  eye  and  raptured  glance 
Shot  on  surrounding  Heaven,  to  steal  one  look 
Creafve  of  the  poet,  every  power 
iixaitmg  to  an  ecstasy  of  soul 

And  thou    my  youthful  Muse's  earlv  friend         '' 
In  whom  the  human  graces  all  unite- 
l^ure  light  of  mind  and  tenderness  of  heart 
Genms  and  wisdom,  the  gay  .social  sense     ' 
By  decency  chastised,  goodness  and  wit 

''  '  bTZ  """*';""/'""-"•  "'■•'"'  •■■"emitting  day 
i.  thp  „   r    "^--head,  ill„,triou,  .Summer  c™,e,_ 
»  the  rMdinp  of  the  first  eti   (17-17) 

1727.         ;>«;']  m„i, -2-  38       ,      ' ^""^'^  """■' ^  P-^™"- 
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In  seldom-meeting  harmony  combined. 
Unblemished  honour,  and  an  active  zeal 
For  Britain's  glory,  liberty,  and  man  : 
O  Dodington  !   attend  my  rural  song. 
Stoop  to  my  theme,  inspirit  every  line. 
And  teach  me  to  deserve  thy  just  applause. 


30 


Jv' 


With  what  an  awful  world-revolving  power 
Were  first  the  unwieldy  planets  launched  along 
The  illimitable  void  ! — thus  to  remain. 
Amid  the  flux  of  many  thousand  years 
That  oft  has  swept  the  toiling  race  of  men, 
And  all  their  laboured  monuments  away, 
Firm,  unremitting,  matchless  in  their  course ; 
To  the  kind-tempered  change  of  night  and  day, 
And  of  the  seasons  ever  stealing  round,  40 

Minutely  faithful :    such  the  all-perfect  Hand 
That  poised,  impels,  and  rules  the  steady  whole  ! 

When  now  no  more  the  alternate  Twins  are  fired. 
And  Cancer  reddens  with  the  solar  blaze, 
Short  is  the  doubtful  empire  of  the  night  ; 
And  soon,  observant  of  approaching  day, 
The  meek-eyed  morn  appears,  mother  of  dews, 
At  first  faint-gleaming  in  the  dappled  east ; 


31  just)  be»t  1730-38.  32  an  awful]  a  perfect  17-27-38. 

36  toiling]  busy  1727-38.         38  Firm,  unremitting]  Unresisting, 
changeless  17*27-38. 

39-42  Instead  of  these  lines,  the  first  eil.  (17"27)  gives— 
Today  and  night,  and  (with  1730-38)  the  delightful  round 
Of  seasons  faithful ;    not  eccentric  once : 
So  poise<l  and  perfect  is  the  vast  machine  ! 
The  change  was  made  in  1744,  except  that  '  all '  was  omitted 
from  1.  41, 

45  doubtful]  uBcertein  1727.         4fi  Edd.  17»-38  insert  '  th" 
before  '  approaching  '.  4*  Mildly  elocent  in  the  sneaky 

cast  1727.     The  change  locw  madt  i%  1730. 
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liV*/  "'"w"""'  "P"**^*  *•«'  widening  glow 

The  dnppmg  rock,  the  mountain's  misty  ton 

shine;  ^'^     smokmg    cum-nts 

And  from  'the  bladed  field  the  fearful  hare 

The  w  Id  deer  tnp,  and  often  turning  ga^e 
At  early  passenger.     Music  awakes. 
The  nafve  voice  of  undissembled  jov  • 

leaves  '         '     ^oon-clad    shepherd 

SZTtr^^"'  r'*""  "'*''  I"-''  he  dwell. 
And  from  the  crowded  fold  in  o.der  drives 

-        fI^I      "  "^"^  "'^"  ^•"^"-  "f  the  morn 
Falsely  luxurious,  will  not  man  awake 
And,  sprmging  from  the  bed  of  sloth,  e;xiov 
The  cool    the  fragrant,  and  the  silent  horn 
To  med,tat,on  due  and  sacred  song  v  ' 

For  ,s  ther..  aught  in  sleep  can  cham  the  wise  ' '" 
To  hem  dead  oblivion,  losing  half  ^• 

The  fleetmg  moments  of  too  short  a  life- 
Total  extmction  of  the  enlightened  soul ! 

5.  .u.r„:";J;^;^,^^,:t;r3r'^'"''''"'^«'''- 
I73o-38.       6,  undLmbling  n27  55  -ght]  .ye  1727, 

71  For]  And  1727-3S         ,,  Li'„l  ,„  ,  °*  '*^'"''  '"27-3a 
Our  „atu.,  b„«  „,  .o,.,/;„'rZil''?4t '"  '"  ''''■         " 
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Or  else,  to  feverish  vanity  alive, 

Wildercd,  and  toesing  through  distempered  dreams ! 

Who  would  in  such  a  gloomy  state  remain 

Longer  than  nature  craves  ;    when  every  muse 

And  every  blooming  pleasure  wait  without 

To  bless  tlie  wildly-devious  morning  w*lk  ^  80 

But  yonder  comes  the  powerful  king  ot  day 
Rejoioing  in  the  east.    The  lessewng  cloud. 
The  kindling  azure,  and  the  moufktain's  brow 
Illumed  wah  fluid  gold,  his  noar  approach 
Betoken  giad.    Lo  !    now,  a|i^r<^nt  all. 
Aslant  'he  dew-bright  earth  and  coloured  air. 
He  looks  in  boundless  uMtjesty  abroad, 
And  sheds  the  shining  day,  that  burnished  plays 
On   rocks,    and   hills,   and   towers,    and   wandering 

streams 
High-gloaming  from  afar.     Prime  cheerer,  Light !  90 
Of  all  material  beings  flrst  and  best ! 
Efflux  divine  !     Nature's  resplendent  robe, 
Without  whose  vesting  beauty  all  were  wrapt 
In  unessential  gloom  ;   and  thou,  O  Sun  ! 
Soul  of  surrounding  worlds !    in  whom  best  seen 
Shines  out  thy  Maker '.    may  I  sing  of  thee  ? 

'Tis  by  thy  secret,  strong,  attractive  force. 
As  with  a  chain  indissoluble  bound, 
Thy  system  rolls  entire — from  the  far  bourne 
Of  utmost  Saturn,  wheeling  wide  his  round        100 

83  brow]  brim  1727-38.  84  Illiimed]  Tipt ;  fluid]  Hhereal 

1727-38.  85  Lo  !]  And  1727-38.  94  O]  red  1 727-38. 

95,  96  111  whose  wide  circle  worlds  of  riu]iann>  lie,  E.\l>auHk's8 
Bright  ncsa  !  may  I  «ing  of  thee  !  1727-38. 

9h  Following  this  line  came  in  the  firat  edd.  (1727-38)  a  paf- 
Bage  of  five  linen,  which  waa  dropjied  in  1744.  The  reader  will 
find  it  in  a  Note  at  the  end  of  the  poem. 

100-103  For  these  four  lines  the  first  ed.  (1727)  and  subse- 
quent edd.  (1730-38)  give— 
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Of  thirty  years,  to  Mercury,  whose  di.k 
Can  scarce  be  caught  by  phiJosophic  eye. 
Lost  .„  the  near  effulgence  of  thy  blaze 

Informer  of  the  pUnetary  train  ! 
Wthout  whose  quickening  glance  their  cumbrous  orbs 
Were  brute  unlovely  ma«s,  inert  and  dead, 
And  not,  as  now,  the  green  abodes  of  life  . 
How  m^„^  f„^^^  of  being  wait  on  thee     ' 
Inha Img  spn-it,  from  the  unfettered  mind. 
By  thee  sublimed,  down  to  the  daily  race 

The  m.x.„gm.vriads  of  thy  setting  beam  . 

Th.    vegetable  world  is  also  thine. 
Parent  o    Seasons  !    who  the  pomp  precede 

And  Z    Ji"'"'  "'"  "«''W-tod  dews.       ' 
And,  softened  mto  joy,  the  surly  storms 
These,  m  successive  turn,  with  kvish  hind 

ut  Mercury  lost  in  excessive  hUte 
The  change  was  made  in  1744 

that  day-Uving  1707  38  ' '"  ''°'™  '"  <l"e  daily]  to 

the  end  of  the  poem.  """''■  '"  ' "»»)  i"  »  Note  at 
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Shower  every  beauty,  every  fragrance  shower, 
Herbs,  flowers,  and  fruits  ;  till,  kindling  at  thy  touch, 
From  land  to  land  is  flushed  the  vernal  year. 

Nor  to  the  surface  of  enlivened  earth,  130 

Graceful  with  hills  and  dales,  and  leafy  woods. 
Her  liberal  tresses,  is  thy  force  confined  ; 
But,  to  the  bowelled  cavern  darting  deep. 
The  mineral  kinds  confess  thy  mighty  power. 
£)ff ulgent^ hence  the  veiny  marble  shines  ; 
Hence  labour  draws  his  tools ;   hence  burnished  war 
Gleams  on  the  day ;    the  nobler  works  of  peace 
Hence  bless  mankind  ;  and  generous  commerce  binds 
The  round  of  nations  in  a  golden  chain. 

The  unfruitful  rock  itself,  impregned  by  thee, 
In  dark  retirement  forms  the  lucid  stone.  141 

The  lively  diamond  drinks  thy  purest  rays. 
Collected  light  compact;    that,  polished  bright. 
And  all  its  native  lustre  let  abroad. 
Dares,  as  it  sparkles  on  the  fair  one's  breast. 
With  vain  ambition  emulate  her  eyes. 
At  thee  the  ruby  lights  its  deepening  glow. 
And  with  a  waving  radiance  inward  flames. 
From  thee  the  sapphire,  solid  ether,  takes 


136-9  These  lines  bad  no  place  in  the  first  cd.  (17'27).     In 
the  ed.  of  1730,  when  the  addition  was  made,  they  read — 
Hence  labour  draws  his  tools  ;  hence  waving  war 
Flames  on  the  day  ;  hence  busy  commerce  binds 
The  round  of  nations  in  a  golden  chain  ; 
And  hence  the  sculptured  palace  sumptuous  shines 
With  glittering  silver  and  refulgent  gold. 
142  Not  in  the  first  edd.  (1727-38) ;  added  in  1744. 
145,  146  Instead  of  these  two  lines  the  first  ed.  (1727)  gives 
only—'  Shines   proudly   on   the   bosoms   of   the   Fair ! '     This 
remained  the  reading  till  1744. 

r47  its]  his  1727-38.  148  A  bleeding  radiance  grateful 

to  the  view  1727-38.     The  change  was  made  in  1744. 
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S?pu  J™'r  '  .  """'  ""  --'"«  "net. 

Wth^tZ  "'"'"^  """"''>■'"  '"  thine 

W.  h  thy  own  «mile  the  yWlow  topaz  burns- 

H^e„'rt^r;:.t:ot~*^r-"«^^^ 

TJmn  »(,„  *  *"^  southern  gale 

J-lian  the  green  emerald  shows      R..*      n  ^. 

Thick  throuirh  the  »»,if  *'  ""  '^«'"bined, 

Or  «.in«  JirrrrLri^  ^"«- 

A  trembhng  variance  of  revolving  hues 
As  the  sue  varies  in  the  gazer's  hand 
The  very  dead  creation  from  thy  touch 

^;V""'»«''tter;    and  the  briny  deep 
Seen  fro,,,   some  pointed  promontory's  ton 

Unequal  far   great  delegated  Source 
Of  I.ght  and  life  and  erace  anH  ;       k  , 
How  -ihpll  T  f,  ^  "  J"-^  below! 

Who    Light  Himrf  "'^'^P'  *°  ^'"«  "f  Him 
Tn       .J*,     ""nself,  ,n  uncreated  light 
Invested  deep,  dwells  awfully  retirj 
From  mortal  eye  or  angel's  L,^rTen  ■ 

Whose  single  .mile  has 'f.m\;:^fiS;f  time. 

150  Its)  His  1727-3(1 
brisker  measures  1727  30  f  Tf  ^  ''""«*•  '■^■-         >62 

For  these  „„e,  the  „;i;i,,r,^^";^»;;f;.3a         ,6p.  „„ 

Re  eets  ,ro„  every  fluctliin'J  tl™''  *""'- 
A  ghnce  extensive  „  the  d.y.\utthe« 
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Filled  overflowing  all  those  lamps  of  heaven         i8o 
That  beam  for  ever  through  the  boundless  sky  : 
But,  should  He  hide  his  face,  the  astonished  sun 
And  all  the  extinguished  stars  would,  loosening,  reel 
Wide  from  their  spheres,  and  chaos  come  again. 

And  yet,  was  every  faltering  tongue  ,o£-man. 
Almighty  Father  !    ^yelltjn  thy  praise, 
Thy  yoyks  themsplyps  Tynultj  rnii"*  fl  general  Yoice  ; 
Even  in  the  depth  of  solitary  woods, 
"■     ^y  human  foot  untro^  proclair"  thy  power  ; 
^"^nd  to  the  quire  celestial  Thee  resound,  190 

y   The  eternal  cause,  support,  and  end  of  all  ! 
S        To  me  be  Kature's  volume  broad  displayed  ; 
And  to  peruse  (Tw  all-instructing  page. 
Or,  haply  catching  inspiration  thence, 
Some  easy  passage,  raptured,  to  translate. 
My  sole  delight ;    as  through  the  ta^ng  glooms 
Pensive  I  stray,  or  with  the  Rising  dawn 
Un  tanby's  eagle-wing  excursive  soar. 


Now,  flaming  up  the  heavens,  the  potent  sun 
Melts  into  limpid  air  the  high-raised  clouds         200 
And  morning  fogs  that  hovered  round  the  hills 

181  boundless]  immeasured  1727.  183  reel]  start  1744. 

186   Father]  Poet  1727-38;    Maker    1744.  187-91    The 

original  teit  (1727)  reads — 

Thy  matchless  works  in  each  exalted  line. 
And  all  the  full  harmonic  universe. 
Would,  tuneful  or  expressive,  Thee  attest, 
The  cause,  the  glory,  and  the  end  of  all. 

The  edd.  1730-38  give  the  original  text  except  that  '  tuneful '  is 

changed  to  *  vocal ', 

192  broad]  wide  1727-38        193  its  all-instructing]  the  broad 

illumined  1727-38.  197  stray  .  .  dawn]  muse  .  .  day  1727- 

38.  199  Now  .  .  potent]  Fierce  .  .  piercing  1727-38. 

200  Melts  into  limpid]  Attenuates  to  1727.  201  fogs]  mists 

1727-44;  round]  o'er  1744. 
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In  parti-coloured  bands ;    till  wide  unveiled 

The  face  of  nature  shines  from  where  earth  seems, 

Far-s  retched  around,  to  meet  the  bending  sphere. 

Half  in  a  blush  of  clustering  roses  lost 
Dew-dropping  Coolness  to  the  shade  retires  • 
Ihere,  on  the  (Verdant)  turf  or  flowery  bed  ' 
By  gelid  founts  and  careless  riUs  to  muse  •        V 
While  tyrant  Heat,  dispreading  through  the  sky 
With  rapid  sway,  his  burning  influence  darts       2.0 
On  man  and  beast  and  herb  and  tepid  stream. 
Who  can  unpitying  see  the  flowery  race 
_|}ed_by  the  morn,  their  new-flushed  uloom  resign 
^efore  the  parching  beam  ?    So  fade  the  fair 
When  fevers  revel  through  their  azure  veins. 
But  one,  the  lofty  follower  of  the  sun, 
Sad  when  he  sets,  shuts  up  her  yellow  leaves. 
Drooping  aU  night ;   and,  when  he  warm  returns, 
I'oints  her  enamoured  bosom  to  his  ray. 

Home  from  his  morning  task  the  swain  retreats, 
His  flock  before  him  stepping  to  the  fold;  221 

While  the  full-uddered  mother  lows  around 
The  cheerful  cottage  then  expecting  food, 
(T'he  food  of  innocence  and  health  !    The  daw 
The  rook,  and  magpie,  to  the  grey-grown  oaks  ) 
(That  the  calm  village  in  their  verdant  arms,  / 
Sheltering,  embrace)  direct  their  lazy  flight  •  ^ 
Where  on  the  mingling  boughs  they  sit  embowered 
All  the  hot  noon,  till  cooler  hours  Wrise 
Faint  underneath  the  household  fowls  convene  ;    230 
And,  in  a  corner  of  the  buzzing  shade, 

yAV^  'I'''!^tll,'^^^-'*-  ^°7.  208  Added  in  1744.  200 

I^t727  af  "f  .  ,      ■      "°  '^'"'  '"P'"  "-yJ  By  ""Irp 
17^1^  of  :?1  '   ''r'\""»  ^"-38-  2,6  Edd.  1727  «.d 

1730-38  omit    lofty'  and  »fter  'sun'  insert  'they  My'.  2,8 

Drooping]  Weeping  1727-38.      230  household]  homely  1727-38 
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>> 


The  house-dog  with  the  vacant  greyhound  lies 
Out-stretched  and  sleepy.     In  his  slumbers  one 
Attacks  the  nightly  thief,  and  one  exults 
O'er  hill  and  dale  ;    till,  wakened  by  the  wasp, 
They  starting  snap.    Nor  shall  the  muse  disdain 
To  let  the  little  noisy  summer-race 
Live  in  her  lay  land  flutter  through  her  song  : 
Not  mean  though  simple — to  the  sun  allied. 
From  him  thoy  draw  their  animating  fire.  240 

Waked  by  his  warmer  ray,  the  reptile  young 
Come  winged  abroad,  by  the  light  air  upborne. 
Lighter,  and  full  of  soul.     From  every  chink 
And  secret  corner,  where  they  slept  away 
The  wintry  storms,  or  rising  from  their  tombs 
To  higher  life,  by  myriads  forth  at  once 
Swarming  they  pour,  of  all  the  varied  hues 
Their  beauty-beaming  parent  can  disclose. 
Ten  thousand  forms,  ten  thousand  different  tribes 
People  the  blaze.     To  sunny  waters  some  250 

By  fatal  instinct  fly  ;    where  on  the  pool 
They  sportive  wheel,  or,  sailing  down  the  stream. 
Are  snatched  immediate  by  the  quick-eyed  trout 
Or  darting  salmon.     Through  the  green-wood  glade 
Some  love  to  stray  ;   there  lodged,  amused,  and  fed 
In  tlie  fresh  leaf.     Luxurious,  others  make 

232  vacant]  employless  1727-38.  236  starting]  bootless 

1727-38.  240  they  draw  their  animating  fire]  their  high 

descent  direct  they  draw  1727-38.  243  soul]  life  1727-38. 

245-8  The  original  te.\t  (1727-38)  reads— 
The  wintry  glooms,  by  myriads  all  at  once 
Swarming  they  pour,  green,  speckled,  yellow,  grey, 
Black,  azure,  brown,  more  than  the  assisted  eye 
Of  poring  virtuoso  can  discern. 
The  change  was  made  in  1744. 

253  quick-eyed]  springing  1727-38.         254  Or  darting  salmon] 
Often  beguiled.      Some  1727-38.  255  Some  love]  Delight 

1727-38. 
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The  meads  the.r  choice,  and  visit  evezy  flower 
And  every  latent  herb  :    for  the  sweet  task 
To  propagate  their  kinds,  and  where  to  wrap 
£„1      H  *■  "^^  *'"'^  ^°""«'  y«*  -discS,     .CO 
Thetw   anTd     '">,''^"-    «°-  *°  the  house, 
in  /.u         "^  ^""«'y  •-«»•*  their  flight  ■ 

Sip  round  the  pail,  or  taste  the  curdling  che;se  • 
Oft,  madvertent,  from  the  milky  stream 
T^   y  meet    he.r  fate;    or,  weltering  in  the  bowl 
W^h  powerless  w.ngs  around  them  wrapt,  expT; 

But  ch.ef  to  heedless  flies  the  window  prove 
A    ons  ant  death;    where,  gloomily  retired 
The  vUIam  s^jdej:  lives,  cumiingand  fierce 
^e.  abhorred-    Kr^^^^i^^^^ 
Of  carcases  m  eager  watch  he  sits 
Oerlooking  all  his  waving  snares  around. 
Near  the  d.re  cell  the  dreadless  wanderer  oft 
Passes;    as  ot  the  ruflian  shows  his  front 
T^>e  prey  at  last  ensnared,  he  dreadful  darts 
W.th  rapid  glide  along  the  leaning  line 
And    fixmg-  in  the  wretch  his  cruel  fang's, 
Stnkes  backward  grimly  pleased  :  the  fluttering  wine 
And  shnller  sound  declare  extreme  distress  ^ 

And  ask  the  helpin^  hospitable  hand  ,,„ 

Resounds  the  li^.  .„  surface  of  the  ground  • 
Nor  undehghtful  is  the  ceaseless  hum 
To  lum  who  muses  through  the  woods  at  noon, 

258-61  The  original  text  (1727-38)  reads- 
Put  careful  still 
10  shun  the  mazes  of  the  sounding  bee 
As  o  er  the  blooms  he  sweeps. 
264  from  the  milky]  by  the  boiling  1707.38  ,,,  _, 

meet  their  fate]  They're  (Are)  piercedio  death  1 727  38     '   ^'"^ 
O'er-lookingl  Survevinc  1727         „    '""^atn  1/^1-38.  272 

an  inch  1727-38.      "^r^V^Lhl  Z\^T\t  "'"  '^'"  ^^"'"" 

Echoes  1727-38  Y^,"!      ,^  "^  "37-38.         281  Resounds] 

"-!/  J8.  282  ceaseless  hum]  humming  sound  1727 
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Or  drowsy  shepherd  as  he  lies  reclinea, 

With  half-simt  eyes,  beneath  the  floating  shade 

Of  willows  grey,  close-crowding  o'er  the  brook. 

Gradual  from  these  what  numerous  kinds  descend. 
Evading  even  the  microscopic  eye  ! 
Full  Nature  swarms  with  life  ;    one  wondrous  mass 
Of  animals,  or  atoms  organized  290 

Waiting  the  vital  breath  when  Parent-Heaven      *" 
Shall  bid  his  spirit  blow.     The  hoary  fen 
In  putrid  streams  emits  the     -'ing  cloud 
Of  pestilence.     Through  subterranean  cells, 
W'here  searching  sunbeams  scarce  can  find  a  way, 
Earth  animated  heaves.     The  flowery  leaf 
Wants  not  its  soft  inhabitants.     Secure 
Within  its  winding  citadel  the  stone 
Holds  multitudes.     But  chief  the  forest  boughs. 
That  dance  unnumbered  to  the  playful  breeze,  300 
The  downy  orchard,  and  the  melting  pulp 
Of  mellow  fruit  the  nameless  nations  feed 
Of  evanescent  insects.    Where  the  pool 
Stands  mantled  o'er  with  green,  invisible 
Amid  the  floating  verdure  millions  stray. 
Each  liquid  too,  whether  it  pierces,  soothes, 
Inflames,  refreshes,  or  exalts  the  taste. 
With  various  forms  abounds.     Nor  is  the  stream 
Of  purest  crystal,  nor  the  lucid  air, 
Thot  gh  one  transparent  vacancy  it  seems, .  3J0 

Void  of  their  unseen  people.     These,  concealed 
By  the  kind  art  of  forming  Heaven,  escape 
The  grosser  eye  of  man  :    for,  if  the  worlds 
In  worlds  inclosed  should  on  his  senses  burst. 


y 


-^7-31 7  I'his  passage  (with  alterations)  was  transferred  in 
1744  from  its  original  place  in  Spring  (1727-38).  See  note  to 
I.  130  in  Spring.  The  original  form  of  the  passage,  before  its 
transference,  will  be  found  in  a  Note  at  the  end  of  the  poem. 
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When  Silence  T^  ot  a/h    ?  '^'^  "'«"*' 

ShaU   it'tir..       u      '«*'»'^*We  ends. 
Exceeds  the  „I  ^^  ti'=\*;«  ^-^^^e^t  part 

A-jup„nafu„;T~:it.r^ 

An  inch  LunTJTt'T  '""''  'P'^'^ 
Should  dare  to  tax  th      .      P«'«"°'Pt'on  bold 

And  lives  the  2n  't'       "''""  °'  ''''  -'»»'''• 
v-o  lue  man  whose  univerRn)  «.,,= 

The  michty  chain  afh        '  ,  ^^^  '''^'> 

«<i»"y  nothing,  d„„|.„  .t       « 
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And  hymns  of  holy  wonder  to  that  Power 

Whose  wisdom  shines  as  lovely  on  our  minds      340 

As  on  our  smiling  eyes  his  servant-sun. 

Thick  in  yon  stream  of  light,  a  thousand  ways, 
Upward  and  downward,  thwarting  and  convolved, 
The  quivering  nations  sport ;    till,  tempest-winged. 
Fierce  Winter  sweeps  them  from  the  face  of  day. 
Even  so  luxurious  men,  unheeding,  pass 
An  idle  summer  life  in  fortune's  shine, 
A  season's  glitter  !     Thus  they  flutter  on 
From  toy  to  toy,  from  vanity  to  vice  ; 
Till,  blown  away  by  death,  oblivion  comes  350 

Behind  and  strikes  them  from  the  book  of  life. 

Now  swarms  the  village  o'er  the  jovial  mead — 
The  rustic  youth,  brown  with  meridian  toil, 
Healthful  and  strong ;    full  as  the  summer  rose 
Blown  by  prevailing  suns,  the  ruddy  maid, 
Half  naked,  swelling  on  the  sight,  and  all 
Her  kindled  graces  burning  o'er  her  cheek. 
Even  stooping  age  is  here  ;    and  infant  hands 
Trail  the  long  rake,  or,  with  the  fragrant  load 
O'ercharged,  amid  the  kind  oppression  roll.  360 

Wide  flies  the  tedded  grain ;    all  in  a  row 

339  holy]  heavenly  1727-38.  344  nations]  Kingdoms  1727- 
38;  till,  tempest-winged]  with  tempest-wing  1727-38.  345  Fierce] 
Till  1727-38.  348  After  '  A  season's  glitter  ! '  the  original 

text  (1727-38)  gives— 

In  soft-circling  robes. 
Which  the  hard  hand  of  Industry  has  wrought. 
The  human  insects  glow,  by  Hunger  fed. 
And  cheered  by  toiling  Thirst,  they  roll  about, 
349  toy,  from]  trifle  1730-38. 

352-70  This  description  of  hay-making  did  not  appear  in 
the  first  ed.  (1727) :  it  will  be  found  in  edd.  1730-38,  with  a  few 
variations,  noted  below. 

3S5  ruddy]  blooming  1730-38.  360  kind]  soft  1730-38. 
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Tht; «  S;  r  :r '"« -"^  ^'-  «e,d. 

Th  f  *u  "^  oreathing  harvest  to  ti.o 

And  th.t  Sr°L""'  .'»°'  ""»?'  ""d  high. 

On  some  imratipnt  =»;  •        ,  ^'"'  swam, 

Fast   fast  fh        ,  hesnating  more. 

RepeaL  thS.  tt,  d'    th!      f "  ^'""• 
Has  drunk  th;  flood  7nHf     ^'^}-'^'''^^  ^eece 
The  trout  is  baSSl  h     i"""  ^'^  "^'''y  ^^"nt 
Heavy  and  d^p^g    ^o^hl     -"^'V'-am. 
Slow  move  the  W  "  I  "'■^SSaLbrow 

Their  ..  e„ '.^  .t^ ".  Ti*";"  ""^  « 
Inly  disturbed    and  won^  ^  ''^y' 

Outrageous  tumuTrnZ'Th"'  T^*  '""'^  ^'^    ^- 
The  country  fill  •   ^nT  "!!  1?  ^"""^  complaints 
J'  Hi. .   and,  tossed  from  rock  to  rock 

s£'p.,  ear;:T3-;  '--''Z"^  ■•  r  -™.  nao' as. 

1/30-38.  371-4,1  Thi.i       ■'^  ®"^' *''«  russet  hav-cook 

shearing,  was  a^ded'i^  ed     jil"'  ^^'^''^'''.''--Ptive  of  fher^ 
•  "**•  377  dot's  1746  J  dog  174i. 

F  ^ 


67 


370 


;ih 


1,1 


It 


68 


THE  SEASONS 


j^^ 


Incessant  bleatings  run  around  the  hills. 
At  last,  of  snowy  white    he  gathered  flocks 
Are  in  the  wattled  pen  innumerous  pressed, 
Head  above  head ;   and,  ranged  in  lusty  rows, 
The  shepherds  sit,  and  whet  the  sounding  shears. 
The  housewife  waits  to  roll  her  fleecy  stores, 
With  all  her  gay-drest  maids  attending  round. 
One,  chief,  in  gracious  dignity  enthroned,  400 

Shines  o'er  the  rest,  the  pastoral  queen,  and  rays 
Her  smiles  sweet-beaming  on  her  shepherd-king  ; 
While  the  glad  circle  round  them  yield  their  souls 
To  festive  mirth,  and  wit  that  knows  no  gall. 
Meantime,  their  joyous  task  goes  on  apace  : 
Some  mingling  stir  the  melted  tar,  and  some. 
Deep  on  the  new-shorn  vagrant's  heaving  side 
To  stamp  his  master's  cipher  ready  stand ; 
Others  the  unwilling  wether  drag  along ; 
A.^d,  glorying  in  his  might,  the  sturdy  boy  410 

Holds  by  the  twisted  horns  the  indignant  ram. 
Behold  where  bound,  and  of  its  robe  bereft 
By  needy  man,  that  all-depending  lord 
How  meek,  how  patient,  the  mild  creature  lies ! 
What  softness  in  its  melancholy  face. 
What  dumb  complaining  innocence  appears ! 
Fear  not,  ye  gentle  tribes  !   'tis  not  the  knife 
Of  horrid  slaughter  that  is  o'^r  you  waved ; 
No,  'tis  the  tender  swain's  well-guided  shears, 
Who  having  now,  tc  pay  his  annual  care,  420 

Borrowed  your  fleece,  lO  you  a  cumbrous  load, 
Will  send  you  bounding  to  your  hills  again. 
A  simple  scene  !    yet  hence  Britannia  sees 
Her  solid  grandeur  rise  :    hence  she  commands 
Tlie  exalted  stones  of  every  brighter  clime, 
The  treasures  of  the  sun  without  his  rage  : 
Hence,  fervent  all  with  culture,  toil,  and  arts. 


SUMMER 
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440 


RW«o     '      ^L      "^  ureaoiui  thunder  uenco 

Rides  o  er  the  waves  sublime.  «.d  now  even  nol 
Impending  hangs  o'er  Gallia's  humbl^'col  t .  ,<: 
Hence  rules  the  circling  deep,  and  awes  T  ;orir 

Darts  on  the  head  direct  his  forceful  rays 

0  er  heaven  and  earth,  fa.  as  the  rangL  eye 

Can  sweep,  a  dazzling  .--l„ge  «ig„, .   J  J  J^ 

From  poe  to  pole  is  undistinguished  blaze 

In  vam  the  sight  dejected  to  the  ground 

Of  vir.  °°  P*'"-    ^"P  t«  the  root 

Of  vegetation  parched,  the  cleaving  fields 
And  s  .ppe,y  la       ,„  ,,id  ,„^  ^°«       <«« 

£ho  nri ''      T^'  ""''  '^^^^  «-«»  the  soul. 
Echo  no  more  returns  the  cheerful  sound 

Of  sharpening  scythe:    the  me^r.  sinking,  heaps 

Oer  h.m  the  humid  hay.  with  flowers  pe^umT 

And  scarce  a  chirping  grasshopper  is  hearf         ' 

433  Originally  (1727-38)- 

Shoote  thrr,..«h  the  expandina  a  r  a  tn,^^    1 

:^^ss;^.S!:^^-^^^?^7-38. 

hot'.     The  change  w„J:de  in, 74^^     EdT.,^"!  °'"" 
'streams  '-a  misprint  for  'at.  ams  •  ^'^^  "'""^^  K'"" 

tA^^;st:,!tt:ji,:::^:^'j^i--8, ,.«, 

4„.  .1.       <     . ,     ^'"■°-  *"  *■•«  heart 
Are  the  refreshlec,  6eld, :   their  arid  hne 

i^1."^'"i::^'^"io  the  sickening  no^l. 
T  °'  """'y  P-'grira.  often  dipt 

443  n;*.:;  the'r„^Vret:™t'  '^'T  "*  -"■""■ 

J       na    / JU-J8.     445  huraid]  tedded  1727. 
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:  Through  ihe  dumb  mead.    Distressful  nature  pants. 
The  very  streams  look  languid  from  afar, 
Or,  through  the  unsheltered  glade,  impatient  seem 
To  hurl  into  the  covert  of  the  grove.  430 

All-conquering  heat,  oh,  intermit  thy  wrath ! 
And  on  my  ihrobbing  temples  potent  thus 
Beam  not  so  fierce  !    Incessant  still  you  flow, 
And  still  another  fervent  flood  succeeds. 
Poured  on  the  head  profuse.     In  vain  I  sigh. 
And  restless  turn,  and  look  around  for  night : 
Night  is  far  off  ;    and  hotter  hours  approach. 
Thrice  happy  he,  who  on  the  sunless  side 
Of  a  romantic  mountain,  forest-crowned. 
Beneath  tlie  whole  collected  shade  reclines  ;        460 
Or  in  the  gelid  caverns,  woodbine-wrought 
And  fresh  bedewed  with  ever-spouting  streams, 
Sits  coolly  calm ;    while  all  the  world  without, 
Unsatisfied  and  sick,  tosses  in  noon. 

I  Emblem  instructive  of  the  virtuous  man, 
Who  keeps  his  tempered  mind  serene  and  pure. 
And  every  passion  aptly  harmonized 
Amid  a  jarring  world  with  vice  inflamed. 

447  the  dumb]  all  the  1727.  447  After  this  line  came  in 

ed.  1727— 

The  deaert  singes  ;  and  the  stubborn  rock. 
Split  to  the  centre,  sweats  at  every  pore — 
repeated  with  '  singes  '  altered  to  '  reddens  ',  in  edd.  1730-38 ; 
and  BtrnclE  out  in  edd.  1744-46. 
449,  450  Originally  (1727-38)— 

Or  through  the  fervid  glade  impetuous  hurt 
Into  the  shelter  of  the  crackling  grove. 
45 1  All-conquering]  Prevailing  1727.        452  throbbing]  aching 
1727.  453  fi'irce]  hard  1727-38.  455  sigh]  groan  1727. 

457  After  this  line  a  passage  of  seven  lines  appeared  in  the 
first  ed.  (1727),  and  with  slight  alterationi  was  continued  in 
edd.  1730-38.  It  is  given  (with  the  alterations)  in  a  Note 
at  the  end  of  the  poem.  458  who]  that  1744.        467  every 

passion]  all  his  passions  1727-38. 
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Ye  lofty  pines  !   ye  venerabte^ - 

Ye  ashes  wild,  rewunding  o'er  the    w  , 

Dehcious  18  your  ghelte.  to  th-   aoul 

As  to  the  hunted  hart  the  sallying  sprint 

Or  stream  full-flowing.  that  his  swdliSgLes 

Laves  as  he  floaU  along  the  herbag^br^il 

gHdtr    *'^    "•^'^''^   ^-'   P>-ing"tmfort 

The  heart  beats  glad  ;    the  fresh-expanded  eve 

Andes,  resume  their. atch;    the  sLwsInT; 

And^_.feshooUsw.ftth.ughall    theligh^ned 

Thf r'l  *^vf  not? 'r'-  *'**  ^"^'^  •^°-«  ^^ 

»i  grove,  now  fretting  o'er  a  ro3k 
Now  sca«,ely  moving  through  a  reedy   i^, 

tl    :':r^  *«  *  ^-d^en  sti^am.  a„^   Tw 
Genfly  diffused  into  a  limpid  plain 
A  various  group  the  herds  and  flocks  compose 
Rr^__cpn|usion  -     O,  the  grassy  bank       '^'• 
Some  ruminating  lie,  while  others  stand 
Half  m  the  flood  and.  often  bending,  "fp 

SesT     ^':!'''^'-    I"  the  middk  droops 
The  strong  laborious  ox,  of  honest  front  ^ 

Which  ineomposed  he  shakes;    and  from  his  sidr 
The  troublous  insects  lashes  with  his  tail 
Returning  still.    Amid  his  subjects  safe 
jZt'"  *''^'°°»'*«'h.swain.  his  careless  arm 
Thrown  round  his  head  on  downy  moss  sustained  ; 

gnl',  !:iSS-  .727      '^^^  ^H^"  "?L-=^'  -»'-' 
eyes  refulge  1727  /,«  4„j  *"^  ft^h-expanded  eye]  misty 

the  lightened  Umbs]  evJrt  tiTlIt'l'^  "''•  ^'^  '" 

limb  1730-38  VL  T      1         "^ '    "'""^  "ghtened 
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Here  laid  his  scrip  with  wholesome  viands  filled. 
There,  listening  every  noise,  his  watchful  dog. 
Light  fly  his  slumbers,  if  perchance  a  flight 
Of  angry  gad-flies  fasten  on  the  herd. 
That  startling  scatters  from  the  shallow  brook    500 
In  search  of  lavish  stream.    Tossing  the  foam, 
They  scorn  the  keeper's  voice,  and  scour  the  plain 
-)  Through  all  the  bright  severity  of  noon ; 

While  from  their  labouring  breasts  a  hollow  moan 
Proceeding  runs  low-bellowing  round  the  hills. 
Oft  in  this  season  too,  the  horse,  provoked. 
While  his  big  sinews  full  of  spirits  swell. 
Trembling  with  vigour,  iii  the  heat  of  blood 
Springs  the  high  fence,  and,  o'er  the  field  effused, 
Darts  on  the  jjloomy  flood  with  steadfast  eye      510 
And  heart  estranged  to  fear :   his  nervous  chest. 
Luxuriant  and  erect,  the  seat  of  strength. 
Bears  down  the  opposing  stream  ;    quenchless  his 

thirst, 
He  takes  the  river  at  redoubled  draughts, 
And  with  wide  nostrils,  snorting,  skims  the  wave. 

Still  let  me  pierce  into  the  midnight  depth 
Of  yonder  grove,  of  wildest  largest  growth. 
That,  forming  high  in  air  a  woodland  quire, 
Nods  o'er  the  mount  beneath.    At  every  step, 
Solemn  and  slow  the  shadows  blacker  fall,  520 

And  all  is  awful  listening  gloom  around. 
■^    ^^jjffj^**^^^^  are  the  haunts  of  meditation,  these 

I^JJCiM^he  scenes  where  ancient  bards  the  inspiring  breath 
yf^^ry         Ecstatic  felt,  and,  from  this  world  retired, 
/,...,  3       ,  .  Conversed  with  angels  and  immortal  forms, 

,^  ^''   '      '  '  '      f     <       ■  .  v     } 

497  And  there  hig  sceptre-crook  and  watchful  dog  1727-38. 
499  gad-flie»]  hornets  1727-38.  518  That  high  embower- 

ing in  the  middle  air    1727-38.  521    Uetening]    .ilont 

1727-38. 
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On  gracious  en-ands  bent-to  save  the  fall    f^^^^^-^ 

Jo  hint  i^^z:,::\:^t^,^i^^ 

Jor  futu.  trials  fate<i,  to  pTT^^e^^  ^-^^"-"^  -"'. 

-fe^P^^oet,  who  devS  gives 
"^'s  muse  to  better  fi.^—  B'^t^s 

Of  dying  worth    andf  rihe     T'f  ^'^^  P^"«« 
(Backwanl  to  m\^a^         ..    ^  P»t"°t's  breast 
ara  10  mingle  in  detested  war 

Or  stalk  majestfc  nn     *il       **'*'""*  *•>«  ^usfc  ' 
Asacr^terCal^erfdSr'^-'  - 

Of  fancy  strikesl^Be  not  ^f       1'*''"*^''  ^''^ 
Poor  kindred  man  -   thv  f elln  "*  '^'*"^' 
From  Che  same  pL"^n?V         "'"'*"'*«'  ^« 
The  same  T  Jra„,  7"  °"'  "^'"^^  '^--. 
Once  some  oI^CmT,:''^  P**  P-suit. 
Toiled  tempest-blten  et  '        "?''  '*°™y  "f« 

^^•«hoiyc^m.ttrri:;7lr" 

Whei.  purity  and  peace  imm^"  Is.  ^^° 

526  gracious]  heavenly  1 727_38 
1'27;    Aroused  1730-38.  ,,,  ^^     I*«ep-roused]  harrowed 

Th''\'^  I-thefir.t^r,r727,Z"'^  ""^  «--  ''27. 
Those  hollow  accents   «„.*• 

-.nedrS:---'^"™'"'''"'"'^- 

^ir"d;:cr'^^*''-''"-tede., 

546  Parent]  bounteous  1727. 
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Then  fear  not  us  ;    but  with  responsive  song, 

Amid  these  dim  recesses,  undisturbed 

By  noisy  folly  and  discordant  vice. 

Of  Nature  sing  with  us,  and  Nature's  God. 

Here  frequent,  at  the  visionary  hour. 

When  musing  midnight  reigns  or  silent  noon, 

Angelic  harps  are  in  full  concert  heard. 

And  voices  chaunting  from  the  wood-crown'd  hill. 

The  deepening  dale,  or  inmost  sylvan  glade :        s&) 

A  privilege  bestow'd  by  us  alone 

On  contemplation,  or  the  hallow'd  ear 

Of  poet  swelling  to  seraphic  strain.' 

And  art  thou,  Stanley,  of  that  sacred  band  ? 
Alas  !   for  us  too  soon  !    Though  raised  above 
The  reach  of  human  pain,  above  the  flight 
Of  human  joy,  yet  with  a  mingled  ray 
Of  sadly  pleased  remembrance,  must  thou  feel 
A  mother's  love,  a  mother's  tender  woe — 
Who  seeks  thee  still  in  many  a  former  scene,     570 
Seeks  thy  fair  form,  thy  lovely  beaming  eyes. 
Thy  pleasing  converse,  by  gay  hvely  sense 
Inspired,  where  moral  wisdom  mildly  shone 
Without  the  toil  of  art,  and  virtue  glowed 
In  all  her  smiles  without  forbidding  pride. 
But,  O  thou  best  of  parents  !   wipe  thy  tears ; 

552  not  ub]  u8  not  1730-38;  responsive]  commutual  1727. 

553  Amid]  Oft  in  1727-38.  556-61  Instead  of  these  lines 
the  original  text  (1727-38)  gives — 

And  frequent  at  the  middle  waste  of  night, 
Or  all  day  long,  in  deserts  still,  are  heard, 
Now  here,  now  there,  now  wheeling  in  mid-sky 
Around  or  underneath,  aerial  sounds 
Sent  from  angelic  harps  and  voices  joined — 
A  happiness  bestowed  by  us  alone  &c. 
564-S4  This  address  to  the  shade  of  Miss  Stanley  (a  young 

lady  of  Thomson's  acquaintance,  who  died  at  the  age  of  eighteen, 

in  1738)  first  appeared  in  the  ed.  of  1744. 
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Or  rather  to  parental  Nature  pay 

WZ  l""''^"'  ''''  ^""^  f- -  while 

S^"r„liltl^  opening  bloo. 

"ly  enlightened  mmd  and  gentle  worth 

sr:ot^Tr:f;.;rh^-- 

Beneath  the  heavenly  bla^  ^f  "b^^  IZ" 

TTufurtt"  ^^^  ^"*"  %herTot;r" 
Thus  up  the  mount,  in  airy  vision  rant 

I  stray,  regardless  whither /ti„  the  sSd 
^  a  near  fall  of  water  every  sense 

Wakesj..  the  char,  of  thought  :swift.shrinking 
RouX'^nVpl^^':^'!''""''  -opious  flood    ,^ 

Bashed  in  a  cloud  of  foam,  it  sends  aloft 
A  hoary  m.st  and  forms  a  ceaseless  shower 
Nor  can  the  tortured  wave  here  find  reZe  • 
But,  raging  still  amid  the  shaggv  rodkT       ' 
Now  flashes  o'er  the  scatter.d'Lgmei  now 

at  the  end  of  the  poem.  ^  "*■"  '™'"  ">'»■     S^e  Note 
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Aslant  the  hollow  channel  rapid  darts ; 
And,  falling  faat  from  gradual  slope  to  slope, 
With  wild  infracted  course  and  lessened  roar 
It  gains  a  safer  bed,  and  steals  at  last 
Along  the  mazes  of  the  quiet  vale. 

Invited  from  the  cliff,  to  whose  dark  brow 
He  clings,  the  steep-ascending  eagle  soars 
With  upward  pinions  through  the  flood  of  day, 
And,  giving  full  his  bosom  to  the  blaze,  6io 

Gains  on  the  Sun ;   while  all  the  tuneful  race, 
Smit  by  afflictive  noon,  disordered  droop 
Deep  in  the  thicket,  or,  from  bower  to  bower 
Responsive,  force  an  interrupted  strain. 
The.3tock;^ve  only  through  the  forest  coos, 
^jj    Mournfully  hoarse ;   oft  ceasing  from  his  plaint, 
Short  interval  of  weary  woe  !    again 
The  sa^^^deaofhis  murdered  mate. 
Stnick  frcra  his  sidrlSy^vage  fowler's  guile. 
Across  his  fancy  comes ;   and  then  resounds        620 
A  louder  song  of  sorrow  through  the  grove. 

Beside  the  dewy  border  let  me  sit. 
All  in  the  freshness  of  the  humid  air, 

607  The  following  five  lines  introduced  in  the  first  ed.  (1727) 
the  passage  beginning  here : — 

With  the  rough  prospect  tired  I  turn  my  eyes 
Where  in  long  visto  the  soft-murmuring  main 
Darts  a  green  lustre  trembling  through  the  trees  ; 
Or  to  yon  silver-streaming  threads  of  light, 
A  shovery  beauty  beaming  through  the  boughs. 
They  appear  in  edd.  1730-38  also,  but  with  the  following  alter- 
ations :  for  •  eyes  '  in  1.  1,  '  gaze ' ;   f or  '  visto ',  '  vista ', ;   and, 
in  the  last  line,  for  '  beauty ',  '  radiance '.    They  were  dropped 
in  1744. 

607  cliff  .  .  brow]  rock  .  .  cliff  1727-38.  609  flood  of 

day]  attractive  gleam  1727-38.  61 1  tuneful]  feathery  1727- 

38.  612  Smit  by]  Smote  by  1727;  Smote  with  1730-38. 

615  sto"k]  wood  1727  ;  through  the  forest]  in  the  centre  1727. 
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Now  oom«,  boW  tacv  „™7.  j  """■     * 

l^limes  unrelent  ns  '    with  wJ,«c  " 

8  uireci,  swift  chases  from  the  skv 

E==— --.-. 

^-r.s::,::s,— ^:''^^--■ 
It":=*.-*cz™^--- 
A  boundless  deep  immensity  of  shade. 

Dine]  honeysuckle  1727-38  fi       a  fragrant  wood- 

the  first  time  in  ed.  1744  'r  in  pH  ^"-?/     t?"  "°^''  «PI«"  fof 
»ro  pointed  out  below.  '*"•     ^'''^  '»*«  'additions 
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Here  lofty  trees,  to  ancient  song  unknown, 
The  noble  sons  of  potent  heat  and  floods 
Prone-rushing  from  the  clouds,  rear  high  to  heaven 
Their  thorny  stems,  and  broad  around  them  throw 
Meridian  gloom.    Here,  in  eternal  prime, 
Unnumbei-ed  fruits  of  keen  delicious  taste 
And  vital  spirit  drink,  amid  the  chffs  659 

And  burning  sands  that  bank  the  shrubby  vales. 
Redoubled  day,  yet  in  their  rugged  coats 
A  friendly  juici',  to  cool  its  rage  contain. 

Bear  me,  Pomona  !   to  thy  citron  gro'^es  ; 
To  where  the  lemon  and  the  piercing  Ume, 
With  the  deep  orange  glowing  through  the  green. 
Their  lighter  glories  blend.    Lay  me  reclined 
Beneath  the  spreading  tamarind,  that  shakes, 
Fanned  by  the  breeze,  its  fever-cooling  fruit. 
Deep  in  the  night  the  massy  locust  sheds  669 

Quench  my  hot  limbs  ;  or  lead  me  through  the  maze, 
Embowering  endless,  of  the  Indian  fig ; 
Or,  thrown  at  gayer  ease  on  some  fair  brow, 
Let  me  behold,  by  breezy  murmurs  cooled, 
Broad  o'er  my  head  the  verdant  cedar  wave, 
And  high  palmettos  lift  their  graceful  shade. 
Oh,  stretched  amid  these  orchards  of  the  sun. 
Give  me  to  drain  the  cocoa's  milky  bowl. 
And  from  the  palm  to  d  aw  its  freshening  wine ! 
More  bounteous  far  than  all  the  frantic  juice 
Which  Bacchus  pours.    Nor,  on  its  slender  twigs  680 
Low-bending,  be  the  full  pomegranate  scorned ; 
Nor,  creeping  through  the  woods,  the  gelid  race 
Of  berries.    Oft  in  humble  station  dwells 


669-75  These  seven  lines  were  added  in  1746.        676  Oh]  Or 
1744.  677  Give  me  to]  0  let  me  174*.  678  Added  in 

1746. 


SUMMER 
UnboaatfuJ  worth,  above  fastidious  pomp. 
Witness   thou  best  Anana,  thou  the  pride 
Of  vegetable  life,  beyond  whate'er 
The  poets  imaged  in  the  golden  age  • 

Anolhe,  Bon  there,  <«  bokfer  hue. 

Or  streammg  dews  and  torrent  rains  preva  1        ,00 

Fiomh  tie  scenes  of  art,  .great  Nature  dwells 

mj^  w,ld  herdilS;rW^ma8ter's  stall 
Prod.g.ous  rive«  roll  their  fattening  £  •    *"* 

Se'jTu  r'!?"'  ^''*^•  '^'^^--nceakd. 
trl/.  **"«'^  "^dar,  far  diflfused  his  train 

The  darted  steelt  idlf shiSrifes^-"  ''  '''• 
He  fearless  walks  the  plain,  or  seeks  the  hills      '" 
Where   a.  he  crops  his  varied  fare,  the  herd^^' 

ind  atT\""'^  "'"'^'  *°^««*  '^^-^  f-? 
plf^u""""^^  ^*™"«^'  ^""dering  gaze 
Peaceful  beneath  primeval  trees  thaHaft 

688  tufty]  epiny  I744. 
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Their  ample  shade  o'er  Niger's  yellow  stream, 
And  where  the  Ganges  rolls  his  sacred  wave, 
Or  mid  the  central  depth  of  blackening  woods, 
High-raised  in  solemn  theatre  around. 
Leans  the  huge  elephant — wisest  of  brutes ! 
Oh,  truly  wise !    with  gentle  might  endowed. 
Though  powerful  not  destructive !     Here  he  sees 
Revolving  ages  sweep  the  changeful  earth, 
And  empires  rise  and  fall ;    regardless  he 
Of  what  the  never-resting  race  of  men 
Project :   thrice  happy,  could  he  'scape  their  guile 
Who  mine,  from  cruel  avarice,  his  steps. 
Or  with  his  towery  grandeur  swell  their  state. 
The  pride  of  kings  !   or  else  his  strength  pervert, 
And  bid  him  rage  amid  the  mortal  fray, 
Astonished  at  the  madness  of  mankind. 

Wide  o'er  the  winding  umbrage  of  the  floods. 
Like  vivid  blossoms  glowing  from  afar, 
Thick-swarm  the  brighter  birds.     For  nature's  band, 
That  with  a  sportive  vanity  has  decked 
The  plmny_nations,  there  her  gayest  hues 
Profusely  pours.    But,  if  she  bids  them  shine 
Arrayed  in  all  the  beauteous  beams  of  day. 
Yet,  frugal  still,  she  humbles  them  in  song. 
Nor  envy  we  the  gaudy  robes  they  lent 
Proud  Montezuma's  realm,  whose  legions  cast 
A  boundless  radiance  waving  on  the  sun. 
While  Philomel  is  ours,  while  in  our  shades, 
Through  the  soft  silence  of  the  Ustening  night. 
The  sober-suited  songstress  trills  her  lay. 

But  come,  my  muse,  the  desert-barrier  burst, 
A  wild  expanse  of  lifeless  sand  and  sky ; 
And,  swifter  than  the  toiUng  caravan. 
Shoot  o'er  the  vale  of  Sennar  ;    ardent  climb 
The  Nubian  mountains,  and  the  secret  bounds 
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No  holy  furyXu    b^„;  '°/'"'  "'•"^  -««'th; 
With  consecrated  ":^T""'"8  "^'^o". 

To  ^P-ad'i  p^feVrl'^ '«•-  -vil  wounds, 
Thou,  like  the  har^ieslT"  "^  °^  '''""" 

-.^=nr^.^S---^«^^^ 

There  on  the  breezv  "^^l"'  niountains  wave. 

*'»'  "any  a  leS^    ""•""*■  "P'^'^^'ng  fair 

That  from  the  sun  ;,T  °"  «t"Pendo„s  rocirs, 

Cool  to  the  midl"  air"  th' •"*,  "''"^^  '^'• 

Where  palaces  and  T'      "'  '2SiLtop«. 

And  ga'den^l^a  rnd"'!.^^"'^' 

And  fountains  Xh   3    '"f  ''"*"^  ^'^^''      77 

Securely  struy-fa  wori3  Jj!?^  '^"'^  ''"d  fl«=k« 

disdaining  all  aiau^      .7  """  '^'^^' 

Ethereal  Lt  there  drinl^'^  '''  "^  ^^'''^ 

f  ofusely  bre;tl':^fl'^,,r-"«  «'»Jes 

And  vales  of  fragrancr..      ^''^  ^'""^^ 

The  roaring  floXld      ^'^  **  '''^''"«^''  hear 

^ro.  dise^how^L  etjh  ^e^^^-  ''''*  ^^^^^^ 
And  o'er  the  varipd  I     J  '"'■«'"  ^old, 

Ferment  with  £t  ^7^  ''''''''  ^°-«. 

A  land  of  wtndts  ;  l^h t"  '^"'• 

With  ray  direct,  as  of  Jhe  ,     V""  '""  ^^^^ 

Enamoured   and  Ii    .  !       """^'^  ^^*^™ 
Howchanl^iJh     '^^^'^'''^  ^^^''^  *°  dwell. 

The  aun.o;^S,fe^~;j«W-ing  height  of  noon. 

Still  horror  reignr'adreT    .^  '^''^'''  «'°°n,. 
THomo.v  ^    '  *  '•'^fary  twilight  round 
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Of  struggling  night  and  day  malignant  mixed. 

For  to  the  hot  equator  crowding  fast, 

Where    highly  rarefied,  the  yielding  air 

Admits  their  stream,  incessant  vapours  roll,  7<x> 

Amazing  clouds  on  clouds  continual  heaped ; 

Or  whirled  tempestuous  by  the  gusty  wind. 

Or  silent  homo  along,  heavy  and  slow. 

With  the  big  stores  oE  steaming  oceans  charged. 

Meantime,  amid  these  upper  seas,  condensed 

Around  the  cold  aerial  mountain's  brow. 

And  by  conflicting  winds  together  dashed, 

The  Thunder  holds  his  black  tremendous  throne ; 

From  cloud  to  cloud  the  rending  Lightnings  rage ; 

Till,  in  the  furious  elemental  war  8uo 

Dissolved,  the  whole  precipitated  mass 

Unbroken  floods  and  solid  torrents  pours. 

The  treasures  thesf,  hid  from  the  bounded  search 
Of  ancient  knowledge,  whence  with  annual  pomp, 
Rich  king  of  floods !    overflows  the  swelling  Nile. 
From  his  two  springs  in  Gojam's  sunny  realm 
Pure- welling  out,  hs  through  the  lucid  lake 
Of  fair  Dambea  rods  his  infant  stream. 
There,  by  the  Naiads  nursed,  he  spores  away 
His  playful  youth  amid  the  fragrant  isles  8io 

That  with  unfading  verdure  smile  around. 
Ambitious  thence  the  manly  river  breaks. 
And,  gathering  many  a  flood,  and  copious  fed 
With  all  the  mellowed  treasures  of  the  sky. 
Winds  in  progressive  majesty  along : 
Through  splendid  kingdoms  now  devolves  his  maze, 
Now  wanders  wild  o'er  solitary  tracts 
Of  life-deserted  sand  ;    till,  glad  to  quit 
The  joyless  desert,  down  the  Nubian  rocks 
From  thundering  steep  to  steep  he  pours  his  urn,  820 
And  Egypt  joys  beneath  the  spreading  wave. 
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JJeir  jetty  J;!'/:j:^,-;J'o^AfrieUve 

-  -.  --  -^.irt;;i:.toU 

With  in^rC  t  wte^A     "  "*«""^  «"-- 
On  Indui,'  smiling  ^I  T  "^"'"^  «''«»« 
^.  »t  this  ™„;L^""'"  '"'^  '"^J'  shower- 

From  aU  the  roarirll'  T'  ""P"*"«"«  ^"••Jed 
The  mighty  OreC  ^t  ;e\T  '^"''"'^ 
Dares  stretch  her  wing  X    hi  r"'*^ 
Of  rushing  water;    scu-ce  «V  ^  enormous  mass 
The  sea-like  Rata    to  whoL     '*?  ''**^'"P* 
Continuous  depth   an^         .     '^^^  «panse. 
Our  floods  ^rSls      J  ~"k  '^"«*''  "^  --«« 
In  silent  dignitv    h-.  ""abated  fo^e 

4nd  fr.       «n'*y  they  sweep  alonir 

And  many  a  nation  feed    and  ^l^"  ^°^  ' 

In  tlieir  soft  bosom  «,  ""='«  ^'^e 

The  seat  of  bwl'^  "  ^^^  ^'«' 

B.  Christian  erime'r:J^-,„^rtr^ 
0  2 
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Thus  pouring  on  they  proudly  seek  the  deep, 
Wliose  vanquish'd  tide,  recoiling  from  the  shock. 
Yields  to  this  liquid  weight  of  half  the  globe ; 
And  Ocean  trembles  for  his  green  domain. 

But  what  avails  this  wondrous  waste  of  wealth, 
This  gay  profusion  of  luxurious  bliss,  86i 

This  pomp  of  Nature  ?   what  their  balmy  meads, 
Their  powerful  herbs,  and  Ceres  void  of  pain  ? 
By  vagrant  birds  dispersed  and  wafting  winds. 
What  their  unplanted  fruits  ?  what  the  cool  draughts. 
The  ambrosial  food,  rich  gums,  a..d  spicy  health 
Their     'rests  yield  1   their  toiling  insects  what. 
Their  suky  pride  and  vegetable  robes  ? 
Ah  !    whai  avail  their  fatal  treasures,  hid 
Deep  in  the  bowels  of  the  pitying  earth,  870 

Golconda's  gems,  and  sad  Potosi's  mines 
Where  dwelt  the  gentlest  children  of  the  Sun  ? 
What  all  that  Afric's  golden  rivers  roll. 
Her  odorous  woods,  and  shining  ivory  stores  ? 
Ill-fated  rnce !   the  softening  arts  of  peace, 
Whate'er  the  humanizing  muses  teach. 
The  godliki  wisdom  of  the  tempered  breast. 
Progressive  truth,  the  patient  force  of  thought, 
Investigation  calm  whose  silent  powers 
Command  the  world,  the  light  that  leads  to  Fcaven, 
Kind  epual  rule,  the  government  of  laws,  881 

And  all-protecting  freedom  which  alone 
Sustains  the  name  and  dignity  of  roan — 
These  are  not  theirs.    The  parent  sun  himself 
Seems  o'er  this  world  of  slaves  to  tyrannize. 
And,  with  oppressive  ray  the  roseate  bloom 
Of  beauty  blasting,  gives  the  gloomy  hue 
And  feature  gross — or,  worse,  to  ruthless  d'>eds, 
Mad  jealousy,  blind  rage,  and  fell  revenge 
863  herbs]  herds  1744. 
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Of  milder  climS„  l'S.T^  ''"  '^•"" 
And  the  wild  furv  of  V  .  \       "  "•"''" 
There  lo«t      Th„  ^''"Ptuous  sense 

He.^«hi..ll.-^^-rn..„,, 

Or  shivering  C' or  oh    I'L""'^*  *PP*"««1 
^or  dares  appr^h     Bu^n,"'  ^'''''''''  "^-d^- 
The  small  cKrki„.  '"  '^°''  ^''^^''^  ''e, 

fw  highrnc:X"'„'-*;-^  'T' 

A  ™pid  lightning  dares:\rst    -St '■^  -- 
ifte  vital  current.    FormeH  f«  i,      !•.  !"° 

This  child  cf  vengeful  SJ      ^'"    *  """"' 
To  fearless  lust"of  b'ood  VT*  '   ^^'^^  «"W'med 

«98-9..  This  i,  '  '*''"«"  ™«« 

^hioh  reads  as  follows"- "'*"""°"  "'  ">"  °"«'"al  text  (,707.38, 

Progressive  ratfl.'  ^u     '    """«  ""*■  anew, 
-'^nd'Tollirg    Si  'r  ^^  '"^  -•*•'-"  brake. 
K  fount  there tor^ofd      ''  T"''^  '<"■"'. 
But  mighty  mi8;hi.f  ''""'"'"hed  »■», 

^Steals  full  V;r„tt  ^  "■"  ""«"""«''  '-ain 

a  Note  at  the  end  of  the  poem!  ^'  ^'^  *'"  *«  '"""d 
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Roam,  licensed  by  the  shading  hour  of  guilt 

Anu  foul  misdeed,  when  the  pure  day  has  shut 

His  sacred  eye.    The  tiger,  darting  fierce 

Impetuous  on  the  prey  his  glance  has  doomed ; 

The  lively-shining  leopard,  speckled  o'er 

With  many  a  spot,  the  beauty  of  the  waste  ; 

And,  scorning  all  the  taming  arts  of  man,  920 

Tlie  keen  hyena,  fellest  of  the  fell — 

These,  rushing  from  the  inhospitable  woods 

Of  Mauritania,  or  the  tufted  isles 

That  verdant  rise  amid  the  Libyan  wild, 

Innumerous  glare  around  their  shaggy  king 

Majestic  stalking  o'er  the  printed  sand; 

And  with  imperious  and  repeated  roars 

Demand  their  fatea  food.    The  fearful  flocks 

Crowd  near  the  guardian  swain ;   the  nobler  herds. 

Where  round  their  lordly  bull  in  rural  ease  930 

They  ruminating  lie,  with  horror  hear 

Tlie  coming  rage.    The  awakened  village  starts  ; 

And  to  her  fluttering  breast  the  mother  strains 

Her  thoughtless  infant.    From  the  pirate's  den, 

Or  stern  Morocco's  tyrant  fang  escaped, 

Tl"i  wretch  kali  wishes  for  his  bonds  again  ; 

While,  uproar  all,  the  wilderness  resounds 

From  Atlas  eastward  to  the  frighted  Nile. 

Unhappy  he !  who,  from  the  first  of  joys, 
Society,  cut  off,  is  left  alone  94° 

Amid  this  world  of  death  !    Day  after  day, 
Sad  on  the  jutting  eminence  he  sits, 
And  views  the  main  that  ever  toils  below  ; 
Still  fondly  forming  in  the  farthest  verge, 

936  bonds]  bounds  1744.  941'  Day  after  day]  Ceaseless 

he  sits  1727-38.  942  jutting]  rocky  1727 ;  he  sits]  and  views 

1727-38.  943  And  views  the]  The  rolling  1727-38. 
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Yet  here,  even  here  St  *\^'"''  "^ht. 

Nor  stopThe tto^'^f  "f:^'  '^'^'^^'^  boon. 
Commissioned  demZ  it   an    ."^T  *'^'"- 

A  suffocating  wind  th       ,  '"'™ing  sand, 

With  inT.r^T  ^*  P'^S""  sinites 
with  mstant  death.    Patient  nt  th-    ^       . 

Son  of  the  desert  -   even    hf         Vf  ""^  *«"' 
Sh«^  tu         ,   ,  *"  *''*'  camel  feels 

945  round]  blue  1727  „ 

954  With  Cato  leading  1727  «  ^'*  '""""'f"']  watery  1727. 
956  Ausonia  pours]  of  Italy  1V07  •>«  ^'-  ^"""^  '"«'«  '727-38. 
boon]  blessings  once  her  own  1727  38  ''*  'P'*'""''  '""'''^f''' 

in  e^'V73l'oJ!:;';Sr^^  °*  "-^.  '00  lines  is  not  found 
1744.  A  line  of  it^'re  a„d  ^ere \T  ""^  '"  ""'  P^™  '" 
may,  however,  be  found  in  thel^t la  Tna'^""'  ^"'"^^""^ 
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Swept  up,  the  whole  continuous  wilds  arise  ; 

And  by  their  noon-day  fount  dejected  thrown. 

Or  sunk  at  night  in  sad  disastrous  sleep, 

Beneath  descending  hills  the  caravan 

Is  buried  deep.    In  Cairo's  crowded  streets 

The  impatient  merchant,  wondering,  waits  in  vain, 

And  Mecca  saddens  at  the  long  delay. 

But  chief  at  sea,  whose  every  flexile  wave        9S0 
Obeys  the  blast,  the  aerial  tumult  swells. 
In  the  <i£ead_oeean,  undulating  wide. 
Beneath  the  radiant  line  that  girts  the  globe. 
The  circling  typhon,  whirled  from  point  to  point, 
^\j£^  Exhausting  all  the  rage  of  aU  the  «ky, 
yffW^       -^^  *i''"®  ecnephia  reign.    Amid  the  heavens, 
^  \J\  Falsely  serene,  deep  in  a  cloudy  speck 

Compressed,  the  mighty  tempest  brooding  dwells. 

Of  no  regard,  save  to  the  skilful  eye. 

Fiery  and  foul,  the  small  prognostic  hangs  990 

Aloft,  or  on  the  promontory's  brow 

Musters  its  force.    A  taint  deceitful  calm, 

A  fluttering  gale,  the  demon  sends  before 

To  tempt  the  spreading  sail.    Then  down  at  once 

Precipitant  descends  a  mingled  mass 

Of  roaring  winds  and  flame  and  rushing  floods. 

In  wild  amazement  fixed  the  sailor  stands. 

Art  is  too  slow.     By  rapid  fate  oppressed. 

His  broad-winged  vessel  drinks  the  whelming  tide, 

Hid  in  the  bosom  of  the  black  abyss.  1000 

With  such  mad  seas  the  daring  Gama  fought, 

For  many  a  day  and  many  a  dreadful  night 

Incessant  labouring  round  the  stormy  Cape, — 

By  bold  ambition  led,  and  bolder  thirst 

Of  gold.    For  then  from  ancient  gloom  emerged 

The  rising  world  of  trade  :  the  genius  then 

Of  navigation,  that  in  hopeless  sloth 
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Had  slubbered  on  the  vast  Atlantic  deep 

Jo  iove  of  n.,„,  gloj^^d  t^d  ^^'^'^' 

His  jaws  hLfi"         ^'■'■°™  °^  "•«««  storms, 

Here^;eS;d^^7:,^r:'*t  *'r^°^' ^»^' 
Of  steaming  crow^  „  l^H- ''"'''  ''^  '''''  ^^-^ 
Behold  .   he^ushT^'euJ:S  h'"^!,'  ^"^  ''''^''^' 
Swift  as  the  .r«l»  u      ^  '"■'"y  flo°d. 

And  fro  Jttr-rtha':  ^'*''.  ^'°"^  ^    CO 

lyWch  spc'.  unhap;7G^i;,\^^  ?™^'  "•«'«     5>^^-<^ 

Demands  his  share  of  pref  V     '^  '""'  '-°         0 

The  stormy  fates  dest^Jf-'eX? i^r^'^^^" 
rants  and  slavps     „  k  "  involves 

limbs  ''  ^^^"  ^'™«ht,  their  mangled 

Sgrard^t'T.*''^^"'^'^-^ 
4nt:rstsr;:.r^t;-^-'"-^^^ 

Ha.  evef  d3 1  pLr  ^h  '^^^^^^^^  '""* 
Walks  the  dire  ~      ! '     ^"  "^""^e^"'  forth 

A  thousand  MerilT"*  '~' 
Sick  nature  bla^tin!      T         "°"'^''  *"end, 

Th.  Brl.w,  to     v?r'^"'  r™" 
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The  miserable  scene  ;   you,  pitying,  saw 

To  infant-weakness  sunk  the  warrior's  arm  ; 

Saw  the  deep-racking  pang,  the  ghastly  form. 

The  lip  pale-quivering,  and  the  beamless  eye 

No  more  with  ardour  bright ;  you  heard  the  groans 

Gl  agonizing  ships  from  shore  to  shore. 

Heard,  nightly  plunged  amid  the  sullen  waves. 

The  frequent  corse,  while,  on  each  other  fixed 

In  sad  presage,  the  blank  assistants  seemed        1050 

Silent  to  ask  whom  fate  would  next  demand. 

What  need  I  mention  those  inclement  skies 
Where  frequent  o'er  the  sickening  city,  plague. 
The  fiercest  child  of  Nemesis  divine. 
Descends  ?    From  Ethiopia's  poisoned  woods, 
From  stifled  Cairo's  filth,  and  fetid  fields 
With  locust  armies  putrefying  heaped. 
This  great  destroyer  sprung.    Her  awful  rage 
Tlie  brutes  escape  :  Man  is  her  destined  prey, 
Intemperate  man  !    and  o'er  his  guilty  domes      1060 
She  draws  a  close  incumbent  cloud  of  death  ; 
Uninterrupted  by  the  living  winds. 
Forbid  to  blow  a  wholesome  breeze ;  and  stained 
With  many  a  mixture  by  the  Sun  suffused 
Of  angry  aspect.    Princely  wisdom  then 
Dejects  his  watchful  eye ;   and  from  the  hand 
Of  feeble  justice  ineffectual  drop 
The  sword  and  balance ;    mute  the  voice  of  joy, 
And  hushed  the  clamour  of  the  busy  woild. 
Empty  the  streets,  with  uncouth  verdure  clad ;   1070 

1055-61  The  first  ed.  (1727)  gives  only  the  one  line  here— 
Collects  a  close  incumbent  night  of  death — 
a  reading  which  was  continued  to  1738.     In  1744  the  present 
text  was  inserted. 

1067  feeble  .  .  drop]  drooping  .  .  falls    17*7-38.  1069 

clamour]  murmur  1730-38 ,  clamour  1727. 
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ThlM    JTu  °*  ''^^  «"<*^-"  t""»ed 
Fmm  ^^"h    "::,*  •''  •»—'-«,  escaped 

^ut  up  b;  barbarous  fear,  ti.e  smitten  wi^tch 
With  frenzy  wild  bw^aks  loose,  and  loud  t^  H. 
Screaming,  the  dreadful  polic;  arraiin,  ''"'^i^..  ^ 


horror 


1080 


-.-"-•'  """  "reaKS  loose,  and,  louc 
Screaming,  the  dreadful  policy  arraigns 
Inhuman  and  unwise.    The  sullen  door 

Yet  uninfected,  on  its  cautious  hinge  ' 
Fearing  to  turn,  abhors  society  ■ 

Dependents,  friends,  relations,"  Love  himself 

Savaged  by  woe,  foi^et  the  tender  tie  ' 

The  sweet  engagement  of  the  feeling  heart 

But  vam  their  selfish  care:    the  ciirl 
The  wide  enlivening  air  is  full  of  fate  f 
And,  struck  by  turns,  in  solitary  pang^ 
They  fall,  unblest,  untended    „„/ 
Thus  n'»,  ti         '^'  ""tended,  and  unmourned. 

E.^iri         -"'°'*'''*^  '''y  '''«'k  despair 
Extends  her  raven  wing;    „,,i,e,  to  complete 
The  scene  of  desolation  stretched  around 

2l  T^fTT  '*'"^'  '^^"^'"8  '^^  '-tre;t. 
Much  vet       "^'"^  '''"*''''  *  "^"^^  death. 

1071-88  The  orieinal  ft^-xf  /ito-\  • 
of  the  poem.    The  te^xt  of  edd   iV^'Vs  'T '°."  ^'"'^  "  '"e  end 
fro™  the  first  text, «  alsog^en.         iogofl  .'"tf  ^""-"■'"'"''y 

1090  Denying  all  retreat    ,).         ^  «f''t«hed]  wide  1 727-3S. 
109.  And]  To  1727     ™'  '*'«  8^""   g""d»   «tand    1727-38, 
original  text  (from  1727  to  u£')"wL~'"^^  "^  ""''"  ""^^  ""^ 
Much  of  the  force  of  foreign  Summers  still 
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The  infuriate  hill  that  shoots  the  pillared  flame  ; 
And,  roused  within  the  subterranean  world, 
The  expanding  earthquake,  that  res    ..jss  shakes 
Aspiring  cities  from  their  solid  base, 
And  buries  mountains  in  the  flaming  gulf. 
But  'tis  enough  ;   return,  my  vagrant  muse  ; 
A  nearer  scene  of  horror  calls  thee  home. 

Behold,  slow-settling  o'er  the  lurid  grove 
Unusual  darkness  broods,  and,  growing,  gains 
The  full  possession  of  the  sky,  surcharged 
With  wrathful  vapour,  from  the  secret  beds 
Where  sleep  the  mineral  generations  drawn. 
Thence  nitre,  sulphur,  and  the  fiery  spume 
Of  fat  bitumen,  steaming  on  the  day. 
With  various-tinctured  trains  of  latent  flame, 
Pollute  the  sky,  and  in  yon  baleful  cloud, 
A  reddening  gloom,  a  magazine  of  fate. 
Ferment ;    till,  by  the  touch  ethereal  roused, 
The  dash  of  cloi  Js,  or  irritating  war 
Of  fighting  winds,  while  all  is  calm  below. 
They  furious  spring.    A  boding  silence  reigns 
Dread  through  the  dun  expanse— save  the  dull  sound 
That  from  the  mountain,  previous  to  the  storm. 
Rolls  o'er  the  muttering  earth,  disturbs  the  flood, 

1 103  Behold]  For  now  1727-38.  1:05  full]  whole  1727  ; 

broad  1730-38.  1106  secret  beds]  damp  abrupt  1727-38. 

1108-16   The    original   text    (from  1727    to   1738)    stood  as 
follows  : — 

Thence  nitre,  sulphur,  vitriol  on  the  day 
Stream,  and  fermenting  in  yon  baneful  cloud 
Extensive  o'er  the  world,  a  reddening  gloom, 
In  dreadful  promptitude  to  spring  await 
The  high  command.     A  boding  silence,  &c. 
'  Stream  '  in  the  second  line  here  is,  however,  corrected  to '  Steam  ' 
in  edd.  1730-38.  . 

1 1 17  Dread  through]  Through  all  1727.  1 1 19  muttermg] 

trembling  1727-38. 


SUMMER 

Prone  to  the  lowest  vale  the  aerial  tribes 
Descend  :   the  tempest-loving  raven  sca«,e 
Dares  w.ng  the  dubious  dusk.    In  ruefuHaze 
The  cattle  stand,  and  on  the  scowling  heavTns 
Ca.t  a  deplonng  eye-by  man  iorsj,. 
Who  to  the  crowded  cottage  hies  him  fast 
Or  seeks  the  shelter  of  the  downwarf  Z', 

T.S  hstening  fear  and  dumb  amazement  all  • 
When  to  the  startled -eye  the  sudden  glance 
Appea^  far  south,  eruptive  through  the  cloud, 
And,  following  slower,  in  explosion  va^t 
The  thunder  raises  his  tremendous  voice 

The  tempest  growfa  ;   but  a«  it  nearer  comes, 
And  rolls  its  awful  burden  on  the  wind. 
The  lightnings  flash  a  larger  curve,  and  more 
The  no.se  astounds,  till  overhead  a  sheet 
Of  hvid  flame  discloses  wide,  then  shuts 
And  opens  wider,  shuts  and  opens  still 
i-xpansive,  wrapping  ether  in  a  blaze 
Follows  the  loosened  aggravated  roar, 
^arging,  deepening,  mingling,  peal  on  peal 
Cru^_homble,  convulsing  heaven  and^arth 
Down  comes  a  deluge  of  sonorous  hail, 

1 1 20  shakes]  stirs  1727-38.  1128  'Tis  ,l„mi, 

listening  terror  aU  1727-38  ,,,^  V   !,  | """"''' amaze  and 

lividl727qs     ""'"'  •'^-  "29  startled.. sudden] quicker 

iividi7J7-38.        1130  eruptivelemissive  1727  18        J''""^''"-- 
by  the  powerful  breath  of 'g™1  i„flarn2  -38  /,?/  .^f 

the  ong.na  text  (fron.  1727  to  1738)  one  line  only  is  giv:^^ 

At  first  low-muttering;   but  at  each  approach 
The  change  was  made  to  the  present  text  in  1744 

11.10  uvid]  various  1727-38  t,..  r-n      ■ 

comes  in  the  first  text  (1727  38)  the  passage-  '"'  ""  "'"' 

In  the  white  heavenly  magazines  congealed. 
And  often  fatal  to  the  unsheltered  head 
01  man  or  rougher  bea.it. 
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Or  prone-descending  rain.    Wide-rent,  the  clouds 

Pour  a  whole  flood ;   and  yet,  its  flame  unquenched, 

The  unconquerable  lightning  struggles  through, 

Ragged  and  fierce,  or  in  red  whirling  balls, 

And  fires  the  mountains  with  redoubled  rage.      "49 

Black  from  the  stroke,  above,  the  smouldering  pine 

Stands  a  sad  shattered  trunk  ;   and,  stretched  below, 

A  lifeless  group  the  blasted  cattle  lie  : 

Here  the  soft  flocks,  with  that  same  harmless  look 

They  wore  alive,  and  ruminating  still 

In  fancy's  eye ;    and  there  the  frowning  bull. 

And  ox  half-raised.    Struck  on  the  castled  cUff, 

Thereafter  followed  in  the  first  ed.  (1727)— 
The  sluicy  rain 
In  one  unbroken  flood  descends  j   and  yet 
The  unconquerable,  &c. 
1 145  '  0'  prone-desoen-    .g  rain '  was  first  added  in  1744. 
'  Wide-rent,  the  clouds',  &c.  was  added  in  1730.         1 146  flume] 
rage  1730-38.  :i47  inconquerable  1730-38.  1 148  After 

this  line  came  in  the  first  text  (1727-38)  the  passage— 
And  strikes  the  shepherd  as  he  shuddering  sits 
Presaging  ruin  in  the  rocky  clift. 
His  inmost  marrow  feels  the  gliding  flame : 
He  dies  !  and,  like  a  statue  grimed  with  age. 
His  live  dejected  posture  still  remains. 
His  russet  singed  and  rent  his  hanging  hat. 
Against  his  crook  his  sooty  cheek  reclined. 
While,  whining  at  his  feet,  his  half-stunned  dog, 
Importunately  kind  and  fearful,  pats 
On  his  insensate  master  for  relief. 
In  the  second  line  of  this  dropped  passage,  edd.  1730-38  give 
'  mid  '  for  '  in  '. 

1150  smouldering]  mfuntain  1727-38. 

1151  For  this  line  in  e  d.  1727  to  1738  we  have— 

A  leaning  shatteied  trunk  stands  scathed  to  heaven. 
The  talk  of  future  ages  !  and  below. 
1 1 56-68  Instead  of  these  lines,  which  first  appeared  in  ed. 
1744,  the  first  text  (1727-38)  gives  the  following  :— 

[And  ox  half-raised.]    A  little  farther  burns 
The  guiltless  cottage,  and  the  haughty  dome 
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The  venerable  tower  and  8pi,y  £»„« 

Wesign  their  aged  pride     Tho  „i„ 

Start  at  the  flLh  S  from  !h*     ^  "'^^ 

rhe  repercussive  roar  :    with  mighty  crush    • 
^to  the  flaslung  deep,  from  the  ™£  ^ks' 

T^ble  the  smitten  cliffs;   and  Snowdon's  ^eak 
a^lvmg   mstant  yields  his  wintiy  load.  ^     ' 

And  h,.  to*.  ,.„  .  ^uj^^ 
With  ,,„J  „,„  ,„„^  .md^lj' 

The  savage  haunte,  by  day  unpiL^^j  before 

came  in  the  original  text  ri727l  !■  ^^^"^  '"  ed-  1730. 

lines,  which  the  reader  wiU  find  in  tl"",^  ^^^^  °'  *''e°ty-four 
Edd.  1730-38  print  '  dS  fa  ar!  ^t '"hi"' '-"""'f/''''  P"^- 
change  was  made  in  1744.  "^    hears  appalled '.     The 

1171  Falls  the  devoted  1727-38 
pair]  an  unrivalled  twain  1727       '  ^"^  *  matchless 

1"7.  X ,78  i^^^^jj  ^^^^^  j^^^75^bIooming]  unfolding 
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Of  innocence  and  undissembling  truth. 

'Twas  friendship  heightened  by  the  mutual  wish, 

The  enchanting  hope  and  sympathetic  glow 

Beamed  from  the  mutual  eye.    Devoting  all 

To  love,  each  was  to  each  a  dearer  self, 

Supremely  happy  in  the  awakened  power 

Of  giving  joy.    Alone  amid  the  shades, 

Still  in  harmonious  intercourse  they  lived 

The  rural  day,  and  talked  the  flowing  heart, 

Or  sighed  and  looked  unutterable  things. 

So  passed  their  life,  a  clear  united  stream, 

By  care  unruffled ;   till,  in  evil  hour, 

The  tempest  caught  them  on  the  tender  walk, 

Heedless  how  far  and  where  its  mazes  strayed. 

While  with  each  other  blest,  creative  Love 

Still  bade  eternal  Eden  smile  around. 

Heavy  with  instant  fate,  her  bosom  heaved 

Unwonted  sighs,  and,  stealing  oft  a  look 

Of  the  big  gloom,  on  Celadon  her  eye 

Fell  tearful,  wetting  her  disordered  cheek. 

In  vain  assuring  love  and  confidence 

In  Heaven  repressed  her  fear  ;  it  grew,  and  shook  1200 

Her  frame  near  dissolution.    He  perceived 

The  unequal  conflict,  and,  as  angels  look 

On  dying  saints,  his  eyes  compassion  shed. 

With  love  illumined  high.     '  Fear  not,'  he  said, 

'  Sweet  innocence  !    thou  stranger  to  offence 

And  inward  storm  !    he,  who  yon  sk"-s  involves 

1 182  Beamed  .  .  mutual]  struck  .  .  charmful  1727-38.  1 186 
harmonious]  angelic  1727.  1 189  So]  Thus  1727-38. 

1 192-5  For  these  lines  the  earlier  text  (1727-38)  gives  only- 
Heedless  how  far.     Her  breast,  presageful  heaved. 

1 198  all  her  glowing  cheek  1727.  1204  Mingled  with 

matchless  love  1727.  1205  Sweet]  Fair  1727.  1206 

enwraps  yon  skies  1727. 
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With  kind  regard.    O'er  thee  the  secret  shaft 

siTrir^r;:d'  tr^^-^^  '-^ 

Wh.hth„„.er.terr:\hru:Jr7^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

lis  safety  to  be  near  thee  sure,  and  thus 
To  clasp  perfection  !  •    From  his  void  embrace 
Mysten  us  H,^,^„  ,   that  moment  to  Te  „"  u„d 
A  blackened  corse,  was  struck  »!.»  K       !     ^  °""'*' 
But^who  can  paint  the  lot^J t  sl^ ^"^  '"^''^• 
l^u,    ^  '^''^'^  amazement,  hating  life 
Speechless,  and  fixed  in  all  the  death  of  woe  > 
So  fam    resemblance  -   on  the  marble  tomb    "      „.o 

Fi%::;-^sr:rforerr-'--- 

Subhmer  sweUs,  and  o'er  the  world  expands 

1208  kind]  full  1727-38 
scious  1730-38.  ,,',,  .    ,1'  ^      "^  ''™*''''  "27;  con- 

'-6  Of  pallid  «.he.  fell      27-^8       ground]  in  a  he.p  1727-38. 
n^7-3a  ,,„,  J^^^^  ^_^_^_^  ^..  S  P.„eedJ  Struck 

("2^,^^— tf'^e,e^rtv':Lrtr^'"  ^-^^ «-  «"•• 

Note  at  the  end  of  the  po^.n  """^  "'"  ""'^ '»  » 

That  constant  joy  to  every  finer  eye 
That  rapture  -  swells  into  the  general  arch 

Wh^  IT  T  "»«°--0n  the  lilied  bank 
Where  a  brook  quivers,  often,  careless  thro™ 

With  growing  wonder,  while  the  sun  decUned 

Edd.  i73lT^;f:i';,^'^«'-*''e>'<ctt£tr^ 
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A  purer  azure.    Nature  from  the  storm 

Shines  out  afresh ;  and  through  the  lightened  air 

A  higher  lustre  and  a  clearer  calm 

Diffusive  tremble ;   while,  as  if  in  sign 

Of  danger  past,  a  glittering  robe  of  joy. 

Set  off  abundant  by  the  yellow  ray, 

Invests  the  fields,  yet  dropping  from  distress. 

'Tis  beauty  all,  and  grateful  song  around. 
Joined  to  the  low  of  kine,  and  numerous  bleat 
Of  flocks  tbiok-nibbhng  through  the  clovered  vale. 
And  shall  the  hymn  be  marred  by  thankless  man, 
Most-favoured,  who  with  voice  articulate 
Should  lead  the  chorus  of  this  lower  world  ? 
Shall  he,  so  soon  forgetful  of  the  hand 
That  hushed  the  thunder,  and  serenes  the  sky,  1240 
Extinguished  feel  that  spark  the  tempest  waked. 
That  sense  of  powers  exceeding  far  his  own. 
Ere  yet  his  feeble  heart  has  lost  its  fears  ? 

Cheered  by  the  milder  beam,  the  sprightly  youth 
Speeds  to  the  well-known  pool,  whose  crystal  depth 
A  sandy  bottom  shows.    Awhile  he  stands 
ftft?,ing  the  inverted  jandscape,  half  afraid 

Delightful  swell  into  the  general  arch 
That  copes  the  nations.   Nature  from  the  storm  Ac. 
J227  Nature  shines  out,  and  through,  4c.  1727.  1229 

while)  and  1727.  1230  robe]  face  1727.  1 231  yellow] 

level  1727.  1232  fields,  yet  dropping]  Earth  yet  weeping 

1727.  1239  hand]  past  1727.  1240-43  For  these  four 

lines  the  first  ed.  (1727)  gives- 
After  the  tempest,  puff  his  transient  vows. 
And  a  new  dance  of  vanity  begin 
Scarce  ere  the  pant  forsakes  his  feeble  heart  ? 
Edd.  1730  to  17.18  give- 
That  hushed  the  thunder  and  expands  the  sky. 
After  the  tempest  puff  his  idle  vows. 
And  a  new  dance  of  vanity  begin. 
Scarce  ere  the  pant  forsake  the  feeble  heart  ? 
1244  milder]  setting  1727-38. 
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With  arms  and  Ws  '"*  5     "  ''^  "'P*'"^**- 
Aa  humour  Cs T,  '"«  ^*"'  ''«  -"akes. 

VVhiJe  from  h^^uZ^L^'^^T  P''"  ^ 
Effuse,  on  the  pleZT.^T !"  ''"'"^  '«'" 

This  is  the  pu~r    "P^^"*""  round. 
The  kind  JIlTofT"^  "'  ''^"'*''' 
Nor,  when  coW  .  nfer  '^  '""T"  '''•'''' 
Would  I  weaklrveri  ' '^T"'  ""*  '"«'''^"'"«  «ood. 
Thus  life  redoubir;;!  t^f .'  *"*  "'"  ''""''•         "^^ 
By  the  bold  swimL  .°''  P'««"-ved 

^.accident'rrtr.'"^rfhV:T 

Knit  into  forcn  •   .„j  *u      ^"''^  ^ne  limbs 

That  rose'roriorsVe/r:  ^'""'"'  "- 
Fi-^t  learned,  while  tenH      !  '°"'J"«'*d  eartli 
Even  from  the  b^.l'^trit    .r''"^  "'«  --'- 

tlosem  the  covert  of  an  ha^el  copse 

which  wa,  .truck  out  in  ITin  ®'°»  S*'''- 

'249  Then]   He    1727  ,- 

obedient]glasgvi727.  fl     .,""*""«]  closing   1727 

T>^ii      jH?^  •  •  humid   1727  "55  polished  . 

Pfllucd  Winter  keens  1727-^  .    '^^9  Xor  when  the  brook 

Tha^^sej  Which  .t^L'hed^,,^.-^-^  '"^^  ">"  "27.        Ilf, 
ZTrb"^"'  "'d  1727.  '•  '  -'6«  Strictly  allied 

TTu^^^P^-^^^  ^'^J^^^^^  '°"-I  the 

ed_ofl730.andw8»rewineddowtrT-t      T    "'''^^'^  '»  the 

I>amou-^M"„Ldr:iity;';.^!l'-  "^  the  episode  of 
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Where,  winded  into  pleasing  solitudes,  1270 

Runs  out  the  rambling  dale,  young  Damon  sat 
Pensive,  and  pierced  with  love's  deUghtful  pangs. 
There  to  the  stream  that  down  the  distant  rocks 
Hoarse-murmuring  fell,   and  plaintive  breeze  that 

played 
Among  the  bending  willows,  falsely  he 
Of  Musidora's  cruelty  complained. 
She  felt  his  flame  ;  but  deep  within  her  breast, 
In  bashful  coyness  or  in  maiden  pride. 
The  soft  return  concealed  ;    save  when  it  stole 
In  side-long  glances  from  her  downcast  eye,        1280 
Or  from  her  swelling  soul  in  stifled  sighs. 
Touched  by  the  scene,  no  stranger  to  his  vows, 
He  framed  a  melting  lay  to  try  her  heart ; 
And,  if  an  infant  passion  struggled  there, 
To  call  that  passicm  forth.     Thrice  happy  swain  ! 
A  lucky  chance,  that  oft  decides  the  fate 
Of  mighty  monarchs,  then  decided  thine  ! 
For,  lo !   conducted  by  the  laughing  Loves, 
This  cool  retreat  his  Musidora  sought : 
Warm  in  her  cheek  the  sultry  season  glowed ;     1290 
And,  robed  in  loose  array,  she  came  to  bathe 
Her  fervent  limbs  in  the  refreshing  stream. 
What  shall  he  do  ?    In  sweet  confusion  lost, 

'Twas  then,  beneath  a  secret  waving  shade 
Where,  winded  into  lovely  solitudes. 
Runs  out  the  rambling  dale,  that  Damon  sat, 
Thoughtful  and  fixed  in  philosophic  muse. 
1273-89   Instead   of    these    lines  the  original    text  of  this 
episode  (1730-38)   gives   only   seven  lines,  which  are   printed 
in  a  Note  at  the  end  of  the  poem. 

1290  her]  their  1730-38.  1291  she]  they  1730-38. 

1292  Her]  Their  1730-38.     After   this   line  in  the  original 

version  (1730-38)  came   ten  lines  (struck  out  in  1744)  which 

the  reader  will  find  in  a  Note  at  the  end  of  the  poem.    They  were 

superseded  by  the  passage  here  given,  ending  '  Of  Ida ',  1.  1305. 
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Perplexed  his  brealt  anH       "  *°  *^^' 
ft  iove  forbad^riur  I'r  o  ^^^'^  ^ 
Say,  ye  severest   v ',  i    :.      ,!         '^"^"•''  say, 
Meantime,  this  fai       1     "'f -^  ^"  h'^ve  done  ? 
Arcadian  st  Jn.  ^    ,  ';7Pf  *'-«  ever  blest        ,3, 
The  banks  surv^^f  ,;'""^^  '■''  "'''""nd  ''' 

Jo  taste  the  luoISlS^n^?^''"'--  «-»« 
■All !   then   nr.f  d    •  "*  *"e  flood 

OfWapa„te?s!r°"*'^P'"^*°P 

Cast  unelCdTd-^eil  divine 

Than,  Damon  Vo^^  l^^'^^f  their  charm. 

And  slender  foot  t)J  ■         ^  *''«  snowy  W 

f  the  soft  ttlt:S1hf-^''''^-^ 
And   through  the  parting  ^obethT",':  '""^  ''       '^■° 
W.h  youth  wild-throbbiL  on  th     f'T'''  ^"''''' 
In  full  luxuriance  rose.    But  d.  "^     ''^'''  ««==^ 
ffow  durst  thou  risk  fh  .   ''asperate  youth 

Harmonious  swelled  hT    .    ^  °"""«  «'J"te. 
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UOS  Of  Ida]  Nor  Paris  1730  ,s 
''^  "'«""" --MI730-38;?ame- 

«'vef  tte'folWi^X-'  ■'""  ""'  ""«'-'  version  ,,730-38, 
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AlariiiPd,  and  starting  like  the  fearful  fawn  ?       1320 

Then  to  the  flood  she  rushed  :   the  parted  flood 

Its  lovely  guest  with  closing  waves  received  ; 

And  every  beauty  softening,  every  grace 

Flushing  anew,  a  mellow  lustre  shed — 

As  shines  the  lily  through  the  crystal  mild. 

Or  as  the  rose  amid  the  morning  dew, 

Fresh  from  Aurora's  hand,  more  sweetly  glows. 

While  thus  she  wantoned,  now  beneath  the  wave 

But  ill-concealed,  and  now  with  streaming  locks. 

That  half-embraced  her  in  a  humid  veil,  1330 

Rising  again,  the  latent  Damon  drew 

Such  maddening  draughts  of  beauty  to  the  soul 

As  for  a  while  o'erwhelmed  his  raptured  thought 

With  luxury  too  daring.    Checked,  at  last, 

By  love's  respectful  modesty,  he  deemed 

The  theft  profane,  if  aught  profane  to  love 

Can  e'er  be  deemed,  and,  struggUng  from  the  shade, 

With  headlong  hurry  fled  :   but  first  these  Unes, 

Traced 


by 


1339 


I  izo  -Marmecl]  Aroused  1730-38.   After  this  line  in  the  original 
version  of  the  episwle  came  the  three  lines — 

So  stands  the  statue  that  enchants  the  world, 
Her  full  proportions  such,  and  bashful  so 
Bends  ineffectual  from  the  roving  eye. 
Sec  11.  1347-9  in/ra. 

1321  she]  they  1730-38.     132J  Its  lovely  guest]  The  plunging 
fair  1730-38.  1324  anew]  afresh  1730-38.  1327  Put* 

on  a  warmer  glow.    In  various  play  1730-38.        1328  she]  they 
1730-38.  1330  her]  them  1730-38.  1332  maddening 

draughts  of]  draughts  of  love  and  17.30-38.  1333  The  original 

version  (1730-38)  ended  here  as  follows  : — 

.4s  put  his  harsh  philosophy  to  flight. 
The  joyless  search  of  long-deluded  years ; 
And  Musidora  fi.'sing  in  his  heart 
Inform«l  and  humanized  him  into  man. 
Here  followed  in  the  original  version, '  This  is  the  purest  exercise ', 
&c.     .See  1.  1257  supra. 
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With  trembling  hand  he  threw-'  Baf . 

To  keep  fromVhyLTssX^'*'^ ''''""*  = 
And  e^h  licentio'ure;:,^"^,7™";  ""''  ■ 
f:    '"--We  struck!  devoTd  i  rj""""' 

So.  bending,  tri  fto  '^  ,r'*"''  ""  ""^'^  ; 
The  mingie'd  y^^^J^^  ^l^^^^^  ^°-'- 
Recovering   swiff  .1     a        ""'"«  Greece. 

Which  hhijSenr::nr"''r'' -''- 

In  careless  haste   theTl!  '    *"'''  *'"''*J"'d 

But,  when  her  n«       *    ™'"*'  ^^P*"'  ^"'''''hed. 

And  .d„i,..f„  ot    .?  ~'7.  ""^ 

Of  self-approvinir  ,   .      „  „,! 

Of  rural  lovers  this  00^  '^''^'*"  P«" 

D'«ereet :  the  timrm  '  ^  "°^ 

The  Sun  hasZtrrir  T  T"  ""^  "^ •    '^- 
Shoots  nothing  now  but T  '    ^"  '^''^"^ard  orb 
g  now  but  animating  warmth 

1371-1437.     This  lotiR  pa»,a.,„  fi.  . 
-ferenee  at ,.  ,427  is  J^Z'/LTHI^^:^^  .'."  '■«.     The 
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And  vital  lustre  ;  that  with  various  ray, 

Lights  up  the  clouds,  those  beauteous  robes  of  heaven. 

Incessant  rolled  into  romantic  shapes, 

The  dream  of  waking  fancy  !     Broad  below, 

Covered  with  ripening  fi:uits,  and  swelling  fast 

Into  the  perfect  year,  the  pregnant  earth 

And  all  her  tribes  rejoice.     Now  the  soft  hour 

Of  walxing  comes  for  him  who  lonely  loves  1380 

To  seek  the  distant  hills,  and  there  converse 

With  nature,  there  to  harmonize  his  heart,     ^ 

And  in  pathetic  song  to  breathe  around 

The  harmony  to  others.     Social  friends, 

Attuned  to  happy  unison  of  soul — 

To  whose  exulting  eye  a  fairer  world. 

Of  which  the  vulgar  never  had  a  glimpse. 

Displays  its  charms  ;   whose  minds  a)je  richly  fraught 

With  philosophic  stores,  superior  light ; 

And  in  whose  breast  enthusiastic  burns  1390 

Virtue,  the  sons  of  interest  deem  romance — 

Now  called  abroad,  enjoy  the  falling  day  : 

Now  to  the  verdant  portico  of  woods. 

To  nature's  vast  Lyceum,  forth  they  walk  ; 

By  that  kind  scl    ol  where  no  proud  master  reigns, 

The  full  free  co.     ,rse  of  the  friendly  heart, 

Improving  and  improved.    Now  from  the  world. 

Sacred  to  sweet  retirement,  lovers  steal. 

And  pour  their  souls  in  transport,  whieVi  the  sire 

Of  love  approving  hears,  and  calls  it  good.  1400 

Which  way,  Amanda,  shall  wo  bend  our  cour'^e  ? 

The  choice  perplexes.    Wherefore  should  we  choose  ? 

All  is  the  same  with  tliee.    Say,  shall  we  wind 

Along  the  streams  ?    or  walk  the  smiling  mead  ? 

Or  court  the  forest  glades  ?    or  wander  wild 

Among  the  waving  harvests  ?    or  ascend. 

While  radiant  Summer  opens  all  its  pride, 


] 
( 
C 

A 


pn 
pn 


11 


SUMMER 


1410 


T'yh.Il,  delightful  Shene?    Here  I.f 
Tlie  boundless  landscane  •    n        fu       "'  "'^^^P 
Exulting  swift    tn  .  :      "'^  *''^  raptured  eve 

Now  to  tl  e  Ste,  I  7\  ^"«"^'*  «''"d;  ^"' 

To  .oft/iL:r„f:^r;^*^*'- Plain. 

Majestic  Windsor  I^fZ.'  T         ""^  '"  '"''"^ 
Calmly  magnificent,  the^^*  riTtur' ' 

Tw:t:^::e-/^-esfir:::::;g_. 

I^^xurious,  tloeZtV  ""r""^  ^'^'^^^  = 

That  nodding  han^e  ''Ha?    ""  P''"'^-^  -"^s 

And.stoopingthoncetoH      .*''*''"  '  '''"'^'  ' 
B-eath  whol  .'ade^  "'^  T^°-""g  walks,  ,4.0 
Wth  her  the  pleasing  '/^""r  ^'^'^  ^''"^^d. 
The  worthy  Queen  .  °^  '"'  *"'"'' 

And  polished  Co'  u'^  ^'*  ^'^'"^"'^  '"■«  Gay 
SiowL       tra.e?e7t7r  ""  ^'""'"«  -"- 
Fair-winding  ^p  ^T       T  '"''  °^  ^''^'"''^  ' 
In  Twifnam's  bower!     ".*"  '""^^^  '"^""t 
Tl.e  healing  god    7o  VI  t  "'^''^  ^"P^  ■"'P'ore 
To  Clermoft'f  te;ried7     «*'"P*°«'«  Pile. 
W.ere  in  the  sw  e^   2' h'  '"'  ^^''^^'^  «--«- 

So^r-f-^-s^eSS^^^   - 

'"  •courts  and  senates  Pelham  fin^ 
Enchantins  vale  1    k         /'''"»"'  nnds  repose. 

On  which  the  n        '°^"^-«welIing  hiij^ , 
,"r:,'r'^^^---™-ctXreads  around. 

P;-edi„g  that  of    .744)The    "Lr      1'°""'  ""  *"«'  «>'«"" 
present  text.  '    "^  P*'«'8«  enJmg  at  I   628   -yf  the 
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Of  hills,  and  dales,  and  woods,  and  lawns,  and  spires, 

And  glittering  towns,  and  gilded  streams,  till  all   1440 

The  stretching  landskip  into  smoke  decays  ! 

Happy  Britannia  !   where  the  Queen  of  Arts, 

Inspiring  vigour.  Liberty,  abroad 

Walks  unconfined  even  to  thy  farthest  cots. 

And  scatters  plenty  with  unsparing  hand. 

Rich  is  thy  soil,  and  merciful  thy  clime  ; 
Thy  streams  unfailing  in  the  Summer's  drought ; 
Unmatched  thy  guardian-oaks  ;   thy  valleys  float 
With  golden  waves  ;    and  on  thy  mountains  flocks 
Bleat  numberless  :    while,  roving  round  their  sides. 
Bellow  the  blackening  herds  in  lusty  droves.         1451 
Beneath,  thy  meadows  glow,  and  rise  unquelled 
Against  the  mower's  scythe.     On  every  hand 
Thy  villas  shine.    Thy  country  teems  with  wealth  ; 
And  Property  assures  it  to  the  swain. 
Pleased  and  unwearied  in  his  guarded  toil. 

Full  are  thy  cities  with  the  sons  of  art ; 
And  trade  and  joy,  in  every  busy  street, 
Mingling  are  heard  :    even  Drudgery  himself. 
As  at  the  car  he  sweats,  or,  dusty,  hews  1460 

The  palace  stone,  looks  gay.     Thy  crowded  ports, 
Where  rising  masts  an  endless  prospect  yield. 
With  labour  burn,  and  echo  to  the  shor»ts 
Of  hurried  sailor,  as  he  hearty  waves 
His  last  adieu,  and,  loosening  every  sheet, 
Resigns  the  spreading  vessel  to  the  wind. 

Bold,  firm,  and  graceful,  are  thy  generous  youth, 
By  hardship  sinewed,  and  by  danger  fired, 
Scattering  the  nations  where  they  go  ;    and  first 

1439  dales]  vales  1727-38.  1440  glittering  towns]  towns 

betwixt  1727-38.  1444  Walks  through  the  land  of  heroes 

unconfined  1727-38.  1446   clime]  skies    1727-38.  1452 

glow]  flame  1727-38.  1456  guarded]  certain  1727. 


SUMMER 


107 


1470 


Jor  every  virtue,      r^'t'S^-^'  "^h  ;      A^^Ml^^t^.^^ 

The  citx;rr^j5-^-  -'.e„to.„,,,, 

Of  those  that  S   .rl'*  '''^  «°J«  -source 
Thy  sons  of  glorv  T     "PP'^^'O"  groan. 

?n7i-^^or:nertrr- 

4"'^  h-  own  n,„ser,o  J  '  h^r  ""^  ^'^'"^  ^-t. 
Names  dear  to  fame;   tL  fi '^^  ^"'•>''  «h-e. 
On  haughty  Gaul  the'ter  L  oTth'v     '"^  ''"P'^"«'^ 
That  awes  her  genius  still     t     ^  *'"'"'• 
And  patriots,  fertSe     t!       "  '^^''^'"'en  thou, 
Who.  with  a  gen  ro„s  L       k'  '^^^^^  M°-. 
Withstood  a  C  f    *'"'"«'^  "n'^taken  zeal 

^-eCato^rSLtr---       '       - 

artXr"  •  •  :lT'J  -  "•'•)  •  •  Wintry  .727  38 

'479-1 C7Q  tV-         ''^^^  ^"'''d  thine!  Thin.    "*«    "'°'"'  'hatj 

was  still  furth„  ^"  worthies  added  tn  ♦!,  ,^'"''*'""'  and 
original  edna-rr"*^  '""  ^•"'-  •"«  nlV'l''^';  The  list 
passage  of  13  fn':  "T"""*  "'o"'?  23  i„i  .  i,^''"  *!"'  "'  "'« 
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Like  rigid  Cincinnatus  nobly  poor — 

A  dauntless  soul  erect,  who  smil'd  on  death. 

Frugal  and  wise,  a  Walsingham  is  thine ; 

A  Drake,  who  made  thee  mistress  of  the  deep, 

And  bore  thy  name  in  thunder  round  the  world. 

Then  flamed  thy  spirit  high.    But  who  can  speak 

The  numerous  worthies  of  the  maiden  reign  ? 

In  Raleigh  mark  their  every  glory  mixed — 

Raleigh,  the  scourge  of  Spain  !   whose  breast  with  all 

The  sage,  the  patriot,  and  the  hero  burned.  1501 

Nor  sunk  his  vigour  when  a  coward  reign 

The  warrior  fettered,  and  at  last  resigned. 

To  glut  the  vengeance  of  a  vanquished  foe. 

Then,  active  still  and  unrestrained,  his  mind 

Explored  the  vast  extent  of  ages  past. 

And  with  his  prison-hours  enriched  the  world ; 

Yet  found  no  times,  in  all  the  long  research. 

So  glorious,  or  so  base,  as  those  he  proved, 

In  which  he  conquered,  and  in  which  he  bled.      1510 

Nor  can  the  muse  the  gallant  Sidney  pass. 

The  plume  of  war  !   with  early  laurels  crowned, 

The  lover's  myrtle  and  the  poet's  bay. 

A  Hampden  too  is  thine,  illustrious  land  ! 

Wise,  strenuous,  firm,  of  unsubmitting  soul. 

Who  stemmed  the  torrent  of  a  downward  age 

To  slavery  prone,  and  bade  thee  rise  again, 

In  all  thy  native  pomp  of  freedom  bold. 

1505,  1506  In  place  of  these  two  lines  the  text  of  1730-38 
gives  only — 

Then  deep  through  fate  his  mind  retorted  saw  &c. 
1511-13  These  three  lines  followed  in  edd.  1730-38  the  com- 
pliment to  Hampden  which  ends  in  the  present  text  at  I.  1518. 

1 5 12  early  laurels]  every  laurel  1730-38.  1514,  1515    In 

place  of  these  two  lines  the  text  of  1730-38  gives  only — 
A  Hampden  thine,  of  unsubmitting  soul. 
1 5 18  bold]  fierce  1730-.38. 
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Thi-  grave  where  Rusael  uj    T  ^'*" 

J"  -««l  «8..  and  i„  „y.  ^  ^  '  %  "»«.« 

s;r..rjr::: --"««»., re.. 

Thine  is  a  Bacon   h     >  ^  ^""«*'  «°n«- 

With  ^:t:^ZT:i^7'-^%  °^  --«■ 

To  urge  his  comJ    J     T  "^^'^  «"" 
Kind  Ltu^i  '™/°''  ^"^  ^*"'^--  «hade 
'5-9-4  These  ^ilTn  '^'  '*""P'*''«''«ive,  clear.  ,540 

Of  Liberty   herr"     ,, '.    "  '°  ">«  '^"""e 
The  Bri^fh  E   .^  *    •'^'*'""'««'  friend. 
With,  r!,:L^1": ',,''''''- -■■'-''blood 
'527   luxury]  »Ioth  173^38  '*'""'  "'^  *'"'  "»>>" 

1527-50  Instead  of   »!,<...  "i- 
the  text  of  edd.  1730-ss!ri  ,      f'^°n"nencing  'With  him', 

i/JO-38  gives  only  the  followine  _  ^ 

T  High  thy  renown  ' 

^»a?estoo.farasthes.crXht 
Thine  is  a  Contn      T''^  *'"'  ""^^'^  «ong. 
WhenNatut^rnedZ?'"'"'^"'""'' 

«ato.theStagyrite.a„dTullyJotj. 
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Exact,  and  elegant ;  in  one  rich  loul, 

Plato,  the  Stagyrite,  and  TuUy  joined. 

The  great  dehverer  he,  who,  from  the  gloom 

Of  cloistered  monks  and  jargon-teaching  schools, 

Led  forth  the  true  philosophy,  there  long 

Held  in  the  n  igic  chain  of  words  and  forms 

And  definitions  void  :   he  led  her  forth, 

Daughter  of  Heaven !    that,  slow-ascending  stiJl, 

Investigating  sure  the  chain  of  things, 

Witli  radiant  finger  points  to  Heaven  again.        1550 

The  generous  Ashley  thine,  the  friend  of  man, 

Wlio  scanned  his  nature  with  a  brother's  eye. 

His  weakness  prompt  to  shade,  to  raise  his  aim, 

Tu  louch  the  finer  movements  of  the  mind. 

And  with  the  moral  beauty  charm  the  heart. 

Wliy  need  I  name  thy  Boyle,  whose  pious  search, 

Amid  tlie  dark  rece<ises  of  his  works. 

The  great  Creator  s  u-ht  ?    And  why  thy  Locke, 

Who  made  tlie  whole  internal  world  his  own  ? 

Let  Newton,  pure  intelligence,  whom  God  1560 

To  mortals  lent  to  trace  his  boundless  works 

From  laws  sublimply  simple,  speak  thy  fame 

In  all  philosophy.    For  lofty  sense, 

Creative  fancy,  and  inspection  keen 

Through  the  deep  windings  of  the  human  heart. 

Is  not  wild  Shakespeare  thine  and  nature's  boast  ? 

1556-8  What  need  I  name  thy  Boyle,  whose  pious  search 
Still  sought  the  great  Creator  in  His  works. 
By  sure  experience  led  ?   And  why  thy  Locke — 
1730-38. 
1560-63  Inedd.  1727-38  the  text  reads- 
let  comprehensive  Newton  speak  thy  fame 
In  all  philosophy. 
1563-6   In  edd.  1727-38  the  text  is— 

For  solemn  song 
Is  not  wild  Shakespeare  nature's  boast  and  thine  T 
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The  gentle  sLn        !     *  ^'"^^^  *'"<1  forget 

Who.Tke?r"r'  """^'^  P'^''«'"«  -" : 
O'er  aU  the  ^        "''"'  P°"'*d  1"«  «o„k 

Nor  thee   his  r'  "*  "'''""*^  «^°""^ 

The  feeling  Ct  «       ?"'^  "  ^''^'^  "^-n. 
AnH  «i  '  «"nphcity  of  life 

And  elegance,  and  tastn  •   *i     i     . 

Shaped  by  the  hanj  of  h  "'""''  ^°™' 

Where  the  Uve  erimso„  th™T  '.   '"^^  '='"*"• 

Soft-shooting   o'er^r;        ."***  "'^  '"'"^-e  wWte 

And  every  n'a^X  gri?  tf  ""^  '^'" 
Like  f-  ^ed  ro^^Kj^  '  '"*  P*'"'ed  lip, 
B-U../deS     InT^  r"'  -orning'dew, 

J'     ngiets,  or  of  Circhng  brown, 
.    '567-7.    The  first    text  of  th'  ^^ 

wnw.  reads  a,  follow,  1°'  ""'   ^"'^'^  (''^'--38,,  altered 
And  every  greatly  amiable  muse 

Hlwasth:V°*'^"'"™-^t? 
SeMorint.^rtrjl'-t'^o.and  years 
Unlimited  and  var^r       .^  «'^'''"'  """'1 

Astonishing  a.  rr.rthrh,""'"'- 

Of  blowing  Eden  f^;       ,!       '''°°'» 
Of  our  grandlLr'  *f  "  "'"  '""'■ 
nli^^-  These  rnerr-^lded"  n  nir^^"  '"''- 
Jt^,,        -53.  Fi„t  added  in  ,:30;   n'ot  in  the'^^^^ 
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The  neck  slight-shabded  and  the  swelling  breast ; 
The  look  resistless,  piercing  to  the  soul, 
And  by  the  soul  informed,  when,  dressed  in  love. 
She  sits  high-smiling  in  the  conscious  eye. 

Island  of  bliss !   amid  the  subject  seas 
That  thunder  round  thy  rocky  coasts,  set  up. 
At  once  the  wonder,  terror,  and  delight, 
Of  distant  nations,  whose  remotest  shore 
Can  soon  be  shaken  by  thy  naval  arm  ; 
Not  to  be  shook  thyself,  but  all  assaults  1600 

Baffling,  like  thy  hoar  cliffs  the  loud  sea-wave. 

0  Thou,  by  whose  almighty  nod  the  scale 
Of  empire  rises,  or  alternate  falls. 
Send  forth  the  saving  Virtues  round  the  land 
In  bright  patrol — white  Peace,  and  social  Love  ; 
The  tender-looking  Charity,  intent 
On  gentle  deeds,  and  shedding  tears  through  smiles ; 
Undaunted  Truth,  and  Dignity  of  mind ; 
Courage,  composed  and  keen  ;   sound  Temperance, 
Healthful  in  heart  and  look  ;   clear  Chastity,       1610 
With  blushes  reddening  as  she  moves  along, 
Disordered  at  the  deep  regard  she  draws ; 
Rough  Industry  ;    Activity  untired, 
With  copious  life  informed,  and  all  awake : 
'Vhilo  in  the  radiant  front  superior  shines 
'  Lhat  first  paternal  virtue,  Public  Zeal, 
Who  throws  o'er  all  an  equal,  wide  survey. 
And,  ever  musing  on  the  common  weal. 
Still  labours  glorious  with  some  great  design. 


1594  sweet-sniiling  in  the  lovely  eye  1727. 

1617  throws]  casts  1727-38.  1619  grei  t]  brave  1727-38. 

1619  After  the  passage  ending  here  the  first  ed.  and  edd.  1730- 
38  give  a  text  of  many  lines  (withdrawn  in  1744)  which  the 
reader  will  find  (with  their  variations)  at  the  end  of  the  poem, 
in  the  Notes,  pp.  127,  128. 


wli 


SUMMER 

Low  walka  the  8u„  .^  .„   . 
J"«'  oW  the  verge  S  d^    T*"^ -^  •''■«^-- 
Assembled  gay.  a  richly  i^rZ^"  ""^""»  ^'"uds 
J"  all  their  pcmn  „fr^^   *^"*  *'»■'>. 

f;  'J  i"-^,  wear,  ctrr^^rtTet-     ^"^  "-^•' 
«>f  Aniphitrit^  and  her  3-  '^*«^« 

(So  Grecian  fable  snZ  T  J""^  ">""?'«. 
^o-imlf.in,meirii\''P^ '"■«-'>; 

««ves  one  bright  «la'„ce   m       '  *  «"''*''"  ^"''ve 
^  ^o^  ever  rLinT^J^r  !T  '^'-Pl-a-. 
Ja^e.  the  day,  detSuHar^r"''' 
-^  fleets  the  vision  ^'      '  ^*'"'  and  void  ; 

J'-  -xt  in  noE;!^'!  *  -  -P-ioned  soul. 
Tl>e  dreamer  of  this  e2i     ^'""' *«  him, 
-^  sight  of  horror  to  th      '  "J  "'^  '''»"1'- 
W^ho,  an  day  W?„  ^^'.r'  ^^^^h, 

«ay  tong  ,„  sordid  pleasure  rolled, 
1620-29  These  lines  (-i,i, 

ed- 1730.  ,rt„  J       "  "■«  fi"t  ed.  (17271 .  ;,  «    , 

"'ho  <'«  day  long  t!e''„"r\r''  ""^  '»'-• 
^-d  snatched  th!  «  frol*';  '''^'"  ""^P. 
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Himself  an  useless  load,  has  squandered  vile 
Upon  his  scoundrel  train  what  might  have  cheered 
A  drooping  family  of  modest  worth.  1640 

But  to  the  generous,  still-improving  mind 
That  gives  the  hopeless  heart  to  sing  for  joy, 
Diffusing  kind  beneficence  around 
Boastless  as  now  desce/lds  the  silent  dew — 
To  him  the  long  review  of  ordered  life 
Is  inward  rapture  only  to  be  felt. 

Confessed  from  yonder  slow-extinguished  clouds, 
All  ether  softening,  sober  Evening  takes 
Her  wonted  station  in  the  middle  air, 
A  thousand  shadows  at  her  beck.    First  this        1650 
She  sends  on  earth  ;  then  that  of  deeper  dye 
Steals  soft  behind ;    and  then  a  deeper  still, 
In  circle  following  circle,  gathers  round 
To  close  the  face  of  things.    A  fresher  gale 
Begins  to  wave  the  wood  and  stir  the  stream. 
Sweeping  with  shadowy  gust  the  fields  of  corn. 
While  the  quail  clamours  for  his  running  mate. 
Wide  o'er  the  thistly  lawn,  as  swells  the  breeze, 
A  whitening  shower  of  vegetable  down 
Amusive  floats.    The  kind  impartial  care  1660 

Of  Nature  naught  disdains :   thoughtful  to  feed 
Her  lowest  sons,  and  clothe  the  coming  year. 
From  field  to  field  the  feathered  seeds  she  wings. 

His  folded  flock  secure,  the  shepherd  home 

Who,  rolliog  ia  inhuman  pleasure  deep. 
The  whole  day  long  has  made  the  widow  pine, 
And  snatched  the  morsel  from  her  orphan's  mouth 
To  give  his  dogs :    but  to  the  tuneful  mind,  &c. 
1642  That  gives]  Who  makes  1727-38.  1648  All  ether 

softening]  The  sky  begreying  1727;  All  ether  saddening  1730-38. 
1653  circle  following  circle]  well  adjusted  circles  1727.  1654  A 
fresher  gale]  The  expected  breeze  1727;  A  fresher  breeze  1730-38. 
1658-63  A  condensation  of  twelve  lines  in  the  first  text(of  1727), 
which  the  reader  will  find  in  a  Note  at  the  end  of  the  poem. 
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^cordial  glances  and  oS     ^""^^  «''°^n 
Onward  they  p^   „,„    °''''«'ng  deeds. 

^;-nou«  ga«e  and  ^S:^^:  ^^rong. 
-l"e  summer  ni^hf       "^^e'T  to  pass 
J"''-aboutX:;-«««-ite«. 

^f *'"«t  his  own  sad  S     °1r  "'^^^ 

Of   mpious  violence     Tr,      f*  '^'  ''^^d 

J  «'«o  shunned;  whose  m       ?'^  '°'^«'- 

So  n,ght-struct  fan^rdrml'^^^  ""ambe.  hold,  res. 

^heGlow-worm lights h,« 7  ^''^''J'  hedge 

^ -ving  radiancVSr '■  r  ^'^""^''^'^•^-i'. 

The™  fonowedttr-' '2^-38  "  ""'■' 

ITaT^^'*"""^'  ""ned  1727-38 
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The  world  to  Night ;  not  in  her  winter  robe 

Of  massy  Stygian  woof,  but  loose  arrayed 

In  mantle  dun.    A  faint  erroneous  ray, 

Glanced  from  the  imperfect  surfaces  of  things, 

Flings  half  an  image  on  the  straining  eye  ; 

While  wavering  woods,  and  villages,  and  streams,  1690 

And  rocks,  and  mountain-tops  that  long  retained 

The  ascending  gleam  are  all  one  swimming  scene. 

Uncertain  if  beheld.    Sudden  to  heaven 

Thence  weary  vision  turns ;   where,  leading  soft 

The  silent  hours  of  love,  with  purest  ray 

Sweet  Venus  shines ;   and,  from  her  genial  rise. 

When  daylight  sickens,  till  it  springs  afresh, 

Unrivalled  reigns,  the  fairest  lamp  of  night. 

As  thus  the  effulgence  tremulous  I  drink, 

With  cherished  gaze,  the  lambent  lightnings  shoot  1700 

Across  the  sky,  or  horizontal  dart 

In  wondrous  shapes — by  fearful  murmuring  crowds 


1687  faint .  .  ray]  few  .  .  rays  1727.  1689  Flings]  Fling 

1727.  1693  Doubtful  if  seen ;  whence  posting  Vision  turns 

1727  ;  Sudden  Vision  turns  1730-38.        1694-8  For  these  lines 
the  original  text  (1727-38)  gives — 

To  heaven,  where  Venus  in  the  starry  front 
Shines  eminent,  and  from  her  genial  rise. 
When  daylight  sickens,  till  it  springs  afresh. 
Sheds  influence  on  earth  to  love  and  life 
•  And  every  form  of  vegetation  kind. 
1700  cherished  gaze]  fixed  peruse  1727  ;  glad  peruse  1730-38. 
1702-29  Instead  of  these  twenty-seven  lines  the  text  of  edd. 
1730-38  gives  only  the  following  eight : — 

O'er  half  the  nations,  in  a  minute's  space 
Oonglobed  or  long.     Astonishment  succeeds 
And  silence,  ere  the  various  talk  begin. 
The  vulgar  stare :    amazement  is  their  joy 
And  mystio  faith, — a  fond  sequacious  herd  t 
But  scrutinous  Philosophy  looks  deep 
With  piercing  eye  intr>  the  latent  cause. 
Nor  can  she  swallow  what  she  does  not  see. 


SUMMER 

The  rushing  comet  to  ?i^  '°"'^' 
^nd,  as  he  sink,  f>  i         ^  ^""  descends  • 
^"'"'^wfulS^;:-^  shading  eai 

j;«  «"%  nations'^trS     ^  "'^  ''^«^«"«. 
Those  superetitious  ),«  ^"''  above 

JJefondsequacirhTr.r^"^'^- 
^nd  Wind  an,a2ement  n.         '"•^'''''  ^"itlx 
^^h-e  godLke  mS  Vh E^l^he  enlightened  fe. 
The  glonous  stranger  h.U^^^  ^^"'t^'  1 

^-twondrousforceo^ '" '''^'^  P*"^^'^  ^^ultl 
This  dusky  sDof       J      ""«''*• '^hich mount-      7 

In  seeming  terror  Z7T"\  "'"  ""«'*■' 
Toworkthewillofali  ^^'"'"'^hent 
I'om  his  huge  va2„  ""?''*""■"«  '^^'e- 

^  ^'-^h  th^e,  sett;  Phiil^^ /"«  «'erna,  fi.. 

Effus,ve  soun^e  of  ev.den  e      Z  "^'^  ""-^  «°ng  ' 
^  J"«tre  shedding  o'e    th.         '^  *'""' ' 
St'-onger  ti.an  summer  T^  '"""'""'^  """d- 

''^'  bnght  garlandj  high  n  "     ^'"*'""'« 
J  "'»"  praises  1727-38 
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Whose  mild  vibrations  soothe  the  parted  soul, 

New  to  the  dawning  of  celestial  day. 

Hence  through  her  nourished  powers,  enlarged  by  thee, 

She  springs  aloft,  with  elevated  pride, 

Above  the  tangling  mass  of  low  desires. 

That  bind  the  fluttering  crowd;   and,  angel- winged , 

The  heights  of  science  and  of  virtue  gains,  1741 

Where  all  is  calm  and  clear ;   with  Nature  round. 

Or  in  the  starry  regions  or  the  abyss. 

To  reason's  and  to  fancy's  eye  displayed— 

The  first  up-tracing,  from  the  dreary  void,         •'-'■•-~ 

The  chain  of  causes  and  effects  to  Him, 

The  world-producing  Essence,  who  alone 

Possesses  being ;   while  the  last  receives 

The  whole  magnificence  of  heaven  and  earth, 

And  ever;  beauty,  delicate  or  bold,  1750 

Obvious  ur  more  remote,  with  livelier  sense. 

Diffusive  painted  on  the  rapid  mind. 

Tutored  by  thee,  hence  Poetry  exalts 
Her  voice  to  ages ;    and  informs  the  page 
With  music,  image,  sentiment,  and  thought. 
Never  to  die ;   the  treasure  of  mankind, 
Their  highest  honour,  and  their  truest  joy  ! 

Without  thee  what  were  unenhghtened  man  ? 
A  savage,  roaming  through  the  woods  and  wilds 
In  quest  of  prey  ;  and  with  the  unfaahioned  fur  1760 
Rough-clad ;   devoid  of  every  finer  art 
And  elegance  of  life.    Nor  happiness 

1735  Which  gently  vibrates  on  the  eye  of  Saint  1727.        1738 
springs  aloft]  soaring  spurns  1727-38.  17  39  The  tangling 

mass  of  cares  and  1727-38.  1742  de"!  bright  1727.  I745 
dreary  void]  vast  inane  1727-38.  1747  Who  absolutely  in 

Himself  alone  1727 ;  Who,  all-sustaining  in  Himself  alone  1730-38. 
1752  A  world  swift- painted  on  the  attentive  mind  1727-38. 
1758  unenlightened]  unassisted  1727-38.  1761  finer]  honest 

1727-38.  1762  happiness]  home  nor  joy  1727-38. 
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Mechanic  ;   norZ'h         ^""^''  "'"  t""'' 

Poorly  confined  .""^""""^.^Pe'^k  of  earth 

A-  lir  exaltel  ra^'tr  t^^  °"  "'■«" 
Creation  through  •  Zd     rn      .k     ^'^'^ 

Of  never-endinlwondet    to"  '""  '^"'"P'^^ 

Of  thp  <J«i„  D  •        "'*^'^^'  to  conceive 

Sole  Being  right,  who  spoke  the  word, 

'76s  Nor  law  were  h;«  „» 

To  turn  the  fu    ^  noV^ch      'V"'^'«-- ""'y- 
Horclened  to  toil    n„         ""^"hanxs  hand  ' 

fnd  later  odd.  (■  730-3  ^Lw XT'.T'P''  ""  *™''=  = 

'7e^inro™SX""V;.?r  -"""'"  '""  "'^'  t-e  nen 
P^ans]  Arte  1727.  ,l7o"Th/^    r  '"  '''''•  '"^O-SS-         .77. 

1780  potent]  urgent  1707^«    ^','"''"81  St«'-led  the   1727  38 
those  1727.      irSt  f,  in         J  ™''l»«il8  1727-38  ,'s, l,   , 

I7»5  full]  round  1727       ,-,ar.      f.  '"83  the] 

"17^7.     '786  ending]  ceasing  1727. 
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And  Nature  moved  complete.    With  inward  view, 
Thence  on  the  ideal  kingdom  swift  she  turns 
Her  eye  ;   and  instant,  at  her  powerful  glance, 
The  obedient  phantoms  vanish  or  appear ; 
Compound,  divide,  and  into  order  shift, 
Each  to  his  rank,  from  plain  perception  up 
To  the  fair  forms  of  fancy's  fleeting  train ; 
To  reason  then,  deducing  truth  from  truth. 
And  notion  quite  abstract ;    where  first  begins 
The  world  of  spirits,  action  all,  and  life 
Unfettered  and  unmixed.    But  here  the  cloud, 
So  wills  Eternal  Providence,  sits  deep. 
Enough  for  us  to  know  that  this  dtrk  state, 
In  wayward  passions  lost  and  vain  pursuits. 
This  infancy  of  being,  cannot  prove 
The  final  issue  of  the  works  of  God, 
By  boundless  love  and  perfect  wisdom  formed, 
And  ever  rising  with  the  rising  mind. 

1788  moved  complete      .  inward]  circled  .  .  inflected   1727. 
1790  virtual  glance  1727-38.  1 791  or]  and  1727.  1794. 

1795  These  lines  were  added,  the  former  in  ed.  1744,  the  latter 
in  ed.  1746.     They  are  not  in  any  of  the  e  irlier  edd.  1796 

And]  To  1727-38.  1798  Unfettered]  Immediate  1727-38.  1800 
to  know]  we  know  1727-38.  1864  By  love  and  wisdom  inex- 
pressive formed  1727-38. 


NOTES  TO  SUMMER 

The  general  scheme  of  this  part  of  The  Seasons  is  the  description 
(with  digressions)  of  a  typical  Bummer's  day  from  dawn  to  mid- 
night. 

Line  29.  George  Bubb  Dodington,  bom  1091,  entered  Parlia- 
ment 1715,  Member  for  Bridgewater  1722-54 ;  he  was  a  Lord  of 
the  Treasury  when  Thomson  6rBt  knew  him,  in  1726  or  1727. 
He  took  the  name  of  Dodington  with  the  fine  estate  of  Eastbury 
in  1720,  inherited  from  bis  maternal  uncle.  In  1761  he  was 
raised  to  the  peerage  as  Lord  Melcombe :  he  died  the  year  after. 
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f"'  ■•"  .  fure^rC"'.'""  ""'  -count 
^l  "oon  might  nuXTat tr«  h""*."'"' 
2^  ~y»  that  ~di.te  ," '''*^'«'"  "'noon 

To  quench  the  /ury  of  fl,       ^  P'''^"'''  «t«n,l, 
^''  ""Wd  a  .hado^o      he  T"-™"'".- 
^''^"  on  his  ru^t  fieU  vT""'"*  »-«■". 
*^'"'  "  thy  bo„„,     r^'""™''  direct. 

A  flavour  pleasing  to  the  /^/"^  '^'"'^o 
By  thee  concocted    hJ,  .if  ^'*  "'  "'«".• 
Fully  matured,  fe?;  »i        °'    '"<''  ^y  thee 
Of  Industry  the    'ell        ™"''""  '"P 
.       •'^  *"«  raellow  plenty  fall, 
Exteneire  harvest.  „  ' 

^d  the  brig^  ^,  7^"  f  thy  command 
B^nds.  unwifhhoW  ;;"^:°  •""t"  ""y  thee,  "' 
i?7«"  Winter  spealcsl''"''^''^  '«""'. 

^d  makes  us^;^;';. '^  f'^O^*  °'  "-ee. 
The  ripening  oar  («,)  dnf       """«  *""', 

"w".;-''T'«'""i'rs',;"- ■"»"""»., 
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Spring  ( 1T28-38),  from  which  it  was  tramfemd  (with  alterations) 
in  1744  :   the  original  text  was  as  follows  : — 

These  are  not  idle  philosophic  dreams; 
Full  nature  swarms  with  life.    The  unfaithful  fen 
In  putrid  steams  emits  the  living  cloud 
Of  pestilence.    Through  subterranean  cells. 
Where  searching  sunbeams  never  found  a  way, 
Earth  animated  heaves.     The  flowery  leaf 
Wants  not  its  soft  inhabitants.     The  stone. 
Hard  as  it  is,  in  every  winding  pore 
Holds  multitudes.     But  chief  the  forest-boughs. 
Which  dance  ui    umbered  to  the  inspiring  breeze. 
The  downy  orchard,  and  the  melting  pulp 
Of  mellow  fruit  the  nameless  nations  feed 
Of  evanescent  insects.     Where  the  pool 
Stands  mantled  o'er  with  green,  invisible 
Amid  the  floating  verdure  millions  stray. 
Each  liquid  too,  whether  of  acid  taste. 
Milky,  or  strong,  with  various  forms  abounds. 
Nor  is  the  lucid  stream,  nor  the  pure  air. 
Though  one  transjwrent  vacancy  they  seem. 
Devoid  of  theirs.     Even  animals  subsist 
On  animals,  in  infinite  descent ; 
And  all  so  fine  adjusted  that  the  loss 
Of  the  least  species  would  disturb  the  whole. 
Stranger  than  this  the  inspecti'.  3  glass  confirms. 
And  to  the  curious  gives  the  amazing  scenes 
Of  lessening  life— by  Wisdom  kindly  hid 
From  eye  and  ear  of  man ;    for  if  at  once 
The  worlds  in  worlds  enclosed  were  pushed  to  light, 
Seen  by  his  sharpened  eye,  and  by  his  ear 
Intensely  bended  heard,  from  the  choice  cate. 
The  freshest  viands,  and  the  brightest  wines. 
He'd  turn  abhorrent,  and  in  dead  of  night. 
When  silence  sleeps  o'er  all,  be  stunned  with  noise. 
457.     Here  followed  in  the  first  cd.  (1727)  a  passage  of  seven 

lines,  viz. : — 

Who  shall  endure !— The  too  resplendent  scene 

Already  darkens  on  the  dizzy  eye; 

And  double  objects  dance  :    unreal  sounds 

Sing  round  the  ears  :    a  weight  of  sultry  dew 

Hangs,  dcathful,  on  the  limbs :    shiver  the  nerves : 

The  supple  sinews  sink ;   and  on  the  heart. 

Misgiving,  Horror  lays  his  heavy  hand. 
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'""«  4,  rouVfr    '  ■"""  *^<»-«  c.n ;  S""'  ?•">  '""owing 
■"»"  '•     Her  Tn^fi,  """''  *''"'  ever  eiall^  .u  ^'  fortitude, 

This  way  and  t"at  r       ^''  '"'"'"'  '°«k. 

Th.,  ,    "''  "'*"«^'  'oaring  to  tL  1^      """"*«•'  ^o-^e. 
The  foliowi.ig  alteratinno  °*  bumble  vale 

^or  line  2.  the  foUoLTl^'"''  '    *'"  ^"""cted  all. 
In  one  bijr  irlnf    ..'    .  , 

643.    »,,,„,.  ■  *  '""  '■•om  east 

*"e  tr„p.cfrLrj';f*'*-o«..    InaiipUeesHet 
mot  on,   is  ,„■         •  *"  ne  passes  and  i*.,,..       v**^*^'  between 

effect.-,^'       ""  "    y"^'   I«'PendiculTS  '"J'"  """"<" 
!'«•    &W..     Thehio  """»"   Produces   thi, 

«^'^.  it  :LTr"-;^  °^^^^     """"""■  "- 
■"aic?aTa^tr;  ™"' ---  :nhrrr^™-^^ 

•     ^'"'«veroftheAmazons.-T. 
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912-38.    This   pasMge,   leginning   'Theiv  •ublimed ',  it  (n 
expaiMion  of  the  original  (1727)  text,  which  ttood  m  follom  : — 
Here  the  savagp  race 
Roam,  licensed  by  the  (hading  hour  of  blood 
And  foul  misdeed,  when  the  pure  day  has  shut 
His  sacred  eye.    The  rabid  tiger,  then. 
The  <iery  panther,  and  the  whiskered  pard, 
B    ^«ckled  fair,  the  beauty  of  the  waste. 
In  dire  divan  surround  their  shaggy  king 
Majestic  stalking  o'er  the  burning  sand 
With  planted  step,  while  an  obsequious  crowd 
Of  grinning  forms  at  humble  distance  wait. 
These,  all  together  joined,  from  darksome  caves 
Where  o'er  gnawed  bones  they  slumbered  out  the  day. 
By  supreme  hunger  smit,  and  thirst  intense. 
At  once  their  mingling  voices  raise  to  heaven; 
And,  with  imperious  and  repeated  roars 
Demanding  food,  the  wilderness  resounds 
From  Atlas  eastward  to  the  frighted  Nile. 
The  alteration  of  this  text  (which  remained  verbally  unchanged 
from  1727  down  to  1738)  wag  made  for  the  ed.  d  1744. 

984.  Theeirdingtyphon;  y^Anddireeerwphia.    Terms  for  (nr- 
ticular  storms  or  hurricanes  known  only  between  the  tropics. — T. 
987.    a  doudy  speck.    Called  by  sailors  the  ox-eye,  being  in 
appearance  at  first  no  bigger. — T. 

1001.  the  daring  Oama.  Vasco  de  Gama,  the  first  that  sai'ed 
round  Africa,  by  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  to  the  East  Indies. 

1010.  The  Luailanian  Prince.  Don  Henry,  third  son  to  .'  an 
the  First,  King  of  Portugal.  His  strong  genius  to  the  discivery 
of  new  countries  was  the  source  of  all  the  modem  improvements 
in  navigation. — T. 

1055.  Ethiopia')  poisoned  woods.  These  ore  the  causes  sup- 
posed to  be  the  first  origin  of  the  Plague,  in  Doctor  Mead's  elegant 
book  on  that  subject. — T. 

1071-88.    The  original  text  (1/27)  was  as  follows:— 
And  ranged  at  open  noon  by  beasts  of  prey 
And  birds  of       ->ody  beak :    while,  all  night  long, 
la  spotted  troops  the  recent  ghosts  complain. 
Demanding  but  the  covering  grave.     Meantime 
Locked  is  the  deaf  door  to  distress ;    even  friends. 
And  relatives  endeared  for  many  a  year, 
Savaged  by  woe,  forget  the  social  tie. 
The  blest  engagement  of  the  yearning  heart. 
And  sick  in  solitude  successive  die 
Untended  and  unmourned.     And  to  complete,  &c. 
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The  text  of  173n_^a  „ 

AnJ  relative,  ende^",,?"     "'^'*^  '"«'«'"' 
Savaged  by  „„.    ,         '"'  "»ny  »  year 

^"  "ek  in  Sn  °    "■"  ''""'«'  heart, 
intended  and  ,,„       '"<"">«iye  die 

Who    of  infuriate  «^M;r. ',"'*  *"  fc'™ 
1°  vjce  long-practi.™  t'.  ,^  ""^""-"l 
««  brotlier,  a„d  -.   '  ".  *  '<*  to  man. 
He  think,  the  te^r""-"  *ith  hi.' God. 
^uden.  the  roarThlTa:::'"?"''  ""  "-J* 
The  b,  gl^"**^"  •"•  "y 

«  -/;t«y  .tht^^t':,-  C  „""'*  "•  ^''o  "-t 

I-cent.ou..-va„i,h^"^  "'gna 

And  .mpiou,  je.t  wUh  Jh^^?"°'  '''"'^it 

Superior  re^Jn-^^il''  f,''^  "-"  to  p.,t 

^nd  "upplicatioritfte  hi.  l      ','  '°°^~ 

«  Ws  hard  heart  w^„w"'»~'-     H^'d  pray 

^;'Pitan,  and  entrin^g  i::"  ,^'  '"'  "«  runs. 

^ile  meMenger-of-ii..fi„      .        "'*  *»«, 

With  .wiftef  .w^'th    .*''""'■"«  '^°»«» 
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From  w»Te  to  w»Te,  erfc  >t  the  very  iiource 
Of  lightning  (eel  the  undiuipated  fl»ine ; 
Or,  should  they  in  •  watery  T»le  eacape. 
If  on  their  headi  the  forceful  apout  descends 
And  drives  the  dizzy  vessel  down  the  deep 
Till  in  the  oozy  bottom  stuck  profound  ! 
This  passage  was  dropped  in  1730. 

I273-8L.     For  these  lines  the  original  text  of  this  episode  of 
Damon  and  Musidora  gives  only  the  following  seven  lines  :— 
Damon  I    who  still  amid  the  savage  woods 
And  lonely  lawns  the  force  of  beauty  b^  rned, 
Firm  and  to  false  philosophy  devote. 
The  brook  ran  babbling  by.  »n<I,  sighing  weak. 
The  breeze  among  the  Uivling  willows  played. 
When  Sacharissa  to  the  cool  retreat 
With  Amoret  and  Musidora  stole. 
1292.    After  this  line,  came  in  the  original  version  (1730-38) 
the  following  ten  lines— superseded  in  1744  by  the  passage  of  the 
final  text  eriu.ng  '  Of  Ida  ',  at  1.  1305  :— 
Tal!  and  majestic  Sacharissa  rose, 
ijperior  trading  («tc),  as  on  Ida's  top 
(So  Grecian  bards  in  wanton  fable  sung) 
High  shone  the  sister  and  the  wife  of  Jove. 
Another  Pallas  Musidora  seemed. 
Meek-eyed,  sedate,  and  gaining  every  look 
A  surer  conquest  of  the  sliding  heart ; 
While,  like  the  Cyprian  goddess,  Amoret, 
Delicious  dressed  in  rosy-dimpled  smiles. 
And  all  one  softness,  melted  on  the  sense. 
1347.     the  ttatue  that  enchants  the  world.    The  Venus  of  Medici. 
— T. 

1408.    delightlul  Shene.    The  old  name  of  Richmond,  signify- 
ing in  Saxon  shining  or  splendour. — T. 

1411.    the  aister  hiUs.     Highgate  and  Hampstead.— T. 
1479-1579.     This  passage  of  101  lines  was  gradually  expanded 
from  the  original  text  (1727)  of  twenty-three  lines : — 
Hence  mayst  thou  boast  a  Bacon  and  a  More ; 
Nor  cease  to  vie  them  with  the  noblest  names 
Of  ancient  times,  or  patriot  or  sage. 
And  for  the  strength  and  elegance  of  truth 
A  Barrow  and  a  Tillotson  are  thine ; 
A  Locke  inspective  into  human  minds 
And  all  the  unnoticed  world  that  passes  there. 
Nor  be  thy  Boyle  forgot,  who,  while  he  lived. 
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I't  co«p„h,„,  _B"t  wl,.t  nee.,,  „,„„, 

A  gallant,  warlike    ,,„.  T   '''"""''  «<»". 

^7'-in,e.rn-gTe"er"'''''""' 
Bff"'^  the  Gothic  nZlt'       ."  "  '"'  '""k 
«^'»«  in  the  council,  f^  tZ  r""*""  "^''t; 
The  pride  of  honour  u      ■     '*'"»"«'  ««y  • 

^nd  glory,  not  toThero'l"  "•  '•->  '.^a'.t. 

B"t  .nto  fo,^ig„  count  es^^  "•'""'  '""fined 

As  over  Euron.  k      1         snooting  far 

„'f'-    T^gen,ro»,7sZ    "l'**™""  Sidney. -t 

-latino   d  "'"™^"'"-^-— Of 

To  ».ng  her  praisea  in  amh,>        '  ^  ^'  "'"'^'1 
^b'le  slightly  tn  .^      """hitious  verse,— 

The  various  fulnro'  "T'"^  ""'-' 

K'ngdomsthatsc":::h°Mo"l'f'"'-' 
"*  severer  suns  : 
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Kingdoma  on  which  direct  the  flood  of  day 
Oppressive  falls,  and  gives  the  gloomy  hue 
And  feature  gross;  or,  worse,  to  ruthless  deeds 
Wan  jealousy,  red  rage,  and  fell  revenge 
Their  hasty  spirit  prompts.    Ill-fated  race ! 
Although  the  treasures  of  the  sun  be  theirs, 
Rocks  rich  in  gems,  and  mountains  big  with  mines. 
Whence  over  sands  of  gold  the  Niger  rolls 
His  amber  wave, — while  on  his  balmy  banks, 
Or  in  the  spicy  Abyssinian  valed. 
The  citron,  orange  and  pomegranate  drink 
Intolerable  day,  yet  in  their  coats 
A  cooling  juice  contain.     Peaceful  beneath 
Leans  the  huge  elephant,  and  in  his  shade 
A  multitude  of  beauteous  creatures  play. 
And  birds  of  bolder  note  rejoice  around. 
And  oft  amid  their  aromatic  groves. 
Touched  by  the  torch  of  noon,  the  gummy  bark 
Smouldering  begins  to  roll  the  dusky  wreath. 
Instant,  so  swift  the  ruddy  ruin  spreads, 
A  cloud  of  incdnse  shadows  all  the  land. 
And  o'er  a  thousand  thundering  trees  at  once 
Riots  with  lawless  rage  the  running  blaie— 
But  chiefly  if  fomenting  winds  assist 
And  doubling  blend  the  circulating  waves 
Of  flames  tempestuous,  or  directly  on 
Far-streaming  drives  them  through  the  forest's  length. 
But  other  views  await — where  heaven  above 
Glows  like  an  arch  of  brass,  and  all  below. 
The  earth  a  mass  of  rusty  iron  lies — 
Of  fruits  and  flowers  and  every  verdure  spoilt- 
Barren  and  bare,  a  joyless  weary  waste, 
Thin-cottaged,  and  in  time  of  trying  need 
Abandoned  by  the  vanished  brook,  like  one 
Of  fading  fortune  by  his  treacherous  friend. 
Such  are  thy  horrid  deserts,  Barca;    lucb, 
Zaara,  thy  hot  interminable  sands. 
Continuous,  rising  often  with  the  blast 
Till  tiie  sun  sees  no  more,  and  unknit  earth. 
Shook  by  the  south  into  the  darkened  air. 
Falls  in  new  hilly  kingdoms  o'er  the  waste. 
The  above  lines  are  the  text  of  the  first  ed.,  reproduced  in 
1730-38  with  '  mine '  for  '  mines '  at  1.  13,  '  should  '  for  '  if  '  at 
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Each  ohjeot  haXs'SXt  P'^-;"  "'"^  P— d. 
"»  posture  fire,    .„j  »™a>i«l  mto  stone. 

The  statue-fofrwrtl    '  "°''""  '«"'?»• 
The  streets,  in Mn^"  ""numbered  crowd 

%  «"dden  fate    "7-  """'«'•«  "^prised 
The  passions  caught  hi™  7  "'^'^  '««« 
He-  leaning  so7  heTwe.^  """""'»  ««• 
Pehghted  even  in  deatr     !"  °™"  »'»"<l, 
*^<*«ng  alon„.  with  !h.;  ""^  **""  '<»•  ««ch 
P^Wch  perfco    nCrel,:?'^"™  '■^'^ 
And  there  the  fathe"  ^g  ^^„rh.'°/'™- 
Fond  o'er  his  weenin„      .        *  '*°''» 
Aghast  and  tremStlf  Tl ''"'""  t™'"- 
The  stiffened  i^treTth '"'^  ''"'"'  "'"  "hy. 
^^'tt  horror  starfng^tht  t'"  "°"  '"  "^^^"^ 
Assembled  full    th«  i^         ,  eo«ncil  deep 

S"  '"'dly  thouthtfnl   7?J''*~''"*  ''^ 
As  when^Id  "/o^';'  ^  *\\  Public  fat« .._ 

f  nt  her  proudrr;et''re  It"  "«'"«  «'"' 
Abound  the  forum  sat  the  I^!*!,.°"  '^«»"V 
Of  senators  maiestir    ""f.g-y  diran 
^ith  ivory  ste™'  "°*"">'ess. 
Dressed  Se  fhr  k^nl  ^f"  "'""  'obe. 
Amazed  and  shfv^^inw,       -    °'  "'""'""'  = 

Triumphant  sits    who  L  '  "*'?''•■"'»  tomb 
Of  unavailing  wkter  Jn      '?«'"  """« 
Nor  could  the  gold  ^r^:?  ''«"■• 
THoMsos  *       ""  '""'  associate  save. 
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Tbonuon  appended  the  following  note  to  '  the  Merchant's 
tomb ' :— In  the  desert  of  Araoan  are  two  tombs  with  inscriptions 
on  them  importing  that  the  persons  there  interred  were  a  rich 
merchant  and  a  poor  carrier  who  had  died  of  thirst,  and  that  the 
former  had  given  to  the  latter  ten  thousand  ducaU  for  one  cruse 
of  water.  [Thomson's  form  of  '  cruse ',  in  both  text  and  note,  is 
*  cruise  *.] 

1658-63.    This  passage  is  a  condensation  of  twelve  lines  which 
appeared  in  the  earlier  edd.  (1727  and   1728),  were  dropped 
altogether  in  1730,  and— in  a  condensed  form— restored  in  1744. 
It  was  an  unhappy  restoration :  the  poet  had  already  described 
the  face  of  things  as  closed  by  the  deepening  darkness  ;  now  he 
introduces  what  must  have  been  invisible— a  whitening  shower 
of  thistle-down.     The  twelve  lines  of  1727  are  given  here  :— 
Wide-wafting  o'er  the  lawn,  the  thistly  down 
Plays  in  the  fickle  air ;    now  seems  to  fall. 
And  now,  high-soaring  over  head,  an  arch 
Amusive  forms;   then,  slanting  down,  eludes 
The  grasp  of  idle  swain.     But,  should  the  west 
A  little  swell  the  breeie,  the  woolly  shower. 
Blown  in  a  white  confusion  through  the  dusk. 
Falls  o'er  the  face  unfelt,  and,  settling  slow. 
Mantles  the  twilight  plain.     And  yet  even  here, 
As  through  all  nature  in  her  lowest  forms, 
A  fine  contrivance  lies,  to  wing  the  seed 
By  this  light  plumage  into  distant  vales. 
1681.     Here  followed  a  passage  of  fourteen  lines  in  the  first  ed. 
(1727),— transferred,  with  alterations,  in  1730  to  Autumn.     Its 
original  form  was  as  follows  :— 

Struck  froni  the  roots  of  slimy  rushes,  blue 
The  wildfire  scatters  round ;    or,  gathered,  trails 
A  length  of  fiame  deceitful  o'er  the  moss ; 
Whither,  entangled  in  the  maze  of  night, 
While  the  damp  desert  breathes  his  fogs  around, 
The  traveller  decoyed  is  quite  absorpt. 
Rider  and  horse,  into  the  miry  gulf. 
Leaving  his  wife  and  family  involved 
In  sorrowful  conjecture.     Other  times, 
Sent  by  the  quick-eyed  angel  of  the  night. 
Innoxious  on  the  unstartling  horse's  mane. 
The  meteor  sits,  and  shows  the  narrow  path 
That  winding  leads  through  pits  of  death,  or  else 
Directs  him  how  to  take  the  dangerous  ford. 
For  II.  4-e  of  the  above  the  edd.  ol  1730-38  give— 
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VVhither  decoyed  bv  ,k    . 

Whi  •    ''•'y  8>>e~         *''^'  ''«  «  quite  aUornt  • 
JVh'le  still  from  d«v  t„  ^ 

In  wirl"""^«  ^hiW^n  hi^'il,'"'  '-'»«  wife 
in  1    m   ,''  <^<»'ie<"u«  Job"       .»      f"  "*"" 

""I  '  .mi!-  ToT'ttl"^":  °'  ' '*»-38  in  S~.'"  '-«,  and 

:^:i---n/;??&a.'-«.n._,, 

fTh.  1  '  ™™tions,  to 

The  We,  ,ti,3^  a'lTt' o"''"'*''P»«  ««» 

»«h  to  the  crown  „f  fcL  '  ""^  <=<»'verge 

■Tom  eve  tn 

I^"  panic  r:„ra„7;;,««;-'  through  the  crowd 
2^J«  appearance  throw""  r""™"'  »h.,«3        " 
Throng  With  aerial  sZ""'!""  '"  'n-'"'  array 
T'll.  the  long  line,  ^f,^^   «d  steeds  of  fire,  ^ 
In  bleeding  fighj  eomm       ,   ^'"'''''  *«r 
«»"»  a  ''-AianXr:t'tt"r''''  '"«^ 
^'  tho  mad  neon.  '      ""  °'  ''^""n- 

«"  a"  «.-.iesT:et  The" s*'*  ''"'""'  --«. 
Incontinent,  and  busy  fr'*'"""°"«  "'« 

pK^tSr'?-"ed 
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Of  blights  that  blacken  the  white-bosomed  apriog. 

And  tempest  shaking  autumn  into  chaff 

Till  famine  empty-handed  starves  the  year. 

Of  jKstilence  and  every  great  distress. 

Empires  subversed  when  ruling  fate  has  struck  30 

The  unalterable  hour :    even  Nature's  self 

Is  deemed  to  totter  on  the  brink  of  time. 

Not  so  the  man  of  philosophic  eye 

And  inspect  sage ;    the  waving  brightness  he 

Curious  surveys,  inquisitive  to  know 

The  causes  and  materials  yet  unfixed 

Of  this  appearance  beautiful  and  new. 

(First  ed.  of  Summer,  II    1044-75.) 
The  above  passage  (except  the  first  five  lines)  was  transferred 
to  Autumn  in  the  edition  of  1730,  and  remained  in  the  text  up 
to  1738,  where  it  will  be  found  as  numbered  from  1.  1005  to  I.  1034  : 
the  transferred  passage  shows  the  foUowinir  variations  :— 
1.  6  Oft  in  this  season,  silent  from  the  north 
1.  7  A  blaze  of  meteors  shoots,  Ac. 
1.  13  From  look  tq  look,  4c. 

I.  20  As  thus  they  scan  the  visionery  scene, 

II.  26,  27  [omitted). 

1.  28  Of  sallow  famine,  inundation,  storm ; 

The  ed.  of  1744  repeats  the  text  of  1730-38  with  one  variation 
at  1.  25,  viz.— Or  hideous  wrapt  in  fierce  ascending  flame ;  also 
at  I.  8  '  they '  for  '  then ',  and  at  1.  16  '  Thronged  '  for  '  Throng '. 
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Unser.bed  to  the  Rt  u 

the  field,  readTf     ,.  '^•'•'««»ed  to  Ifr  o„  , 

»">'■".  ShootrngandY"'"*-  ^  »»'«  r./J^wH  ''•'  ''''''"''■^ 
A  vineyard.  A  desnri  ".■  "^*  "'  an  oroh  i  ^  ''"''"ous 
•ountains  and  r.v  '"'gression,  inn,,;,-  "*  'a«er  Dart 

:"■■'*  theirtj:^  ^^r^'  of  ^TZiZi'":  "■-" 

=°™r  the  northernTnd  I     P"^''*'"""  numfer^'..*'""  ""» 

.        ^"'*  of  the  country      1     ""*"•"  "'e*  of  S^nM     i  *''*'»  'h** 

Woo<(,.     After  "^-     "*  P'<»Pect  of  th.    .''"''•     Hence  a 

meteor,.     \fjj  8«°"«   ''""tr  day    t    ''r<"<»"ed.  fadfn' 

''«^.  -oh  aJr:^; '» Which  fucS,::^"^'''.  ^•"--af 

f 'J-'-^d  in.  the  country  d'  "'J  *"*'  -"^-n.     '"h/r"  '"'"*'"»^ 
*'th  a  panegyric  „"  ''•^/''"o'vecl  in  joy    ^h      .'"""«*  »«-in« 

^«">  perfect  all,  and  sweS  "       '  ""'^  *°  view 

,*  ^"e  aboye  is  the  o  •  ^  ^'''"°"«  "'eme 


(if' 


134 


THE  SEASONS 


Onslow !   the  muse,  ambitious  of  thy  name 
To  grace,  inspire,  and  dignify  her  song, 
Would  from  the  public  voice  thy  gentle  ear 
A  while  engage.    Thy  noble  cares  she  knows, 
The  patriot-virtues  that  distend  thy  thought. 
Spread  on  thy  front,  and  in  thy  bosom  glow ; 
While  listening  senates  hang  upon  thy  tongue, 
Devolving  through  the  maze  of  eloquence 
A  roll  of  periods,  sweeter  than  her  song. 
But  she  too  pants  for  public  virtue ;  she. 
Though  weak  of  power,  yet  strong  in  ardent  will, 
Whene'er  her  country  rushes  on  her  heart, 
Assumes  a  bolder  note,  and  fondly  tries     ■ 
To  mix  the  patriot's  with  the  poet's  flame. 


When  the  bright  Virgin  gives  the  beauteous  days, 
And  Libra  weighs  in  equal  scales  the  year. 
From  heaven's  high  cope  the  fierce  effulgence  shook 
Of  parting  Summer,  a  serener  blue, 
With  golden  light  enlivened,  wide  invests 
.  The  happy  world.    Attempered  suns  arise 
Sweet -beamed,    and    shedding    oft    through    lucid 

clouds 
A  pleasing  calm  ;  while  broad  and  brown,  below,    30 
Extensive  harvests  hang  the  heavy  head. 
Rich,  silent,  deep  they  stand ;  for  not  a  gale 
Rolls  its  light  billows  o'er  the  bending  plain ; 
A  calm  of  plenty !   till  the  ruffled  air 
Falls  from  its  poise,  and  gives  the  breeze  to  blow. 
Rent  is  the  fleecy  mantle  of  the  sky  ; 
The  clouds  fly  different ;    and  the  sudden  sun 
By  fits  effulgent  gilds  the  illumined  field, 

14  bosom]  conduct  1730-38.         27  enlirened]  irradiate  1730- 
38.         31  Extensive]  Unbounded  1730-38. 
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And  black  by  fib,  tu     ,. 

^d  wilds  to  ruT-    ,    '""**  the  woods 

j^^Va„ou'::sr:;tTT*''^'"^"^ 

Implanted,  a„d  prof"  J     ^^  '"  '^e  mind 
^^teriab  inflnite^Turfd.^r'  '''-"d 
St'U  unexerted   in  *u         '*  *"' 

«jp^theietha;«;:;t;er.T"-''--* 

)J^«c,o„s  swallowed  XaTfh.'^'P""''  «*'« 
^Bounty  scattered  Jer  ,,'"'  '''^«"  hand 

IJ^'th  beasts  of  prev  •   „   *       '""«  ""'Xed 
f  "«ht  the  neJeZsk:^"'  ''^  "^"^^  ^eal 

'  '^am,  and  snow  anH  km/  tempest  flv 

J^hen  to  the  shelter^f  th    J'**^''-h'eathi„g  f^sf' 
^"'^  'J'^  ^iW  8e2„     ^.'*"*  he  fled.      *  "''^• 

^  '°^e,  of  joy  of  rl  ■      °™*  '»  the  reLrt 

^nd  dear  relationsT^'  P^^'hed  friends 
^"t  this  the  ruredT^'^'^'^hliss.       ^ 
"'ggedsayage  never  felt, 

''ounVrfT^o^^Xe^fL'^^r^'^nded   ,730  38 

°f  deep  efficienc/Iy^"^ '730-38.         50  Witt        ■       ^^  ^n- 
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Even  desolate  in  crowds  ;   and  thus  his  days  7° 

Rolled  heavy,  dark,  and  unenjoyed  along— 

A  waste  of  time  !   till  Industry  approached, 

And  roused  him  from  his  miserable  sloth ; 

His  faculties  unfolded  ;    pointed  out 

Where  lavish  Nature  the  directing  hand 

Of  Art  demanded ;   showed  him  how  to  raise 

His  feeble  force  by  the  mechanic  powers. 

To  dig  the  mineral  from  the  vaulted  earth, 

On  what  t»  turn  the  piercing  rage  of  fire, 

On  what  the  torrent,  and  the  gathered  blast ;  80 

Gave  the  tall  ancient  forest  to  his  axe  ; 

Taught  him  to  chip  the  wood,  and  hew  the  stone. 

Till  by  degrees  the  finished  fabric  rose  ; 

Tore  from  his  limbs  the  blood-polluted  fur. 

And  wrapt  them  jn  the  woolly  vestment  warm, 

Or  bright  in  glossy  silk,  and  flowing  lawn ; 

With  wholesome  viands  filled  his  table,  poured 

The  generous  glass  around,  inspired  to  wake 

The  life-refining  soul  of  decent  wit ; 

Nor  stopped  at  barren  bare  necessity ;  90 

But,  stiU  advancing  bolder,  led  him  on 

To  pomp,  to  pleasure,  elegance,  and  grace  ; 

And,  breathing  high  ambition  through  his  soul. 

Set  science,  wisdom,  glory  in  his  view. 

And  bade  him  be  the  lord  of  all  below. 

Then  gathering  men  their  natural  poF'ers  combined, 
And  formed  a  public  ;    to  the  general  good 
Submitting,  aiming,  and  conducting  all. 
For  this  the  patriot-council  met,  the  full. 
The  free,  and  fairly  represented  whole ;  loo 


91  Following  this  line  in  the  original  text  (1730-38)  came- 
By  hardy  patience  and  experience  slow — 
dropped  in  1744. 
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^^^^'S  !^^j;}^  ^oly  guardian  ,aw« 

,^d.  With  jointt^'e 'Sir *^»^' 
I«Perial  Justice  arthe^r°"  '""""'"^f'  ^^ 
To  them  accountahi»  '  ^^^  »*'« 

In  beauteous  pride  her  T         '"*^  •*'"*d 
^"d,  stretching  stLtl*"r'-«"«i«led  head  ; 
J-m  tw,ni„/J„*„7;«n  street,  b^  thousands  drew 
\^«-  ^'-ng:^,;;-^;  or  the  tough  ^ew  "' 

Then  commerce  bmufh.       ^P'""«  «°n8- 
The  bus^  men^halt'    the     '        ''t  P"''^"  -'^ 
Ka.sed  the  strong  crane    chnt  T''^''^'^  »'"«»  ; 
With  fo«ig„    ,^«         a^dl     f  "P  the  loaded  street 

-opp«.  •„ ,- --'  t..n  ,n3o-3«,  ;s;i  o, :- «r 

"•'stless  design  an.l  pvL    /■  ""'"«'">«  "len  '^ 

In  every  strek  th     ''*^'""«'n  strong: 

H«  mafsy  task,  nhr^r''"*  "■""•-'   "»-i 
1°  %ing  touche.  for™  *,'"■' ""^'"'ve  file 
'2.   on  thee!  thou  1^^  ;'  *''"  "n"  "'»'  hi„e 
came  in  th-  „J       ,     '"^mes  1730-Sb  • 

Than  who"     *"''  C"*"  C-  '"  "^"^  "■«  «»« 

''■•opped  in  1746°°  "°  "™'  ''"''«'  «  fuller  tide- 
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Chose  for  his  grand  resort.    On  either  hand, 

Like  a  long  wintry  forest,  groves  of  masts 

Shot  up  their  spires ;    the  bellying  sheet  between 

Possessed  the  breezy,  void  ;    the  a^S^Y  ^^^ 

Steered  sluggish  on ;   the  splendid  barge  along 

Rowed  regular  to  harmony ;    around, 

The  boat  light-skimming  stretched  its  oary  wings ; 

Wliile  deep  the  various  voice  of  fervent  toil  130 

From  bank  to  bank  increased ;  whence,  ribbed  with 

oak 
To  bear  the  British  thunder,  black,  and  bold, 
The  roaring  vessel  rushed  into  the  main. 

Then  too  the  pillared  dome  magnific  heaved 
Its  ample  roof ;    and  luxury  within 
Poured  out  her  glittering  stores.    The  canvas  smooth, 
With  glowing  Itfe  ^protuberant,  to  the  view 
Embodied  rose  ;   the  statue  seemed  to  breathe 
And  soften  into  flesh  beneath  the  touch 
Of  forming  art,  imagination-flushed.  140 

All  is  the  gift  of  industry, — whate'er 
Exalts,  embellishes,  and  renders  life 
Delightful.    Pensive  Winter,  cheered  by  him, 
Sits  at  the  social  fire,  and  happy  hears 
The  excluded  tempest  idly  rave  along  ; 
His  hardened  fingers  deck  the  gaudy  Spring ; 
Without  him  Summer  were  an  arid  waste ; 
Nor  to  the  Autumnal  months  could  thus  transmit 
Those  full,  mature,  immeasurable  stores 
That,  waving  round,  recall  my  wandering  song.     150 

Soon  as  the  morning  trembles  o'er  the  sky, 
And  unperceived  unfolds  the  spreading  day. 
Before  the  ripened  field  the  reapers  stand 


123  Chose]  Seized  1730-38. 


135  Its]  His  1730-38. 
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At  once  they*t^„       7  '"""  *•"'■ 

The  ruwl  8ca„dal  Indl  *"**  ">«  '"«'  talk 

%  harmless    tn  .^  "  "'"''  J^st 

^nd  steal  ieetX'r*^'"- «- 
f  "ind  the  master  waS,"^,''.?""  *-V- 
And,  conscious.  glanT^'i'""^  "^  ^"^  «''°-''«. 
H-s  saU^l  eye.  fils  h  sTl rt la""^  •'''"^ 
The  gleaners  spread  *r„,  T      ^''*  *'"•  Jov. 
Spike  after  spie    th^       '  ""*  ''«'*  ""d  tiro 

^  not  too  nj^vt  ,rr*  '"^^«*  ^-^ 

From  the  full  she^  w7.J     J"^"  '    ''"*  «'"« 
The  hbenu  handfS^    Tl^'■^'"^  «'^«'"' 
H°'-  good  the  God  of  ha^ttt  t  *'''''*^"'  ""«'' 
^o  pouts  abundance  n'  *"  ^''"■ 

VVhile  these  unl^;Vj„^'°  V'^ing  «-««, 

VVide-hover  round'^„'^l'!!TH  °^'°"'  ^'"'» 
^^  -k  their  huXdJfe'    The""'^.  "'  "^--' 
Of  fortune  ponder-    that  1  '""""^  *"r"-^ 

Wi.at  now  with  hart  reLt       T  """^  '^""^ 
™  reluctance  faint  ye  give. 

The  lovely  voun»  t      •  . 
And  ^ortun[LS:!lTj^;,  ''"V"'^  ^"-^3; 
^or,  in  her  helples,  vl      ^    °"  '''^''  »''rth. 
Of  every  stay   Sve Ir"^  *''P""'"'*  "^  «"• 
She.  with  her  So^T'""'  ""''  ««»-^n. 

-^p-ii.d:f:--t:::.^-' 
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190 


Among  the  windings  of  a  woody  vale ; 
By  solitude  and  deep  surrounding  shades, 
But  more  hy  bashful  modesty,  concealed. 
Together  thus  they  shunned  the  cruel  scorn 
Which  virtue,  sunk  to  poverty,  would  meet 
From  giddy  fashion  and  low-minded  pride ; 
Almost  on  nature's  common  bounty  fed. 
Like  tlie  gay  birds  that  sung  them  to  repose. 
Content,  and  careless  of  to-morrow's  fare. 
Her  form  was  fresher  than  the  morning-rose 
When  the  dew  wets  its  leaves ;   unstained  and  pure 
As  is  the  lily  or  the  mountain-snow. 
The  modest  virtues  mingled  in  her  eyes. 
Still  on  the  ground  dejected,  darting  all 
Their  humid  beams  into  the  blooming  flowers : 
Or  when  the  mournful  tale  her  mother  told, 
Of  what  her  faithless  fortune  promised  once, 
Thrilled  in  her  thought,  they,  like  the  dewy  star   200 
Of  evening,  shone  in  tears.    A  native  grace 
Sat  fair-proportioned  on  her  polished  limbs, 
Veiled  in  a  simple  robe,  their  best  attire. 
Beyond  the  pomp  of  dress  ;  for  loveliness 
Needs  not  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament, 
But  is  when  unadorned  adorned  the  most. 
Thoughtless  of  beauty,  she  was  beauty's  self. 
Recluse  amid  the  close-embowering  woods. 

184-8  For  these  five  lines,  added  in  1744,  the  original  text 
(1730-38)  gives  only- 
Safe  from  the  cruel  blasting  arts  of  man. 

196  dejected]  deject  and  second  ed.  1730.  198  mournful 

tale]  stories  that  1730-38.  199  promised]  flattered  1730-38. 

20i  After  '  simple  robe '  came  in  the  first  text  (1730-38)  the 
words  '  for  loveliness  Needs  not  &c.'  The  addition,  '  their  best 
attire.  Beyond  the  pomp  of  dress  ',  was  made  in  1744. 

208-16  For  these  lines,  introduced  in  1744,  the  original  text 
gives  only — 
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^«  ••>  the  hollow  breast  nf  a 
Beneath  the  shelt^r^r       '^P*'""'"^. 
A  myrtle  ri«;  iTflT"""«  '""'• 
And  breathes    tsLi       ,"""*"  «^«. 

Tlie  sweet  Lavinia     h,',    ?  ,  """^^  ^'     '". 
B^-  strong  neci;  ';'>"••  -'".    "ed 

To  glean  Pale^on's  fiei     t?     '  !■      *""' 
Palemon  was    H,«  ""  I'^^e  of  swaino 

Who  led  tr'rura,  ifr'""^  '"^  *•>«  "ch.  ' 

"«  then,  his  t^lZT:T  "'*■  "-^- 
^^«"-ng,  chanced  brsjh""'  *"""^ 
To  walk,  when  oLTl  '"^"Pe'-tra-n 

Unconscious  o?  hT„n      '"'*  ^""^  ^'^  "Ve; 

J'i'h  unaffecS^llreriorh  *""'"^'  '"^^ 
He  saw  her  rh.,^-        ■         "  ^is  gaze— 

The  charts  he/dZ ''"^  •»-- not  half 
That  very  moment  W        i"*^'^*^  ^""•'^"'ed. 
Spning  in  hL^Z^       f  """^  *'*"""«  desire 

Which  sca4  Sl^fiP7''''f '  ""«^  '*«  d-^ad  laugh 

Should  his  heart  o^Vi;-"^'^'  ^'^^  -orn.  "' 

And  thus  in  secret T^  l^  "T  '"  **•«  ««« ; 
««"*t  to  his  soul  he  sighed  .- 

221  mcorrupted 
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'  What  pity  that  so  delicate  a  form, 

By  beauty  kindled,  where  enlivening  sense 

And  more  than  vulgar  goodness  seem  to  dwell, 

Should  be  devoted  to  the  rude  embrace 

Of  some  indecent  clown  !    She  looks,  methinks, 

Of  old  Acasto's  line  ;   and  to  my  mind 

Recalls  t'.mt  patron  of  my  happy  life, 

From  whom  my  liberal  fortune  took  its  rise,— 

Now  to  the  dust  gone  down,  his  houses,  lands, 

And  once  fair-spreading  family  dissolved. 

'Tis  said  that  in  some  lone,  obscure  retreat. 

Urged  by  remembrance  sad  and  decent  pride, 

Far   from    those  scene«    which    knew   their  better 

days. 
His  aged  widow  end  his  daughter  hve; 
Whom  yet  my  fruitless  search  could  never  find. 
Romantic  wish,  would  this  the  daughter  were  ! ' 
When,  strict  inquiring,  from  herself  he  found 
Siie  was  the  same,  the  daughter  of  his  friend. 
Of  bountiful  Acasto,  who  can  speak 
The  mingled  passions  that  surprised  h.B  heart 
And  through  his  nerves  in  shivering  transport  ran  1 
Then  blazed  his  smothered  flame,  avowed  and  bold 
And,  as  he  viewed  her  ardent  o'er  and  o'er, 
Love,  gratitude,  and  pity  wept  at  once. 
Confused  and  frightened  at  his  sudden  tears. 
Her  rising  beauties  flushed  a  higher  bloom, 
As  thus  Palemon,  passionate  and  just. 
Poured  oat  the  pious  rapture  of  his  soul : 

237,  238  For  these  lines  the  first  text  (1730-38)  gives— 
By  beauty  kindled,  and  harmonious  shaped. 
Where  sense  sincere  and  goodness  seemed  to  dwell. 
247  'Tis  said  .  .  lone]  I've  heard  .  .  waste  1730-38.  :!55 

OflThe  1730-38.  256  mingled  passions]  mingling  passion 

1730-38.  -59  viewed]  run  1730-38. 
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So  long  in  va?;r  0  ,r  'I"''  '"  -"«»>» 
■    The  softened  imaeeJ  "  ''^'"^  «»•"«. 

That  nourished  up  mv  *„T  ''*  ™o* 

In  -^I^Vequeste^il-r ra^e  7'  1  ^''-' 
The  kindest  aspect  of  delSh  ed  H.       ^"^"^ 
Into  such  beautv  .«^  f"smea  Heaven  ? 

^S^u-^r^'^'J  ^"""  J730-38 

Their  master  too   J^"  ,h        "'*  ""  '"• 
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Has  on  me  lavish'd,  thou  wilt  add  that  bhss,      ^ 
That  dearest  bliss,  the  power  of  blessing  thee  ! 

Here  ceased  the  youth  :  yet  still  his  speaking  eye 
Expressed  the  sacred  triumph  of  his  soul, 
With  conscious  virtue,  gratitude,  and  love 
Above  the  vulgar  joy  divinely  raised. 
Nor  waited  he  reply.    Won  by  the  charm 
Of  goodness  irresistible,  and  all 
In  sweet  disorder  lost,  she  blushed  consent. 
The  news  immediate  to  her  mother  brought. 
While,  pierced  with  anxious  thought,  she  pmed  away 
The  lonely  moments  for  Lavinia's  fate. 
Amazed,  and  scarce  believing  what  she  heard, 
Joy  seized  her  wither'd  veins,  and  one  bright  gleam 
Of  getting  life  shone  on  her  evening  hours,— 
Not  less  enraptured  than  the  happy  pair ; 
Who  flourished  long  in  tender  bliss,  and  reared 
A  numerous  offspring,  lovely  Uke  themselves. 
And  good,  the  grace  of  all  the  country  round. 

Defeating  oft  the  labours  of  the  year. 
The  sultry  south  collects  a  potent  blast. 
At  first,  the  groves  are  scarcely  seen  to  stir 
Their  trembling  tops ;   and  a  stiU  murmur  runs 
Along  the  soft-inclining  fields  of  corn. 
But,  as  the  aerial  tempest  fuller  swells, 
And  in  one  mighty  stream,  invisible. 
Immense,  the  whole  excited  atmosphere 
Impetuous  rushes  o'er  the  sounding  world- 
Strained  to  the  root,  the  stooping  forest  pours 
A  rusthny  shower  of  yet  untimely  leaves. 
High-beat,  the  circUng  mountains  eddy  m, 
From  the  bare  wild,  the  dissipated  storm, 

292  lavished  on  me  1744.  308  lender]  mutual  1730-38. 
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Though  pliant  to  the  b,a!    itl  """^  '""  «^«de, 
«^  ^;l»r]ed  in  air  or  into  v  '""'"«  ^^rce^ 

Shook  waste.    And  «         .^■*'"  '^''«tf 
f-pt  fron,  the  bLn>o"""  *""  ^  '^^^  of  rain   no 
^;;ne  continuous  tj  °"So'^"^  ''^'^'^'^ 
J; he  mingling  tempest  ^  ''^''  ''«ad 

7'-  deluge  deepen?   uTT  «'  «'°°'»'  ""d  ^t,Il 
I"-sunk  and  flatted'  i„  i^  "f^^  'Ground 
!"j^;n  the  ditches  swell       r''""  "*^«- 
J^d  from  the  hills  innumeraWe  T'"^"'"'  «-™- 
tumultuous  roar   „„j  [  ®  ^'""eams 

S'.' -.Mi,.:*:.,."  j;,t*'r '■•'■'■''• 

Jlf  to  some  eminence  The  .    k  P^'"^"'  -^-e^r- 
Helpless  beholds  the  !^'i  "  \  "''"*"'^'«"" 
^riving  along-   hi  .^  '  ^'''^'^k 

J^^oending  wi«.  hstZ'"^  °-^'  ''  -«- 
^pes  Winter  unprovded^^'"  «"--'"«  "-"ght 
0^  clamant  children  dear     v    *  "■"'" 
^e  mmdful  of  H>»         .        ^°  masters   thp„ 
'r'-'  -nfes  Vou titT"",  ^'''°"°-  '>-d        "        '-'" 
Be  mindful  of  th  "'"^^^^^  ^"d  ease  • 

^'--  toil\?;i   -«>-•"  russet  Clad    ' 

^--.warmth  and  graceful  pride; 
'-7  floatsj  boils  1730  ia 

mr""« :-'-  Sol!-  nso-ui  "j*""*^  *-pe,  ^,^ 
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And  oh,  be  mindful  of  that  sparing  board 
Which  covers  yours  with  luxury  profuse, 
Makes  your  glass  sparkle,  and  your  sense  rejoice  ; 
Nor  cruelly  demand  what  the  deep  rains 
And  all-involving  winds  have  swept  away  ! 


lyo 


Here  the  rude  clamour  of  the  sportsman's  joy,    i6o 
The  gun  fast-thundering  and  the  winded  horn. 
Would  tempt  the  Muse  to  sing  the  rural  game, — 
How,  in  his  mid  career,  the  spaniel,  struck 
Stiff  by  tlie  tainted  gale,  with  open  nose 
Outstretched  and  finely  sensible,  draws  full, 
Fearful,  and  cautious  on  the  latent  prey  ; 
As  in  the  sun  the  circling  covey  bask 
Their  varied  plumes,  and,  watchful  every  way. 
Through  tl»e  rough  stubble  turn  the  secret  eye. 
Caught  in  tfce  meshy  snare,  in  vain  they  beat 
Their  idle  wings,  entangled  more  and  more  : 
Nor,  on  the  surges  of  the  boundless  air 
Though  borne  triumphant,  are  they  safe  ;    the  gun. 
Glanced  just,  and  sudden,  from  the  fowler's  eye, 
O'ertakes  their  sounding  pinions,  and  again 
Immediate  brings  them  from  the  towering  wing 
Dead  to  the  ground ;   or  drives  them  wide-dispersed, 
Wounded  and  wheeling  various  down  the  wind. 
These  are  not  subjects  for  the  peaceful  muse. 
Nor  will  she  stain  with  such  her  spotless  song —    38c 
Then  most  delighted  when  she  social  sees 
The  whole  mixed  animal  creation  round 

36!  fast]  thick  1730-38.        362  the  rural  game]  a  rural  game 
1730;  the  rural  game  eccond  ed.  1730.  368  and,  watchful] 

watchful,  and  1730-38.     369  turned  1730-38.      37'  ''"*]  ""''If'' 
1730-38.  377  wide]  else  1730-38.  380  her  upotless 

theme  with  such  1730-38.  381  social]  smiling  1730-38. 
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^uve  and  happy      -r- 

™''«    'mpatient,  with  ^h         ''■-*^^^^?^ 

f--.  ^im  aJojje  pursue '!u     ^'  ''"'♦"ed  the  waste 
Upbraid,  ye  raven  «®"*'e  days 

;"*.  'avi«h  fed,  in  /if"^,  '^-fe^s  want  ;^  ' 
7°  joy  at  anguish   an*,'',*!  ^""'3'  rolled, 
J«  what  your  horrid  J        ^^'^^  '"  ^^^^ 
,  ^"^  -  the  trrlh"'"'"^  "'""'^  ^"«-- 
^--dfron^theZ   and'"'''*''"''^^--'  " 

««t,red^the  rushy  ^^1"°"  '°  ^°'"«  ^°"«  ^eat 
'Stretched  o'er  tl,„    /         ^  '"^ged  furze 

The  thistJv  r         '*°"^  heathj^he  stuhM      u 

uiistiy  lawn,  th,   thick  „„*       ,  ^'"'»We  chapped 

55  'he  same  friendly  hue  th^"«'«'^  '•'"O'", 
J''«  fal'ow  ground  laid  „J      ^'*''^'^  ^e™, 
^°"«octive,  and  the  nodT"  *°  '''^  «»« 
"""g  o'er  the  ^azL  oT^*"«  ^'^^y  bank 
^^'"  -  her  best  pria^  i 'J'  r""*'''"  ''^°ok- 
<— aled  With  fSded  et  'u  '>''  ^''^  ^'^^ 
.-ran..,  ,„„_.._     ""'  ""^'-P'"«  eyes 
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By  Nature  raised  to  take  the  horizon  in. 
And  iiead  couched  close  betwixt  her  hairy  feet 
In  act  to  spring  away.    The  scented  dew 
Betrays  her  early  labyrinth  ;    and  deep, 
In  scattered  sullen  openings,  far  behind, 
Witli  every  breeze  she  hears  the  coming  storm 
But,  nearer  and  more  frequent  as  it  loads 
The  sighing  gale,  she  springs  amazed,  and  all 
Tiie  savage  soul  of  game  is  up  at  once —  420 

The  pack  full-opening  various,  the  shrill  horn 
Resounded  from  the  hills,  the  neigliing  steed 
Wild  for  the  chase,  and  the  loud  hunter's  shout — 
O'er  a  weak,  harmless,  flying  creature,  all 
Mixed  in  mad  tumult  and  discordant  joy. 

Tlie  stag,  too,  singled  from  the  herd,  where  long 
He  ranged  the  branching  monarch  of  the  shades, 
Before  the  tem^)est  drives.    At  first,  in  speed 
He  sprightly  puts  his  faith,  and,  roused  by  fear. 
Gives  all  his  swift  aerial  soul  to  flight.  43° 

Against  the  breeze  he  darts,  that  way  the  more 
To  leave  the  lessening  murderous  cry  behind. 
Deception  short !   though,  fleeter  than  the  winds 
Blown  o'er  the  keen-aired  mountain  by  the  North, 
He  bursts  the  thickets,  glances  through  the  glades, 
And  plunges  deep  into  the  wildest  wood. 
If  slow,  yet  sure,  adhesive  to  the  track 
Hot-steaming,  up  behind  him  come  again 
The  inliuman  rout,  and  from  the  shady  depth 
Expel  him,  circUng  through  his  every  shift.  440 

He  sweeps  the  forest  oft ;    and  sobbing  sees 
The  glades,  mild  opening  to  the  golden  day. 
Where  in  kind  contest  with  his  butting  friends 
He  wont  to  struggle,  or  his  loves  enjoy. 

4:0  fiar-arouMd  1730-44.       437  tract  1730-W.       43»<  com" 
1730-44.  440  Expels  1744.  444  wont]  went  1730-38. 
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Let  all  the  thunder  of  the  chase  pursue. 

Throw  the  broad  ditch  behind  you ;  o'er  the  hedge 

High  bound  resistless ;   nor  the  deep  morass 

Refuse,  but  through  the  sliaking  wilderness 

Pick  your  nice  way ;   into  the  perilous  flood 

Bear  fearless,  of  the  raging  instinct  full ; 

And,  as  you  ride  the  torrent,  to  the  banks 

Your  triumph  sound  sonorous,  running  »ow»d 

From  rock  to  rock,  in  circling  echo  tost ; 

Then  scale  the    'ountains  to  their  woo^-  tops  ; 

Rush    down    t)ie    d«ngero«8    steep ;    *nd    o'er 

lawn. 
In  fancy  swallowing  up  the  space  between, 
Pour  all  your  speed  into  the  rapid  game. 
For  happy  he  who  tops  the  wheeling  chase ; 
Has  every  maze  evolved,  and  every  guile 
Disclosed  ;   who  knows  the  merits  of  the  pack  ; 
Who  saw  the  villain  seized,  and  dying  hard  4Qo 

Without  complaint,  though  by  an  hundred  mouths 
Relentless  torn  :    0  glorious  he  beyond 
His  daring  peers,  when  the  retreating  horn 
Calls  them  to  ghostly  halls  of  grey  renown. 
With  woodland  honours  graced — the  fox's  fur 
Depending  decent  from  the  roof,  and  spread 
Round  the  drear  walls,  with  antic  figures  fierce. 
The  stag's  large  front :   he  then  is  loudest  heard 
When  the  night  staggers  with  severer  toils. 
With  feats  ThessaUan  Centaurs  never  knew,  500 

And  their  repeated  wonders  shake  the  dome 
But  first  the  fuelled  chimney  blazes  wide  ; 

476  High-bound  {hyphenated)  1730-46.  483  8fal«  •  ■  '"l 

snatch  .  .  by  1730-38. 

492,  493  At  once  tore  merciless.     Thrice  happy  he  ! 

At  hour  of  dusk,  while  &o.  1730-38. 
500  This  line  was  added  in  1744. 


it 
1: 
af 

ya 

a  < 
17- 


Tl     ta  -AUTUMN 

Into  the,  «-  ^      •'  "O'^roH'  viffoiir . 

?  *•■•  •«t;t'^» ," '!» k„™  ""'I  "."d 

"Js  grave  rounH  k  '®'  a  whii . 

W^reathed  Wrant?         ""''**''  »  cloud  of         . 

^""ng  Idlenesses  laid 

505  on  which  »,>h  ,  .,  .  ^'-''^ 


5^0 


fill  .JU 


152 


THE  SEASONS 


Aside,  frequent  and  full,  the  dry  divan 

Close  in  firm  circle ;   and  set  ardent  in 

For  serious  drinking.    Nor  evasion  sly 

Nor  sober  shift  is  to  the  puking  wretch 

Indulged  apart ;   but  earnest  brimming  bowls 

Lave  every  soul,  the  table  floating  round. 

And  pavement  faithless  to  the  fuddled  foot. 

Thus  as  they  swim  in  mutual  swill,  the  talk, 

Vociferous  at  once  from  twenty  tongues,  539 

Reels  fast  from  theme  to  theme— from  horses,  hounds, 

To  church  or  mistress,  politics  or  ghost — 

In  endless  mazes,  intricate,  perplext. 

Meantime,  with  sudden  interruption,  loud 

The  impatient  catch  bursts  from  the  joyous  heart. 

That  moment  touched  is  each  congenial  soul ; 

And,  opening  in  a  full-mouthed  cry  of  joy, 

The  laugh,  the  slap,  the  jocund  curse  goes  round ; 

While, from  their  slumbers  shook,  the  kennelled  hounds 

Mix  in  the  music  of  the  day  again. 

As  when  the  tempest,  that  has  vexed  the  deep      550 

The  dark  night  long,  with  fainter  murmurs  falls ; 

So  gradual  sinks  their  mirth.    Their  feeble  tongues, 

Unable  to  take  up  the  cumbrous  word. 

Lie  quite  dissolved.     Before  their  maudlin  eyes. 

Seen  dim  and  blue,  the  double  tapers  dance, 

Like  the  sun  wading  through  the  misty  sky. 

Then,  sliding  soft,  they  drop.    Confused  above, 

Glasses  and  bottles,  pipes  and  gazetteers. 

As  if  the  table  even  itself  was  drunk. 


535  apart]  askew  1130-3%.  539  Vociferous  .  .  .  from] 

Vociferate  .  .  by  1730-38.  545  each  congenial]  every  kindred 

1730-44.         551  falls  murmuring  towards  mom  1730-38.        552 
So  their  mirth  gradual  sinks  1730-38.  557  soft]  sweet  1730- 

38;    Confused]  O'ertumed  1730-38.  558,  559  These  two 

lines  were  added  in  1744. 


I 


AUTUM.V 


5/-0 


r.  -* 

^'e  a.  wet  broken 

*1e  lubber  P„         .         "Kntcr— n-»,«^ 

Uncomely  coura.e   „„.'  "'"'"'  f™™  them  - 
J°  spring  the  fence  "„'"""'"«  ^J""-        ' 

i? -'>-''  they  4ht  ^^"""^ "'"-  "'■ 

"''th  every  motion    ev^r.  "*  "'  *'°^; 

Quick  o  er  the  kinHi         "^  ''°'^'  to  wavp 

«  -'^y  th'eirtl  "Jr  T^-^  -an. 
«-e  weeping  f„^,7^7able  eight, 

""""•  **""—.  and  ,ea„ 


i«3 


5S0 


38), 


^1? 


MKtOCOPY   RESOIUTION   TEST   CHART 

(ANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No.  2) 


i^^iy^ 


_^  /APPLIED  irvHGE    In 

^S^  1653  East  Main  Street 

^^S  Rochasler.   N«w   York         14609       USA 

'■^  (716)   482  -  0300  -  Phor>e 

^S  ('16)   288  -  5989  -  Fax 


154 


THE  SEASONS 


Through  love's  enchanting  wiles  pursued,  yet  fled, 

In  chase  ambiguous.     May  their  tender  limbs 

Float  in  the  loose  simplicity  of  dress  !  50o 

And,  fashioned  all  to  harmony,  alone 

Know  they  to  seize  the  captivated  soul. 

In  rapture  warbled  from  love-breathing  hps ; 

To  teach  the  lute  to  languish ;    with  smooth  step, 

Disclosing  motion  in  its  every  charm. 

To  swim  along  and  swell  the  mazy  dance  ; 

To  train  the  foliage  o'er  the  snowy  lawn  ; 

To  guide  the  pencil,  turn  the  tuneful  page ; 

To  lend  new  flavour  to  the  fruitful  year, 

And  heighten  nature's  dainties  ;   in  their  race       600 

To  rear  their  graces  into  second  life  ; 

To  give  society  its  highest  taste  ; 

Well-ordered  home  man's  best  dehght  to  make  ; 

And,  by  submissive  wisdom,  modest  skill. 

With  every  gentle  care-eluding  art, 

To  raise  the  virtues,  animate  the  bliss. 

Even  charm  the  pains  to  something  more  than  joy, 

And  sweeten  all  the  toils  of  human  life  : 

This  be  the  female  dignity  and  praise. 

Ye  swains,  now  hasten  to  the  hazel-bank,  610 

Where  down  yon  dale  the  wildly-winding  brook 
Falls  hoarse  from  steep  to  steep.    In  close  array. 
Fit  for  the  thickets  and  the  tangling  shrub. 
Ye  virgins,  come.    For  you  their  latest  song 
The  woodlands  raise  ;    the  clustering  nuts  for  you 
The  lover  finds  amid  the  secret  shade ; 

593  the  radiant  lip  1730-38.  598  guide  .  .  tuneful]  play 

.  .  instructive  1730-38.  599  lend]  give  1730-38.  605 

gentle  care-eluding]  kinder,  care-elusive  1730-38.         606  virtues 

blisa]  glory  .  .  joys  1730-38.  607  This  line  was  added 

in  1744.  6'  5  th^  clustered  nut  1730-38. 
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Or  shaken  theTriLT        ,^^^'^  '^'  '^^  : 

A«  are  the  ringlets  of  M,    ^'■'^'"'  '"•°^" 
Belinda  '    forS       /.  ^•'''"^'^  ^  ''air- 
Yet  these  neglecting  ah''^"^*''"''''  ''"'"P'^t^ 

And  far  tranfce  £  stra    T'  '''"'' 
ng  suci,  a  vulgar  praise. 

"ence  from  thp  K.,„ 
In  cheerful  errorlet  uftr7;7r""'^'"«  «^'d«. 
Of  Autumn  u„c„„fi     !  ^*''  ">«  ««»« 
The  breath  oreh':^^,-    '^"' /"*«*«•  ^--d. 
Obedient  to  the  breet  andt"  '^"'''"«  ^^"'t' 
fon,  the  deep-loadeTbough  ;""1,™^' 
Incessant  melts  away      °"«".  *  -ne'low  shower 
I"es  in  a  soft  nr^/^'         "  ^"'^J'  Pear 
A  various  sweftner"  T"^^^^  ^"""d. 
%  Nature's  5  set  ^  «^"*'«  ™-. 
Of  tempered  sun  td  ^at';    "T"^' 
In  ever-changing  c3nlv   '  ^'''^^'  """^  ««>. 
Such,  falhng  freou  °?r    °"  '"'^'^d. 
The  fragran'   SitVe  ^T  *''''  ^'^"^  "igh, 
Of  apples,  which  The  ttJtTr*"*  "^''p' 
Innumerous  o'er  the  S      "''"*'  y^'^' 

'''7  And]  Or  1730-38 
"roppecIM  l^^;'"'  "'■'''''«'".  •>"'  in  kind  the  sa„.e- 
"■  """^  "'de-projected  heap,  *o. 
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Thy  native  theme,  and  boon  inspirer  too, 
PliiUips,  Pomona's  bard  !    the  second  thou 
Who  nobly  durst  in  rhyme-unfettered  verse 
With  British  freedom  sing  the  British  song- 
How  from  Silurian  vats  high-sparkling  wines 
Foam  in  transparent  floods,  some  strong  to  cheer 
The  wintry  revels  of  the  labouring  hind,  630 

And  tasteful  some  to  cool  the  summer  hours. 

In  this  glad  season,  while  his  sweetest  beams 
The  Sun  sheds  equal  o'er  the  meekened  day. 
Oil,  lose  me  in  the  green  delightful  walks 
Of,  Dodington,  thy  seat,  serene  and  plain  ; 
Where  simple  Nature  reigns  ;    and  every  view 
Diffusive  spreads  the  pure  Dorsetian  downs 
,JH  boundless  prospect — yonder  shagged  with  wood. 
Here  rich  with  harvest,  and  there  white  with  flocks  ! 
Meantime  the  grandeur  of  thy  lofty  dome  fc«5o 

Far-splendid  seizes  on  the  ravished  eye. 
New  beauties  rise  with  each  revolving  day  ; 
New  columns  swell ;   and  still  the  fresh  Spring  finds 
New  plants  to  quicken,  and  new  groves  to  green. 
Full  of  thy  genius  all,  the  Muses'  seat ! 
Where,  in  the  secret  bower  and  winding  walk, 
For  virtuous  Young  and  thee  they  twine  the  bay. 
Here  wandering  oft,  fired  with  the  restless  thirst 
Of  thy  applause,  I  solitary  court 
The  inspiring  breeze,  and  meditate  the  book         670 
Of  Nature,  ever  open,  aiming  thence 
Warm  from  the  heart  to  learn  the  moral  _sonfr 

'145  Pomona's]  facetious  1 730-38.         652  sweetest]  last,  best 

17'30-38.  654  delightful]  majestic  1730-38.  667-9  For 

these  three  lines  the  first  text  (1730-38)  gives  the  following  two :  — 

They  twine  the  bay  for  thee.     Here  oft  alone, 

Fired  by  the  thirst  of  thy  applause,  I  court  4c. 

67;  Warm  from  the  heart]  Heart-taught  like  thine  1730-38. 
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Half  through  the  foliage  seen    ^     J"'*'""  ^^'^«'-' ^^'^^ 
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f  "te  o'e.-  the  turgent  Sm  ,r''^''*'°"  '"•'''"'e^ 
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Touched  iZ  CourVlu  ''''''''^  i«'- 
Tbe  rural         th  I"    ^^ '"'^  """"gling  rav. 

^-"  fond  for"'a  rtoTulu:'"  '''  «^'^' 
.5-.ne... ""  ^'—-ai  prime, 
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loHoL'^"  «''"   '-«  (1730-38, 

"•here  .4«C/^:^"'«»'"'"y  wall. 
^i'PTew,^  „„,„,.    "'"'gf^  m  my  vagrant  'th„  ^^h,       "■ 

«*<'lling  1730*38  ^  ""7:  ?'"»''  1730-38. 

•■'■'a''W  gr^viU  i730-  •  8        "*'""J  ^^"^-^^  1730-38       *"'"«' 
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Exulting  rove,  and  speak  the  viutage  nigh. 

Then  comes  the  crushing  swain  ;  the  country  floats, 

And  foams  unbounded  with  the  mashy  flood,        700 

That,  by  degrees  fermented,  and  Vefined, 

Round  the  raised  nations  pours  the  cup  of  joy— 

The  claret  smooth,  red  as  the  lip  we  press 

In  sparkling  fancy  while  we  drain  the  bowl, 

The  mellow-tasted  burgundy,  and,  quick 

As  is  the  wit  it  gives,  the  gay  champpgne. 

Now,  by  the  cool  ueu.ining  year  condensed, 
Descend  the  copious  exhalations,  checked 
As  up  the  middle  sky  unseen  they  stole. 
And  roll  the  doubling  fogs  around  the  hUl.  710 

No  more  the  mountain,  horrid,  vast,  sublime. 
Who  pours  a "sweep'orfivers  froiiThis  sides. 
And  high  between  contending  kingdoms  rears 
The  rocky  long  division,  fills  the  view 
With  great  variety  ;   but,  in  a  night 
Of  gathering  vapour,  from  the  baffled  sense 
Sinks  dark  and  dreary.     Thence  expanding  far, 
The  huge  dusk  gradual  swallows  up  the  plain  : 
Vanish  the  woods  :    the  dim-seen  river  seems, 
Sullen  and  slow,  to  roll  the  misty  wave.  r-° 

Even  in  the  height  of  noon  oppressed,  the  sun 
Sheds,  weak  and  blunt,  his  wide-refracted  ray ; 
Whence  glaring  oft,  with  many  a  broadened  orb, 
He  frights  the  nations.     Indistinct  on  earth, 

703  red]  deep  1730-38.  713  high  between  .  .  .  rearsl  .leep 

betwixt .  .  .  lays  1730-38.  714  Here,  after  '  long  division  , 

the  original  text  (1730-38)  gives— 

Wnile  aloft 
His  piny  top  is,  lessening,  lost  in  air; 
No  more  his  thousand  prospects  fill  the  view 
With  great  variety  &c. 
717  Sink  dark  ead  total.    Nor  alone  immersed  1730-38. 


AUTUMN 

'>een  tJirough  the  t„rkj     . 

The  shepherd  .talk/gj™'  °,7  "•"  "-te 
JVreaU.eddu„arou„ITd''    ""«''''«*. 

J^  f  ant  .a,,  no'r  oX^tT  '^  "^«'^ 
«-/ov-e,^  train  fro„  „„    £  J^J.^rawn 

These  roving  „,i«t,,  that    1^"*"°"^  «'""'»• 
To  smoke  along  the   nlJv  *^"'  ""'^  begin 

Wuh  weighty  -n/^Jf    ountr^   the.. 

S°-e  sages  say,  thit,  wt  e te """  '''*"• 

Tl-  waters  w!th  heTi^'r'"'"'  ^^^  -y 
Am'd  whose  angles  infif^  '''"*"'»  "«e ;  ^' 
They  joyfu,  learth^f  "'^^  ^''^'"«'^- 

their  jaggy  g^lts  behind 
7-'«  dun]  close  1730.38  ' 

grand  re,/™^"-'""' »^  "30-38    "  ''•  /,f  "''^hmigh,^ 

^«*™.l  la,he«  theTo  '""""'"«'"«  wave 
"'""P""*  behind  ,730-38. 
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And  clear  and  sweeten  as  they  soak  along. 

Nor  stops  the  restless  fluid,  mounting  still,  /-?o 

Though  oft  amidst  the  irriguous  vale  it  springs  ; 

B   ;,  to  the  mountain  courted  by  the  sand, 

Tliat  leads  it  darkling  on  in  faithful  maze. 

Far  from  the  parent  main,  it  boils  again 

Fresh  into  day,  and  all  the  glittering  hill 

Is  bright  with  spouting  rills.     But  hence  this  vain 

Amusive  dream  !    why  should  the  waters  love 

To  take  so  far  a  journey  to  the  hills. 

When  the  sweet  valleys  offer  to  their  toil 

Inviting  quiet  and  a  nearer  bed  '!  "''" 

Or  if,  by  blind  ambition  led  astray. 

They  must  aspire,  why  should  they  sudden  stop 

Among  the  broken  mountain's  rushy  dells. 

And,  ere  they  gain  its  highest  peak,  desert 

The  attractive  sand  that  charmed  their  course  so  long  ? 

Besides,  the  hard  agglomerating  salts, 

The  spoil  of  ages,  would  impervious  choke 

Their  secret  cliannels,  or  by  slow  degrees. 

High  as  the  hills,  protrude  the  swelling  vales  : 

Old  ocean  too,  sucked  through  the  porous  globe,    770 

Had  long  ere  now  forsook  his  horrid  bed. 

And  brought  DeucaUon's  watery  times  again. 

Say,  then,  where  lurk  the  vast  eternal  springs 
That,  like  creating  Nature,  lie  concealed 
From  mortal  eye,  yet  with  their  lavish  stores 
Refresh  the  globe  and  all  its  joyous  tribes  ? 
0  thou  pervading  genius,  given  to  man 

751  oft  amidst  the  irriguous  vale]  here  and  there  in  lowly 
plains  1730-38. 

756-835  This  long  passage  of  eighty  lines  begirn-  ng  '  But  hence 
this  vain  '  was  introduced  into  the  text  in  1744,  displacing  eleven 
lines  which  had  appeared  in  the  early  edd.  (1730-38).  The  dis- 
placed Une»  are  given  in  a  Note  at  the  end  of  the  poem. 


"'^'   W  ;,'::  T"^-^  ''^ '- dark  abvs,  . 

J:''«  ''"«o  irKu„„,,a„,;"^  ,t'  '%"'"^  tiiJi'  load, 
^'■o'n  Asian  Taurus    f'      j^''  "O"''"' 

f'-v;-  opening  Hemu.To?'"'  '""''"  '"'""''••<  ; 
^nd  Jiigh  Olvnm,?  ^^  sparehin^  eye 

^''•^--t.i:  ;^-:;'«-n,a^i, 

T'H-  Dofrine  Hills.  ZluTT'  ''  "'^  "orth. 
J"  farthest  Lapland  ard',',  '^?"'''"avia  rolled 
^--.  lofty  Caucasus   f;'  ^^  ^^^"  '"ain  ; 
Who  in  the  Casni.n  '     ,   ^"^  ''>'  "'ose 

f--ld4?a::rk^^^-^°'^• 

f  I;---  the  .stonv  «iX  i  H     "  ''"  "'1^  «"- 
^"'1  all  the  dreadfnl  ''"  ^""''Id  ; 

j:'--e  Wide  JS  rrr  r^'  -  -or. 

^:'at  ever  works  beneath  h,  '  "«  °  "'•  "'<^  deen 

j!^  ^tlas,  proppi       ;^j;j"'  mounding  base,  '^' 

"-  subterranean  wonder^; '^"°^'''  ^*""«"- 
Tile  m,ny  caverns    hl7       ^"^'^  '    Unveil 
Of  Abyssinia's  cfo^i^  *''"«  "^  *''«  day, 
^"d  of  the  be„5  n,  r'"^'"'"^  ^''^^^ 
^'-topping  all  ti'grt""""  "'  '''  -^^-n  •' 
^t  the  dire  Andes   fr.^"'  °^  ^arth. 
Stretched  to  the  st'  ""'  ''^diant  Li^e 

P.e  Southern  trir^  T.  ""'  "-"^-  round 
f-azing  .eene  ;    Be    ,T,";^"f  ^-P«  "nfold  ' 

^:-''«i-i!?:t:a:::r^ 

J^he  gaping  fissures    to  r  ""'^"'^  ' 

Tl"'  melting  sno^'lj       V'''  '"'"^' 
THo«.,o.v  '  """d  ever-dripping  fogs. 
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Strowed  bibulo'is  above  !  see  the  sands, 

Tlip  pebbly  gravel  next,  the  layers  then 

(M  mingled  moulds,  of  more  retentive  earths, 

The  guttured  rocks  and  mazy-running  clefts, 

That,  while  the  stealing  moisture  they  transmit. 

Retard  its  motion,  and  forbid  its  waste. 

Beneath  the  incessant  weeping  of  these  drains, 

I  see  the  rocky  siphons  stretched  immense,  820 

The  mighty  reservoirs,  of  hardened  chalk 

Or  stiff  compacted  clay  capacious  formed  : 

O'erflowing  thence,  the  congregated  stores. 

The  crystal  treasures  of  the  liquid  world. 

Through  the  stirred  sands  ?  bubbling  passage  brrst. 

And,  welling  out  aro  .nd  the  middle  steep 

Or  from  the  bottoms  of  the  bosomed  hills 

In  pure  effusion  flow.     United  thus, 

Tiie  exhaling  sun,  the  vapour-burdened  air. 

The  gelid  mountains,  that  to  rain  condensed        830 

These  vapours  in  continual  current  draw, 

And  send  them  o'er  the  fair-divided  earth 

In  bounteous  rivers  to  the  de  p  again, 

A  social  commerce  hold,  and  firm  support 

The  full-adjusted  harmony  of  things. 

When  Autumn  scatters  his  departing  gleams. 
Warned  of  approaching  Winter,  gathered,  play 
The  swallow-people;    and,  tossed  wide  around. 
O'er  the  cilm  sky  in  convolution  swift 
The  feathered  eddy  floats,  rejoicing  once  S40 

Ere  to  their  wintry  slumbers  they  retire. 
In  clusters  clung  beneath  the  mouldering  bank, 
And  where,  unpierced  by  frost,  the  cavern  sweats ; 
Or  rather,  into  warmer  climes  conveyed, 

836  When]  While  1730-38.  843  And  where  the  cavern 

sweats, — BS  sages  dream  1730-3S. 


"ith  other  kindred  hirds  of 

Ti'ev  twittor  cheerful  7m       "■""''"    ""'•'• 

f -te  .hen,  „-,rot\':V''r-'-"'«'  '".-'..hs 
^";-'.-ou.s  „,„,,  ;;    , '  J    _  -  thron.,n«  ,.o„. 
"Iiere  t|.o  Kl,,„„  ■  "^"'""Kitioi,  all 

^"d  now,  their  riT  ,  "°"*?''  "'     J'-|uid  ,kv 
];->  tHhe.  .djX   et:r;/"^r'eade;'Vh„.. 

^"^t:^td'"^"v"-^^^^^ 

J'-  %ured  %,:« J„7'  '•"  -"^-.atfon  full 
T'-  aerial  biC.s.  m  ".  ^  :;"';/''^'"^'  '"«!. 
^  Or,  where  the  \„J,  *.  '  """  ^'""d«. 

S>'?  --d  the  nak  d  rel^T"  '"  ^^^  «"'Hs 
Of  -artiiest  Thule    Z^  "^lancholy  isles 

W'''o  can  recount  1  ;""-^  ^^'"•'de«. 

f"*  annual  n,ade  ?   wlat?!"''^''"*'''"-^  *'-- 

And  how  the  livin.  et,^      "°"'  ^"'"^  and  «o  ■' 

Infinite  wings  >    mfluT  °"  '^'""^.s  „ri.,e     ^    ' 

A"d  rude  rlunil    , ""  ^'^'^-dark  air 

,  «ere  the  plai^  h^L   °"'  ""^  °"''  «'fd  crv  v      , 

^;d  herd  di:.,.;trofrnrr '"  ^^"'""■«-'< 

-lends  on  the  Jiff       i      ,""*">   nues 

M^  '°  '■'"'"J  »'"'o  1730-38. 
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<>f  luxurj-.     And  hero  a  while  the  muse, 

High  hovering  o'er  the  broad  cerulean  scene. 

Sees  Caledonia  in  romantic  view —  880 

Her  airy  mountains  from  the  waving  main 

Invested  with  a  keen  diffusive  sky, 

Breathing  the  soul  acute  ;   her  forests  huge, 

Incult.  robust,  and  tall,  by  Nature's  hand 

Planted  of  old  ;    her  azure  lakes  between, 

Poured  out  extensive,  and  of  watery  wealth 

Full  ;  binding  deep  and  green,  her  fertile  vales. 

With  many  a  cool  translucent  brimming  flood 

Washed  lovely,  from  the  Tweed  (pure  parent-stream. 

Whose  pastoral  banks  first  heard  my  Doric  reed,    890 

With,  silvan  Jed,  thy  tributary  brook) 

To  where  the  north-inflated  tempest  foams 

O'er  Orca's  or  Betubium's  highest  peak — 

Nurse  of  a  people,  in  misfortune's  school 

Trained  up  to  hardy  deeds,  scon  visited 

By  Learning,  when  before  the  Gothic  rage 

She  took  her  western  flight;  a  manly  race 

Of  unsubmitting  spirit,  wise,  and  brave, 

WliO'St'.U  through  bleeding  ages  struggled  hard 

(As  well  unhappy  Wallace  can  at'es  000 

Great  patriot-hero  !    ill  requited  chief  !) 

To  hold  a  generous  undiminished  state, 

Too  much  in  vain  !    Hence,  of  unequal  bounds 

S78-949  This  passage  is  a  development  of  thirteen  lines  which 
originally  appeared  in  Summer.  See  Summer^  Note  to  11.  1479- 
1.-.79. 

X81   waving]  gelid  1730-38. 

890,  So  I  These  two  lines  were  added  in  1744.  The  ed.  of  that 
yev.r,  however,  gave   *  waked  '   altered  in  1746  to  *  heard  *. 

K93  Orca's]  Orca  1730-38. 

'S97    manly]  generous    1730-38.  900,    901    These   two 

bracketed  lines  were  added  in  1744.  90J  generous]  hapless 

1730-38.  903  unequal]  ignoble  1730-38. 


J  '7*'.  late  po.s.ent    'T""""'  •''''  ""''orn 
^'d  Britain  rei«„  th.  '"  "'""e, 
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Her  genius,  wisdom,  her  engaging  turn, 
Her  pride  of  honour,  and  her  courage  tried, 
Calm  and  intrepid,  in  the  very  throat 
Of  sulphurous  war,  on  Tenier's  dreadful  field. 
Xor  less  the  palm  of  peace  enwreathes  thy  brow  : 
For,  powerful  as  thy  sword,  from  thy  rich  tongue  940 
Persuasion  flows,  and  wins  the  high  debate  ; 
While  mixed  in  thee  combine  the  charm  of  youth, 
The  force  of  manhood,  and  the  depth  of  age. 
Thee,  Forbes,  too,  whom  every  worth  attends, 
As  truth  sincere,  as  weeping  friendship  kind, 
Thee,  truly  generous,  and  in  silence  great, 
Thy  country  feels  through  her  reviving  arts, 
Planned  by  thy  wisdom,  by  thy  soul  informed ; 
And  seldom  has  she  felt  a  friend  like  thee. 


But  see  the  fading  many-coloured  woods,  05c 

Shade  deepening  over  shade,  the  country  round 
Jmbrown  ;    a  crowded  umbrage,  dusk  and  dun, 
Of  every  hue  from  wan  declining  green 
To  sooty  dark.    These  now  the  lonesome  muse. 
Low-whispering,  lead  into  their  leaf-strown  walks. 
And  give  the  season  in  its  latest  view. 

Meantime,  light  shadowing  all,  a  sober  calm 
Fleeces  unbounded  ether ;    whose  least  wave 
935  engaging]  politest  1730-38. 

939  Instead  of  this  line,  which  first  appeared  in  1744,  the 
original  text  (1730-38)  gives  the  following  six  lines  : — 
While  thick  around  the  deadly  tempest  flew. 
And  when  the  trumpet,  kindhng  war  no  more. 
Pours  not  the  flaming  squadrons  o'er  the  field. 
But,  fruitful  of  fair  deeds  and  mutual  faith, 
Kind  peace  unites  the  jarring  world  again. 
Let  the  deep  olive  through  thy  laurels  twine. 
949  a]  the  1730-38.  956-63  These  lines  are  an  expansion 

of  a  passage  in  the  first  ed.  of  It  inter,  11.  20-33.       (See  p.  *>8  of 
this  book.) 
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S  ands  tremulous,  uncertain     . 

Z;>e  gentle  current;   SV'"'  '"  '"™ 

^or  those  whom  wisdom  and     .       "  "  *''^  '''"e 
J""  «teal  themselves  C  tht  d    '"  "''""^  '^''-» 
;Jnd  soar  above  this  littfe    7  ''•'8*^"«'-ate  crowd 
J°  tread  low-thpughted  'icTr  °'  "''"««~         ' 
To  soothe  the  throbbTn  '""'^"'^  "'^ir  feet    C^l^ 

-^"t  -o  lone  Qutt',f-n  '■"'°  ^--     '  ^^^ 
Thus  solitary,  and  in  ^"*  '^a'^s- 

,f  d  through  the  saddened  !/"^^'  '"^^''-        ^     '^^ 
^"^ying  strain  to  cST'' "'r  ^'^'^^-'-ard 
«aply  some  widowed  so„J      ^°°'''»a"'s  toil. 
J«;  m  faint  warblings  S J T  T"  '"'^  ?'«'"' 
J'"fe  congregated  thrushes  tnT  *?^^  <="?«<'; 

^*nd  each  wild  throat  whol      T    '  ^'''^'' 

S-elied  all  the  music  oJtl""*^''  '''^"^^  folate 

Robbed  of  their  tune/uT«n  ^       *™'"S  «l'ades 

On  the  dead  tree   a  dn  i !?     '  ""^  «'">''ring    k 
^'■th  not  a  bri^h'tn  '^'^^P^ndent  flock 

^^,';ci  naught  .rcZr;^^^^^^^^^       ^^" 
^'■-'--.aim«i,romsor;ri::;::;-e. 
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■•jjCly''      The  gun  the  music  of  the  coming  year 
•y^  i\  '  a.   Destroy,  and  harmless,  unsuspecting  harm, 


j|i>^ 


Lay  the  weak  tribes,  a  miserable  prey! 

In  mingled  murfer  fluttering  on  the  ground  ! 

The  pale  descending  year,  yet  pleasing  still, 
A  gentler  mood  inspires  ;   for  now  the  leaf 
Incessant  rustles  from  the  mournful  grove,  990 

Oft  startling  such  as  studious  walk  below, 
And  slowly  circles  through  the  waving  air. 
But,  should  a  quicker  breeze  amid  tiie  boughs 
Sob,  o'er  the  sky  the  leafy  deluge  streams  ; 
Till,  choked  and  matted  with  the  dreary  shower, 
The  forest-walks,  at  every  rising  gale. 
Roll  wide  the  wither'd  waste,  and  whistle  bleak. 
Fled  is  the  blasted  verdure  of  the  fields  ; 
And,  shrunk  into  their  beds,  the  flowery  race 
Their  sunny  robes  resign.    Even  what  remained   1000 
Of  bolder  fruits  falls  from  the  naked  tree  ; 
And — woods,  fields,  gardens,  orchards,  all  around — 
The  desolated  prospect  thrills  the  soul. 

He  comes!   he  comes  !   in  every  breeg;  the  Power 
Of  Philosopluc  Melancholy  comes  ! 
His  near  approach  the  sudden-starting  tear. 
The  glowing  cheek,  the  mild  dejected  air. 
The  softened  feature,  and  the  beating  heart. 
Pierced  deep  with  many  a  virtuous  pang,  declare. 
O'er  all  the  soul  his  sacred  influence  breathes  ;     loio 
Inflames  imagination  ;    through  the  breast 
Infuses  every  tenderness  ;   and  far 

994  deluge]  ruin  1730-38.         1000  '  Their  sunny  robes  resign' 
occurs  in  H'in/er,  first  eel.,  1.  80.  1001   bolder  in  all  edd.,  from 

1730(ol74li.  loio  the]  his  1730.  ion   breast]  sense 

1730-38.     Preceding  this  line  in  the  first  text  (1730-38)  came — 

In  all  the  bosom  triumphs,  all  the  nerves — 
dropped  incd.  1744. 
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^«  fast  the  corr  "'^ '  ^'•eative  ev, 

Tl>e  love  of  nat..r„  ^^'on'shnient  • 

Of  ""man  ra^  l:^"""''  '"''  ^'"ef 

^"^t  in  obscurifv     .;       '  "«''  ^^^  suffer  L  , 

Of  tyant  pride     ;,'  ""'"«  *or„  ""«  ""^t'" 

7"^wondeflt■;,;L'-'-«-tre.o^.e. 
J^P'nng  glorv  tl.ro^  re?/''"-'"'  dr««. 
J  '<"  awakened  throbfol  '^'*  '''»«  ; 

Tremendous,  sweep   „ 'T  "  '°'''mn  dusl^ 

£"^  ^--moreinVur  '\'^''^  «C'' 
^-P-undin,,  sei^e^i.trhu:;';:"^"  "'^  -'' 
'°'5  vulvar]  V.  I     .  "*''"«'astic  ear. 

glooms,  (second  edl)  '"'*'■■>'    <aves    fn.     , 

■  voices 
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Or  is  tliis  gloom  too  much  ?    Then  lead,  ye  Powers 
That  o'er  the  garden  and  the  rural  seat 
Preside,  which,  shining  through  the  cheerful  land 
In  countless  numbers,  blest  Britannia  sees —         1040 
Oh  !  lead  me  to  the  wide  extended  walks, 
The  fair  majestic  paradise  of  Stowe  ! 
Not  Persian  Cyrus  on  Ionia's  shore 
E'er  saw  such  sylvan  scenes,  such  various  art 
By  genius  fired,  such  ardent  genius  tamed 
By  cool  judicious  art,  that  in  the  strife 
All-beauteous  Nature  fears  to  be  outdone. 
And  there,  0  Pitt  I    thy  country's  early  boast, 
There  let  me  sit  beneath  the  sheltered  slopes, 
Or  in  that  Temple  where,  in  future  times,  ic;o 

Thou  well  shalt  merit  a  distinguished  name. 
And,  with  thy  converse  blest,  catch  the  last  smiles 
Of  Autumn  beaming  o'er  the  yellow  woods. 
While  there  with  thee  the  enchanted  round  I  walk. 
The  regulated  wild,  gay  fancy  then 
Will  tread  in  thought  the  groves  of  Attic  land  ; 
Will  from  thy  standard  taste  refine  her  own. 
Correct  her  pencil  to  the  purest  truth 
Of  nature,  or,  the  unimpassioned  shades 
Forsaking,  raise  it  to  the  human  mind.  lofo 

Oh,  if  hereafter  she  with  juster  hand 
Shall  draw  the  tragic  scene,  instruct  her  thou 
To  mark  the  varied  movements  of  the  heart. 
What  every  decent  character  requires. 
And  every  passion  speaks  !     Oh,  through  her  strain 
Breathe  thy  pathetic  eloquence,  that  moulds 
The  attentive  senate,  charms,  '^'•-luades,  exalts, 
Of  honest  zeal  the  indignant  lightning  throws, 
And  shakes  Corruption  on  her  venal  throne  ! 

1037-81  These  forty-five  lines  were  added  in  1744.  104S 

'  Pit '  is  Thomson's  form  of  the  name,  both  in  1744  and  in  1740. 
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In  her  chill  progress,  to  the  ground  condensed 

The  vapours  throws.     Where  creeping  waters  ooze, 

Where  marshes  stagnate,  and  where  rivers  wind. 

Cluster  the  roUing  fogs,  and  swim  along 

The  dusky-mantled  lawn.    Meanwhile  the  moon, 

Full-orbed  and  breaking  through  the  scattered  clouds, 

Shows  her  broad  visage  in  the  crimsoned  east,     ioqo 

Turned  to  the  sun  direct,  her  spotted  disk 

(Where  mountains  rise,  umbrageous  dales  descend, 

And  caverns  deep,  as  optic  tube  desciies) 

A  smaller  earth,  gives  all  his  biaze  again. 

Void  of  its  flame,  and  sheds  a  softer  day. 

Now  through  the  passing  cloud  she  seems  to  stoop. 

Now  up  the  pure  cerulean  rides  sublime. 

Wide  the  pale  deluge  floats,  and  streaming  mild 

O'er  the  skied  mountain  to  the  shadowy  vale, 

While  rocks  and  floods  reflect  the  quivering  gleam,  iioo 

The  whole  air  whitens  with  a  boundless  tide 

Of  silver  radiance  trembling  round  the  world. 

But  when,  half  blotted  from  the  sky,  her  light. 
Fainting,  permits  the  starry  fires  to  burn 
With  keener  lustre  through  the  depth  of  heaven  ; 
Or  quite  extinct  her  deadened  orb  appears. 
And  scarce  appears,  of  sickly  beamless  white  ; 
Oft  in  this  season,  silent  from  the  north 
A  blaze  of  meteoto  shoots — ensweeping  first 
The  lower  skies,  they  all  at  once  converge  mo 

High  to  the  crown  of  heaven,  and,  all  at  once 
Relapsing  quick,  as  quickly  re-ascend, 


1 08  5  The  ascending  vapour  throws.  Where  waters  ooze 
1730-38.  1093  caverns  deep]  ceans  roll  1730-44.         1094 

smaller]  lesser  1730-38  ;   his]  its*  1744. 

I  io.S-37  The  original  of  these  lines  first  appeared  in  'le  first 
ed.  (1727)  of  Summer.  See  Note  to  11.  1700-29  of  Stimmer,— 
wliere(p.  131)  the  original  text  is  given.    11 10  they]  then  1730-38. 
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^••om  look  to  lonl  '^  °^  ''■«''*■ 
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The  unalterablet'ur'l;;""^  '^'^  '^  struck 
J  Jeemed  to  totter  on  th    k  "**"•""'«  ^'^^ 
^t  «o  the  „.an  of  phLf '^'"^  °^  *'»'«• 
--ind  inspect  saj  ™°^^'^  ^^e 

A^ow  black  and  deer,  th       ■  , 
^  «hade  immense  -    s^l     "if'  ''^«'"«  ^o  fall 
Magnificent  and  vast  arK     '^'  ^"enching  A^, 
O^der  confounded  t;S  k'"""  «"^  «-"'  1 

D-stinction  lost  and  J  ""^^  ^°'<J. 
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Of  light  to  kindle  and  create  the  whole. 

Drear  is  the  state  of  the  benighted  wretch 

Who  then  bewildered  wanders  through  the  dark 

Full  of  pale  fancies  and  chimeras  huge  ; 

Nor  visited  by  one  directive  ray 

From  cottage  streaming  or  from  airy  hall. 

Perhaps,  impatient  as  he  stumbles  on,  v^sc 

Struck  from  the  root  of  slimy  rushes,  blue 

The  wild-fire  scatters  round,  or,  gathered,  trails 

A  length  of  flame  deceitful  o'er  the  moss ; 

Whither  decoyed  by  the  fantastic  blaze, 

Now  lost  and  now  renewed,  he  sinks  absorbed, 

Rider  and  horse,  amid  the  miry  gulf — 

While  still,  from  day  to  day,  his  pining  wife 

And  plaintive  children  his  return  await. 

In  wild  conjecture  lost.     At  other  times. 

Sent  by  the  better  genius  of  the  night,  1160 

Innoxious,  gleaming  on  the  horse's  mane. 

The  meteor  sits,  and  shows  the  narrow  path 

That  winding  leads  through  pits  of  death,  or  else 

Instructs  him  how  to  take  the  dangerous  ford. 

The  lengthened  night  elapsed,  the  morning  shines 

1150-64  The  original  of  these  lines  first  appeared  in  the  first 
ed.  (1727)  of  Summer.  They  are  substantially  (and  almost 
verbally,  but  with  variations)  the  same  as  the  original — which 
the  reader  will  find  in  a  Xote  to  Sumraer,  1.  1681. 

1 155  lost .  .  he  sinks]  sunk  .  .  he's  quite  1730-38.  1 15O 

amid]  into  1730-38.  1 165-71  The  original  of  these  lines 

appeared  in  the  first  ed.  (1726)  of  Winkr,  11.  97-103  :— 
All  night  abundant  dews  unnoted  fall 
And  at  return  of  morning  silver  o'er 
[That,  lighted  by  the  morning's  ray,  impcarl  {second  ed.)] 
The  face  of  mother  Earth.     From  every  branch 
Depending  tremble  the  translucent  gems. 
And  quivering  [twinkling  (second  ed.)]  seem  to  fall  away, 
yet  cling. 
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And  now  t  r  ""tumnal  day 

^"d.  '.ung  on  ever!  1        '''^°'"''  '"'«  '"-ami 
W  gra.,«,  the   "ril/^^'?"  --.v  blade 

L-  the  «till.heavi„gtve  r'xt         ""'   '"  ''"•*  P't 
f-^neath  the  cloud  of  ZL         "''""'"^  snatched, 
;^!'d  fixed  o'er  sulpl°uri;!T"''*""«  "'«''^ 
J'-  '-ppy  peopled    JrJ'  "°'  ^^^''""'"^  "'■ 

To  mark,  MUflowinTrn     f°°' '  '"''"'"^'^'i 
«"^/™  the  dark  S^,    -•;"/; /heir  -P'ou.s  .tore. 

%  thousands  tumbles  frn^  'he  t^^^,.^  ^^^^ 
J--olved  and  agonSng^  tt'd '°"^-^«^  ^--. 
And  was  it  then  for  H,  ''"^'• 

;-ent  fro.  Cr"  o"  :r/r'"!f  '"e  spring. 
C,ea«eless  the  burning  suZ     .        *'"*  >•«"  '"iled 
J'or  this  in  Auti.m        *"""ner-heats  away  v 

^or  lost  o;etur;;:;:;r/'":,'?'°-4  waste. 

^^^^^n^rdStFSTT   o.  ./"en  obliged,  ^ 

Can  you  not  borrow   and  fn  "  '""'''°'""''''  '"°d 
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See  where  the  stony  bottom  of  their  town 

Looks  desolate  and  wild, — with  here  and  there 

A  lielplesa  number,  who  the  ruined  state 

Survive,  lamenting  weak,  cast  out  to  death!       1200 

Tiius  a  proud  city,  populous  and  rich. 

Full  of  the  works  of  peace,  and  high  in  joy, 

At  theatre  or  ieaat,  or  sunk  in  sleep 

(As  late,  Palermo,  was  thy  fate)  is  seized 

By  some  dread  earthquake,  and  convulsive  hurled 

Sheer  from  the  black  foundation,  stench-involved, 

Into  a  gulf  of  blue  sulphureous  flame. 

Hence  every  harsher  sight !  for  now  the  day. 
O'er  heaven  and  earth  diffused,  grows  warm  and  high  ; 
Infinite  splendour  !    wide-investing  all.  1210 

How  still  tlie  breeze  !    save  what  the  filmy  threads 
Of  dew  evaporate  brushes  from  the  plain. 
How  clear  the  cloudless  sky  !    how  deeply  tinged 
With  a  pejuliar  blue  !    the  ethereal  arch 
How  swelled  immense  !    amid  whose  azure  throned. 
The  radiant    un  how  gay  !    how  calm  below 
The  gilded  earth  !    the  harvest-treasures  all 
Now,  gatliered  in,  beyond  the  rage  of  storms. 
Sure  to  the  swain  ;    the  circling  fence  shut  up  ; 
And  instant  Winter's  utmost  rage  defied —  1220 

While,  loose  to  festive  joy,  the  country  round 
Laughs  with  the  loud  sincerity  of  mirth, 
Shook  to  the  wind  their  cares.    The  toil-strung  youth. 
By  the  quick  sense  of  music  taught  alone, 
Leaps  wildly  graceful  in  the  lively  dance. 
Her  every  charm  abroad,  the  village-toast, 

1 197  See  where]  Hard  by  1730-38. 

1220  Winter  bid  to  do  his  worst  1730-38. 

i;;3,  1224  Care  shook  away.     The  toil-inTigorate  youth, 
Xot  needing  the  melodious  impuLse  much 
1730-38. 
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Sure  peace  is  hui ;    a  solid  life,  estranged 

To  disappointment  and  fallacious  hope — 

Rich  in  content,  in  Nature's  bounty  rich, 

In  herbs  and  fruits  ;   whatever  greens  the  spring  nCo 

When  heaven  descends  in  showers,  or  bends  the  bough 

When  summer  reddens  and  when  autumn  beams, 

Or  in  the  wintry  glebe  whatever  Ues 

Concealed  and  fattens  with  the  richest  sap  : 

These  are  not  wanting  ;    nor  the  milky  drove, 

Luxuriant  spread  o'er  all  the  lowing  vale ; 

\or  bleating  mountains ;  nor  the  chide  of  streams 

nd  hum  of  bees,  inviting  sleep  sincere 
Into  the  guiltless  breast  beneath  the  shade, 
Or  thrown  at  large  amid  the  fragrant  hay  ;  1270 

Nor  aught  besides  of  prospect,  grove,  or  song. 
Dim  grottoes,  gleaming  lakes,  and  fountain  clear. 
Here  too  dwells  simple  truth,  plain  innocence, 
Unsullied  beauty,  sound  unbroken  youth 
Patient  of  labour — with  a  little  pleased. 
Health  ever-blooming,  unambitious  toil, 
Calm  contemplation,  and  poetic  ease. 

Let  others  brave  the  flood  in  quest  of  gain, 

And  beat  for  joyless  months  the  gloomy  wave. 

Let  such  as  deem  it  glory  to  destroy  1280 

Rush  into  blood,  the  sack  of  cities  se  •!• — 

Uipierced,  exulting  in  the  w'^ow's  wai: 

The  virgin's  shriek,  and  infant's  trembUng  cry. 

Let  some,  far  distant  frcm  their  native  soil, 

Urged  or  by  want  or  hardened  avarice, 

Find  other  lands  beneath  another  sun. 

Let  this  through  cities  work  his  eag'-r  way 

By  legal  outrage  and  established  guile, 

The  social  sense  extinct ;    and  that  fi  rment 

1271   beside  1730-44.       1273  dwells]  lives  1730-3S.        1287 
eager]  ardent  1730-38. 


■"■a  into  tumult  n,„      j. 
«■•  ""elt  them  dowl  to    '"°"''  '"■"»• 
Ensnare  the  wret^d  in' m""''"    ^'  "'«•* 
f^enting  discord  I'j    '",'°'.'«  "^  '-•• 
An  iron  race  ;  and  th^.  ''";P'''X'nK  right. 
^-t  equal  inhumanittln'"  '""^  '"""- 

'Elusive   Domn  ^    •^'     "   *'°'"'*S. 

VVreathetrdtXrj;/''"^''"*'''' 
^"d  tread  the  wearyTabt^nrh  "^  '^"'"^  -'""' 
^'"le  he,  from  all  th   *7"""'  °f  state. 
That  restless  men  i^T^  P'««'°"«  f^e 

^  ^stance  «afe "t"/ i.^T'  -''  ""t  hea.. 

"^rapped  close  in  „       '  "fnan  tempest  roar 

Move  not  u,,  „,„  S~,""  """k  «l  Mat™         ' 

^r^^^y  to  darthtgttl^Te  T"^  '"^  --"• 
Adminng,  sees  her  in  he'  1  ^   '"«  ^""- 

-". s:r„r  >?--*■'"' -^^^ 

^"d  not  a„'^pej;^"''*«'-''"ty  blows 
In  Summer  he~f,S™,»"-tbes  i„  .,i„. 
«-^as  o'er  frigid Cpe'^onrr^'-cle. 
Or  Haemus  cool  re«H.     .  '°  *«^e. 
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Shot  round,  rejoices  in  the  vigorous  year. 

When  Autumn's  yellow  lustre  gilds  the  world 

And  tempts  the  sickled  swain  into  the  field, 

Seized  by  the  general  joy  his  heart  distends, 

With  gentle  throes  ;   and,  through  the  tepid  gleams 

Deep  musing,  then  he  best  exerts  his  song. 

Even  Winter  wild  to  him  is  full  of_blis8. 

The  mighty  tempest,  and  the  hoary  waste 

Abrupt  and  deep,  stretched  o'er  the  buried  earth. 

Awake  to  solemn  thought.    At  night  the  skies,    1130 

Disclosed  and  kindled  by  refining  frost. 

Pour  every  lustre  on  the  exalted  eye. 

A  friend,  a  book  the  stealing  hours  secure. 

And  mi-rk  them  down  for  wisdom.    With  swift  wing, 

O'er  land  and  sea  imagination  roams ; 

Or  truth,  divinely  breaking  on  his  mind. 

Elates  his  being,  and  unfolds  his  powers ; 

Or  in  his  breast  heroic  virtue  burns. 

The  touch  of  kindred,  too,  and  love  he  feels — 

The  modest  eye  whose  beams  on  his  alone  1340 

Ecstatic  shine,  the  little  strong  embrace 

Of  prattling  children,  twined  around  his  neck, 

And  emulous  to  please  him,  calUng  forth 

The  fond  parental  soul.     Nor  purpose  gay, 

Amusement,  dance,  or  song,  he  sternly  scorns  : 

For  happiness  and  true  philosophy 

Are  of  the  social  still  and  smiling  kind. 

This  is  the  life  which  those  who  fret  in  guilt 

And  guilty  cities  never  knew — the  life 

Led  by  primeval  ages  uncorrupt  1350 

When  angels  dwelt,  and  God  himself,  with  man  ! 

1326  he]  the  1730.  1332  exalted]  astonished  1730-38. 

1339  love  and  kindred  too  1730-38.         1347  Still  are  and  have 
been  of  the  1730-38.  1351  When  God  himself  and  Angels 

dwelt  with  men!  1730-38. 


?^°;'d  beyond  Z^\^!^^^ 
P^of^sely  scattered  oCtS      "'*"'^ 
^'.'<'»-  -e;    their  motions   2t  ""'"''"^•'• 
«;v-e  n,e  to  scan;    throuJkThet'  T"'  *''•''■'•  '«- 
^«ht  my  blind  way:    the  m         "^       "^  ^'^P 
Thrust  blooming  thence  tl"""'  '''^'^  '^-re ; 
O^er  that  the  rising  sZl    T^'*'""^  ^-Id  ;     \,r^ 
^  -•'nala  ;   and,  higherTti„T  '""P'^^' 
The  varied  scene  of  .       '  ""^  """d. 

^"^  -here  thelilrptS^T "^  "-«i.t. 
These  ever  onen  f^         P^s^'ons  endless  shift  ■ 
A  search,  the  fl"  j°  7;''-«''ed  eye-_     '"'  ' 

ft.iftotha?„t;:i!?rr'''^^-''-t.. 

In  sluggish  sfroo     "1"*'— tf  the  blood 
7"a*  St'am    r:^  -;  ^f  "-rt  forhid 

Jn^lorious  lay  me  bv  th   7  t''"«  '"'"des 

^"d  whisper  to  mv!,         '"""'^  '"^°k. 

Dwell  all  LSee^'wUhr    ^^^  *'-  begin,    '"° 
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595.     Meaning  'disclosing  every  charm  of  motion ' ;  othervise, 
a  mistalce  for  '  disclosing  charm  in  every  motion '. 

702.     raiaid  (nationt).    Probably  a  Scotticism  for  '  excited  by 
wine '. 

742.    After  this  line  in  the  original  text  (1730-38)  came  the 
following  seventeen  lines,  dropped  in  1744  : — 
But  is  this  equal  to  the  vast  effect  ? 
Is  thus  the  Volga  filled  ?    the  rapid  Rhine  ? 
The  broad  Euphrates  ?    all  the  unnumbered  floods 
That  large  refresh  the  fair-divided  earth, 
And  in  the  rage  of  summer  never  cease 
To  send  a  thundering  torrent  to  the  main  ? 

What  though  the  sun  draws  ti.om  the  steaming  deep 
More  than  the  rivers  pour  ?     How  much  again 
O'er  the  vext  surge  in  bitter-driving  showers 
Frequent  returns  let  the  wet  sailor  say : 
And  on  the  thirsty  down,  far  from  the  burst 
Of  springs,  how  much  to  their  reviving  fields 
And  feeding  flocks  let  lonely  shepherds  sing. 
But  sure  'tis  no  weak  variable  cause 
That  keeps  at  once  ten  thousand  thousand  floods 
Wide-wandering  o'er  the  world,  so  fresh  and  clear, 
For  ever  flowing  and  for  ever  full. 
75G-835.   For  these  eighty  lines  the  original  text  ( 1 730-38)  gives 

only— 

The  vital  stream 
Hence,  in  its  subterranean  passage,  gains 
From  the  washed  mineral  that  restoring  power 
And  salutary  virtue  which  anew 
Strings  every  nerve,  calls  up  the  kindling  soul 
Into  the  healthful  cheek  and  joyous  eye  : 
And  whence  the  royal  maid,  Amelia,  blooms 
With  new-flushed  graces, — yet  reserved  to  bless 
Beyond  a  crown  some  happy  prince,  and  shine 
In  all  her  mother's  matchless  virtues  dressed 
The  Carolina  of  another  land. 
78fi.    high  Olympus.    The  mountain  called  by  that  name  in  the 

lesser  Asia. — T. 

703.     the  atony  girdle  of  the  world.     The  Aloscovites  call  the 

Riphean    mountains    Weliki    Camenypoys,  that   in,    the    great 

"tony  girdle;  because  they  suppose  them  to  encompass  the  whole 

Earth.— T. 
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an^  Betubiu™  i,  D„„earba/^::  fhf b.^""  '»  '<"  Orkney, 

wa«  of  hin,  that  Pope  wrote-  ^*  '^"'^  ^"'^  <"  Argyll  '. 

*">  died  in  1 743.  *'"'  '*"»'«  """l  the  field  -  ■ 

,"'*■*•    I*>""an  Forbes  nt  t^..n  ., 
t:^Z%  *"  '^-^n<°CT,;«^'^^r'-<''t'.e  Court 
I^;'*""'"'-     »"'""4"  '     I--'   Advocate    ,723; 

*1^l''">S"rJ''""^™"'-""^-d  ,y.,    -Tear.  UU. 

^^  stowe  wat''th:re^r„f J::?- i"  «'T  *^""™^-T- 
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WINTER 

[Originally  (in  1726)  dedicated  by  letter  'To  the  Right 
Honourable  Sir  Spencer  Compton  ' ;  in  1730  simply  inscribeil 
'  to  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lord  Wilmington  '.  Compton  was 
created  Baron  Wilmington  in  J,>nuary,  17ii8, — Earl  in  May,  1730.] 

THE  ARGUMENT 

The  subject  proposed.  Address  to  the  Earl  of  Wilmington. 
First  approach  of  Winter.  According  to  the  natural  course  of 
the  sea.-^on,  various  storms  described.  Rain.  Wind.  Snow. 
The  driving  of  the  snows  :  a  man  perishing  among  them ;  whence 
refketiona  on  the  unnU  and  miseries  of  human  life.  The  wolves 
descending  from  the  Alps  and  Apennines.  A  winter  evening 
described  :  as  spent  by  philosophers  ;  by  the  country  people  ; 
in  the  city.  Froat.  A  view  of  Winter  within  the  polar  circle. 
A  thaw.  The  whole  concluding  with  moral  reflections  on  a 
future  state.* 


*  The  above  is.  substantially,  the  Argument  of  the  poem  in  the 
first  collected  edition  of  The  Seasons  (1730).  The  words  in 
italics  were  added  in  1744.  In  the  Argument  for  1730  appears 
the  note  '  A  short  digression  into  Russia  ',  withdr."  vn  in  1744 ; 
am!  th^  passage  on  the  wolves  ij  noted  as  '  The  wolves  in  Italy  '. 
Other  differences  in  the  Argument  of  1730  are  merely  verbal — 
'  Lord  Wilmington  '  for  '  the  Earl  of  Wilmington  ',  '  order '  for 
'  course  ', '  its  effects  '  for '  a  view  of  Winter  ',  i.  id  '  philosophical ' 
for  '  moral '. 


WINTER 


T'-e,  that  e.:UtC^,Z\^'''^^'^-^y^l-rne; 
And  heavenly  mn.U^^  '°^.  °  ^"''"'nn  thought 

Pleased  have  I    „  ml'  ,^'\^ J'^^^^nt  foot, 
When  nursed  b v  .     ^T      '"^"'  '"°™  "^  'ife. 

1»  W  out  the  )„,„„,  Sp,i„"Xk„^ t  r'i' 
T,    „  '^        ""^  ""*  nnd  smiled 

TiJ;^:'o''E^°r^''*'^fi-te.sav. 

S.ncehass,?e^'3^"-'-"--l.er-«ong. 

Attempted  thfough  the^Sum"  '"t ■"'"'"'''  ''°™^- 
Then  swept  o'er  AuuZ  ^'""'""-blaze  to  rise  ;      „ 

And  nowVon"  the  VVrnt"''/":  ^'"'^°'^>-  «»'"• 

«*dinthedfuhh:;rittieTt: 

''  Cogenial]   Wisliwl    ,•  .  ^  to  soar, 

/^-T/^'er'^'r^'''  '^'""«  "7:7 />o« .730. 
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To  swell  her  note  with  all  the  rushing  winds, 

To  suit  her  sounding  cadence  to  the  floods ; 

As  is  her  theme,  her  numbers  wildly  great. 

Thrice  happy,  could  she  fill  thy  judging  ear 

With  bold  description  and  with  manly  thought ! 

Nor  art  thou  skilled  in  awful  schemes  alone,  30 

And  how  to  make  a  mighty  people  thrive ; 

But  equal  goodness,  sound  integrity, 

A  firm,  unshaken,  uncorrupted  soul 

Amid  a  sliding  age,  and  burning  strong. 

Not  vainly  blazing,  for  thy  country's  weal, 

A  steady  spirit,  regularly  free — 

These,  each  exalting  each,  the  statesman  light 

Into  the  patriot ;    these,  the  public  hope 

And  eye  to  thee  converting,  bid  the  Muse 

Record  what  envy  dares  not  flattery  call.  40 

Now,  when  the  cheerless  empire  of  the  sky 
To  Capricorn  the  Centaur-Archer  yields. 
And  fierce  Aquarius  stains  the  inverted  year — 
Hung  o'er  the  farthest  verge  of  heaven,  the  sun 
Scarce  spreads  o'er  ether  the  dejected  day. 
Faint  are  his  gleams,  and  ineffectual  shoot 
His  struggling  rays  in  horizontal  lines 
Through  the  thick  air ;    as  clothed  in  cloudy  storm, 
30  For  this  line  the  original  (1730-38)  gives — 

For  thee  the  Graces  smoothe,  thy  softer  thoughts 
The  Muses  tune  ;    nor  art  thou  skilled  alone 
In  awful  schemes,  the  management  of  States  &i'. 
3S  these]  and  1730-38.  41-4  Edd.  1730  to  1738  read- 

When  Scorpio  gives  to  Capricorn  the  sway, 
And  fierce  Aquarius  fouls  the  inverted  year, 
Retiring  to  the  verge  of  heaven  the  sun  &c. 
41-71     For  these  lines  there  is  in  the  first  text  of  Winter  a 
long  passage  of  nearly  100  11.  that  were  withdrawn  in  1730  ami 
utilized  elsewhere  in  the  collected  Seastms.     Thomson's  iise  of 
them  is  noted  as  it  occurs.     See  the  first  Winter,  p.  228. 
48  clothed  in  cloudy  storm]  at  dull  distance  seen  1730-38 
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WINTER 

Deep-tinged  and  damn       ^        '"'°*«  ^ast, 
^^"<^  al,  the  v.pout^LZ:''''^T''d  cl'oud, 
Involve  the  face  of  th  '"  "^  ''^a^en 

Through  Nature  sK  *"■  *''^  ^^^d. 

^f--  up  :he^;/„;7ence  .align. 
The  soul  of  man  dierfn  I       .  *  '^''^^■ 
And  black  with  morth       '  ^""""'"^  "f^. 
The  cattle  droop     ."d""  '"^'^"^holy  views. 
F-sh  from  the  po;;f  "•"•jhe  furrowed  land, 
intended  ^preadl;  top'  ,.f "  '^j- "'--^  fiUs. 
Along  the  woods,  aIo„rfh!      "'''°'*'«°'ne  root. 
%h«  the  sad  genius  of  th  "^  ^'"''• 

f  "d  up  among^he   ol  ;  '""""^  ^'°™  ^ 
A"d  fractured  mount  ''°'"**''*  '^''ff^ 

^^-d  cave,  presa":?^?  ;„V;'^;  "^  Wling  hrook 
Resounding  Ion.,  ,„  i-  7  ""l^ow  moan 

Then  coj Js  the  fath      7  '^""=^'«  -«-•■ 
^-Pt  in  black  'Jol:;^-  ;'  'f^.tempest  forth, 

Jnye  through  th'e  r,glin!":t'  '°''""  '«'"«  °^-"'o 
^-''  on  the  mountain's'SL  L"; V^''""^  ^""'> 

'^-^  <^.5  And  black  with  h      • .  ^   ^^'  *''''  ^^^^ds 

^M  see!    where  Winter  "^  '^"/'•''m  1 730. 
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That  grumbling  wave  below.    The  unsightly  plain 
Lies  a  brown  deluge  ;    as  the  low-bent  clouds 
Pour  flood  on  flood,  yet  unexhausted  still 
Combine,  and,  deepening  into  night,  shut  up 
The  day's  fair  face.    The  wanderers  of  heaven,      So 
Each  to  his  home,  retire ;   save  those  that  love 
To  take  their  pastime  in  the  troubled  air, 
Or  skimming  flutter  round  the  dimply  pool. 
The  cattle  from  the  untasted  fields  return 
And  ask,  with  m^^aning  low,  their  wonted  stalls, 
Or  ruminate  in  the  contiguous  shade. 
Thither  the  household  feathery  people  crowd, 
The  crested  cock,  with  all  his  female  train. 
Pensive  and  dripping ;    while  the  cottage-hind 
Hangs  o'er  the  e    iveiiirg  blaze,  and  taleful  there   90 
Recounts  his  simple  frolic  :   much  he  talks. 
And  much  he  laughs,  nor  recks  the  storm  that  blows 
Without,  and  rattles  on  his  humble  roof. 

Wide  o'er  the  brim,  with  many  a  torrent  swelled. 
And  the  mixed  ruin  of  its  banks  o'erspread, 
At  last  the  roused-up  river  pours  along : 
Resistless,  roaring,  dreadful,  down  it  comes. 
From  the  rude  mountain  and  the  mossy  wild. 
Tumbling  through  rocks  abrupt,  and  sounding  far ; 
Then  o'er  the  sanded  valley  floating  spreads,         100 


76  grumbling  . .  unsightly]  eouncling . .  dreary  first  erf.  ( 1726) ; 
founding  .  .  unsightly  second  ed.  (1726) ;   as  above  1730. 

77-9  Lies  oven  helmed  and  lost.     The  bellying  elouds 
Combine  a.  d,  deepening  into  night,  shut  up  1726  ; 
as  abore,  1730. 

83  Or]  And  first  cd.  (1726) ;  pool]  flood  1726,  pool  /rom  1730. 
89  and  wet.     Meanwhile  the  cottage-swain  1720-38.  94,  95 

These  lines  donot  appear  in  the  edd.  1726  :    they  are  found  (witli 
'ruins'  for  'ruin')  in  1730.  96  roused-up  river]  muddy 

deluge  1726.         97  In  the  firstcdd.  (1726-38)  a  semicolon  sepa- 
rated '  roaring  '  from  '  dreadful '.         98  rude]  chapt  1720-38. 
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Calm,  aluggish,  silent  •   tiJl  „„  • 

Between  two  meeting'hJt  Th,'  T"^"""'"^'^ 

Nature  !   orpaf  .,  * 

How  mighty,  how  majesfv  f  ""K^-ful  year, 

^if'  what  a  pleasi^  r     .    "^  "'>'  """'^  •' 

J"at  see.  a.toSS.^lrato'";  T"  "■«  -"'■ 
Ye  too,  ye  winds '  n.  T    ^^'on'^hed  sings  ! 

With  bofsteZs  swLjT'^:  ''^«"'  '°  blot 
Where  are  your  7oZ'  I  '""'  "'"'  '"'''  '"  ^ou 
Where  your  alL,  T'  ^     P""'""^"'  beings /J; 

stagger  with  dizzy  itls.        T^'"^  ^''""d^ 
Which  master    "oberwh,  ""'""«  '■'' 
^'-■^  in  the  ieade^To/ouStrr-- 

'"-'  Betwixt  '""on 

unceasingj  direc   „„  jV^e^'"''*'' '  •  "  wa,-  17«,    *^  ^'*'«  ■  • 
'  "26.         , , ,  n„    *     .  "  '  continual  1 730- •!«  '  "<5 

^«ai„st  the  IroTtl'Lt""""  '-=^«/ -b1  ,e  ,73,;'; ''"^  ^'^ 
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Wears  a  wan  circle  round  her  blunted  homit. 
Soon  tlirough  the  turbid,  fluctuating  air, 
Ti>e  stars  obtuse  emit  a  shivering  ray ; 
Or  frequent  seem  to  slioot  athwart  the  gloom, 
And  long  behind  them  trail  the  whitening  blaze. 
Snatched  in  short  eddies,  plays  the  withered  leaf  ; 
And  on  the  flood  the  dancing  featlier  floats.  131 

With  broadened  nostrils  to  the  sky  upturned. 
The  conscious  heifer  snuffs  the  stormy  gale. 
Even,  as  the  matron,  at  her  nightly  task, 
With  pensive  labour  draws  the  flaxen  thread, 
Tiie  wasted  taper  and  the  crackling  flame 
Foretell  the  blast.     But  chief  the  plumy  race. 
The  tenants  of  the  sky,  its  changes  speak. 
Retiring  from  the  downs,  where  all  day  long         130 
They  picked  their  scanty  fare,  a  blackening  train 
Of  clamorous  rooks  thick-urge  their  weary  flight, 
And  seek  the  closing  shelter  of  the  grove. 
Asolduous,  in  his  bower,  the  wailing  owl 
Plies  his  sad  song.    The  cormorant  on  high 
Wheels  from  the  deep,  and  screams  along  the  land. 
Loud  shrieks  the  soaring  hern ;   and  with  wild  wing 
Tiie  circling  sea-fowl  cleave  the  flaky  clouds. 
Ocean,  unequal  pressed,  with  broken  tide 
And  blind  commotion  heaves  ;  while  from  the  shore. 
Eat  into  caverns  by  the  restless  wave,  150 

And  forest-rustling  mountain  c    nes  a  voice 
That,  solemn-sounding,  bids  the  (vorld  prepare. 

125  her  blunted  horns]  her  sullied  orb  1726-38;  wan]  black 
crrnlum  for  bleak  first  ed.  (1726). 

126-45  Introduced  in  1744 — except  1.  127  and  1.  130,  whicli 
occur  in  edd.  1730-38  ;  in  the  latter  line,  however,  '  flutteripg 
btraw  '  was  used  for  '  withered  leaf  '. 

146  with  wild  wing]  screaming  wild  1730-38.  147  cleave 

the  flaky  clouds]  rise  ;  while  from  the  shore  1730-38.  148,  149 

From  '  Ocean '  to  '  heaves '  was  added  in  1744. 
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U7NTER 
Then  muea  forth  tl.n  ..  '*' 

/^""'n  .„  a  torrent.    0,^*,^  """ 

J>o«cend8  the  rt/.ereal    L        ''"*"^''  "">'" 

T"rn.s  from  it.  botTo '   r'w""''  '^'"'  ''^^^n,  .u.t 

^'^''^■d  'nto  foam  tlf  1"**  ""^  '""nen.se  around 
J-- o'era  thouiM"^;-«-ting  brine  '' 
f^'^^nt.me  ti,e  mountain  ^^  ""'""''  '°  »'"^"- 
J'  dreadful  tumult"t2  '■  *"  "'^  ^'""d^ 
^"••^t  into  chaos  wiuTtt  ^  "^''^'^  «"'-ge 
And  anchored  navTe    f  ''""*'"^°"'^  'oar,        *  ' 

2''d- the  w;:dT:o:reh't^'«"°- drive 

Of  m.ghty  waters     ^ow    .  1  '  i""''"«  ""''to 
Straming  they  s;,ale   „!        '"''**^d  wave 

J"*"  the  secret  chambers  o7tT  'T'"""''  «'"«>' 
The  wintry  Balfin  t\      f       "'"  deep, 

^-^ingfhenerag'iiter  °'r  '^^^  "-d. 

0^  ^""-ert^  '•eafe:%h  J':,;^'',''-th  -. 

'53.u.i<,eab„„ni     ,  ^  '"'"^  "'^'^  Course, 

'  "neertain  '.  '^*'  '^''P'  ««'  '  passiv^  •  IV  "'f"  *'''»"'  f'^- 

'5''"-ith.tro„g  „„,.,,       ,  '"^'^  ""  Place  0/ 

''•■oadtul  rift  /?„,  f/.'"*^  P'°"8''«  't*  wave,  1700 

Meantime  whole  oceans    h       ■ 
^»d  in  broad  binojr/^.jf^^^f  '"  *'>e  eioud., 
ourge  ,      ,  „„         burst    „^  ®"""""'''  «<■«-% 
'60  mflato,.,,  hilly  1-^.3"'"  '"  "  general  roar  L 

■       "^'^'■"O-Jful|.blo»^,:30.3g_ 
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And  dart  on  distant  coastg — if  gome  shaq)  rock 

Or  slioal  insidiouti  break  no'o  their  career, 

And  in  looiie  fragments  fiing  them  floating  round. 

Nor  lesa  at  land  the  loosened  tempest  reigns. 
The  mountain  thunders,  and  its  sturdy  sons 
Stoop  to  the  bottom  of  the  rocks  they  shade. 
Lone  on  tlie  midnight  steep,  and  all  aghast. 
The  dark  wayfaring  stranger  breathless  toils, 
And,  often  falling,  climbs  against  the  blast.  iSo 

Low  waves  the  rooted  forest,  vexed,  and  sheds 
What  of  its  tarnished  honours  yet^main — 
Dashed  down  and  scattered,  by  the  tearing  wind's 
Assiduous  fury,  its  gigantic  limbs. 
Thus  struggling  through  the  dissipated  grove, 
The  whirling  tempest  raves  along  the_£lain ; 
And,  on  the  cottage  thatched  or  lordly  roof 
Keen-fastening,  shakes  them  to  the  solid  base. 
Sleep  frighted  flies ;   and  round  the  rocking  dome, 
For  entrance  eager,  howls  the  savage  blast.  kjo 

Then  too,  they  say,  through  all  the  burdened  air 
Long  groans  are  heard,  shrill  sounds,  and  distant  sighs, 
That,  uttered  by  the  demon  of  the  night. 
Warn  the  devoted  wretch  of  woe  and  death. 


172  coast  1730-38.  173  shqal]  sand  1730-38. 

1 7  5  For  this  line  edd.  1 730-38  give  the  following  four  lines  : — 
Nor  raging  here  alone  unreined  at  sea. 
To  land  the  tempest  bears ;    and  o'er  the  clitf. 
Where  screams  the  seamew,  foaming  unconfined. 
Fierce  swallows  up  the  long-resounding  shore. 
176  thunders  and]  growls  and  all  1726-38.     178  the  . .  steep] 
its  .  .  side  1728-38.       180  The  firatand  second  edd.  (1720)  omit 
'  often  falling' — thus  giving  an  imperfect  line.         182  tarnished 
.  .  remain]  leafy  .  .  remains  1720.  183,  184  These  lines 

arc  not  in  the  early  edd.     They  are  found  in  1730.  187  roof] 

dome  172G.  189,  190  and  round  &c.]  the  hollow  chiniucy 

howls,  The  windows  rattle,  and  the  binges  creak.  1726.  193 

uttered]  murmured  1726. 
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Huge  uproar  Ion?  ^  :»      j  '*' 

AJJ  iVature  reels  :    till  \^77  t°"«  "'«  ^^y. 
^nd  on  the  wi„,,s  of  f  iT  ""'"*  "'«""•. 

Th-  straight  air":  Z:;aZr^\^  ""'"'  •         - 
^•^  yet  'tis  „,id„ight  A^r'^Th""  '■"'"'"*  "'  »""■• 
Slow-meeting,  „i„gf,  intno,:  J*"?  ""^'"•^  "'""cls, 
Aow.  while  the  drowsv  u     . ,  p  «'°*""- 
Let  me  associate  w^IThe  '"'  '°^*  '"  ^'''ep. 

^"d  ^^-templation   h   "seTa't?  ''■*'"' 
Let  me  shake  off  the  inf  ''""P*'"  : 

^"^  %  the  rn^£,TZZrz "'  '^y- 

Where  now   ve  Ivin  '  ^"^e. 

Yeever-temp4'Sr"'"°'"^«-' 

Je«tio„.  dLpp^tmer  :„i^*  ^'  ^°-  -o-t  ; 

Sad,  sickening  thought .'      ,     '''"'"''^■ 

j  «eene  of  cr!del£  J"''.  ^''^  ^-'"''ed  man, 

And  broken  slum^T  """""^  P'**'- 

With  new.flushed  holT  ^""  r'^^'*' 
^  father  of  light  anThfe^  7  *^'  ^'''''^  '"""d. 
O  teach  me  what  is  goj^';  /'^  """"^  ^"P-'"«  •' 
Save  me  from  foHj,,  ^v       J'  ""'  ^''^^^^^  ' 
I^rom  every  low  J  ^'  *"*^  ^"=e, 

With  know^;:  L;;r  ■■  ^^^ '''"  -^  -"^    -o 

-'°-'  ""dnight's  reign  ,-2fi      "•  ,""""''■'»  ^l™- 
'OS  serious]  low-bro^eci  l^,^"'"''""  "-"^  '«»«</  -</.  17o„  30 
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The  keener  tempests  come  :   and,  fuming  dun 
From  all  the  livid  east  or  piercing  north, 
Thick  clouds  ascend,  in  whose  capacious  womb 
A  vapoury  deluge  lies,  to  snow  congealed. 
Heavy  they  roll  their  fleecy  world  along. 
And  tile  sky  saddens  with  the  gathered  storm. 
Through  the  hushed  air  the  whitening  shower  descends, 
At  first  thin-wavering  ;   till  at  last  the  flakes  230 

Fall  broad  and  wide  and  fast,  dimming  the  ^a^ 
With  a  continual  flow.     The  cherished  fields 
Put  on  their  winter-robe  of  purest  white. 
'Tis  brightness  all ;  save  where  the  new  snow  melts 
Along  the  mazy  current.    Low  the  woods 
Bow  their  hoar  head  ;   and,  ere  the  languid  sun 
Faint  from  the  west  emits  his  evening  ray, 
Earth's  universal  face,  deep-hid  and  chill. 
Is  one  wild  dazzling  waste,  that  buries  wide 
The  works  of  man.    Drooping,  the  labourer-ox     240 
Stands  covered  o'er  with  snow,  and  then  demands 
The  fruit  of  all  his  toil.    The  fowls  of  heaven, 

223  This  line  is  not  in  the  earlier  text  (1720).  224  From 

all]  Lo!  from  first  ed. ;   Dun  from  second  ed.  (1726).  228 

gathered]  impending  1720.         232  The  cherished  fields]  Sudden 
the  fields  1730-38.  232-4  The  first  ed.  gives- 

See  !    sudden  hoared 
The  woods  beneath  the  stainless  burden  bow. 
Blackening  along  the  mazy  stream  it  melts. 
The  second  ed.  gives — 

Blackening  they  melt 
Along  the  mazy  stream.     The  leafless  woods 
Bow  their  hoar'  heads.     And  ere  &c. 
235  Low  the  woods]  The  leafless  woods  1730-38.         23G,  237 
First  introduced  in  second  ed.  (1720) ;    '  heads  '  to  1744. 

239  wide]  deep  1744.  239,  240  For  these  two  lines  the 

first  and  second  edd.  (1720)  give  only — 

Is  all  one  dazzling  waste.    The  labourei-ox ; 
and  edd.  1730-38  give- 
Is  one  wild  dazzling  waste,  &o. 
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Tamed  by  the  crnni 

JJ-  -nnowi„7™tTr-.-»d  around 

^^-h  ^-videLe  X"' f "'"  "-  ''"Ic  Loon 

W,seJy  rega  Jfu-  of  t,,;  ."'.^  ''""^-^'-old  god., 
J"  joyless  fi.  ui;,  and  rh    ""•'''■°'J"'«  sky, 
«-  shivering  ..a"     tl7  "'"''^'^  '--« 
Hm  annual  visit.    Hatf  1^!;'  '"  *'-"«'^^  n>an 
gainst  the  window  h    f   '*"''  ^"^  ^^"^ 
Onthewa™il.''7,:^;''-bnskaJig,.t.s      ' 

p^«ract  his  ,te„,^^  »^7"-  t  >e  table.eru„.bs 
J°"r  forth  their  brown  in,    I"    """^'^^^  "^^ds 
T'-ough  timorous  c?  W     '"^"'^-    ^'^  ''«-, 
fy  death  in  various  W      .""^  ''^''^  ''^^'-'t 

I  '■god  on  by  feariesi  want'     t.  *""^"''  «''^''«.  ^fc 

^^;^,  the  bleak  heaven   a„d  n     "  .'"'""""^  '^'"d 

'■=-'«) :  added  "J:  '"""'""''  ^'^'^  -'  -  Me  o„„-,„, ,         , 
-W»a/(,.„„<,  J'-     .       -49  mate,,  and   ,!;!    fc/r"""  ^'' • 
l^ys:    new  to   H       ■      '•  '°  ''38-  ,-,7u-       "°"''''    «n<l 

*^    "J  sad,  di8,«rsed  1 72(J-3a  '  ^'^"veni.  1 72«. 
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Baffle  the  raging  year,  and  fill  their  pens 
With  food  at  will ;  lodge  them  below  the  storm, 
And  watch  them  strict :  for,  from  the  bellowing  east. 
In  this  dire  season,  oft  the  whirlwind's  wing 
Sweeps  up  the  burden  of  whole  wintry  plains      270 
In  one  wide  waft,  and  o'er  the  hapless  flocks, 
Hid  in  the  hollow  of  two  neighbouring  hills. 
The  billowy  tempest  whelms  ;    till,  upward  urged. 
The  valley  to  a  shining  mountain  swells, 
Tipt  with  a  wreath  high-curling  in  the  sky. 
/As  thus  the  snov/s  arise,  and,  foul  and  fierce. 
All  Winter  drives  along  the  darkened  air. 
In  his  own  loose-revolving  fields  the  swain 
Disastered  stands ;    sees  other  hills  ascend. 
Of  unknown  joyless  brow  ;    and  other  scenes,        2&0 
Of  horrid  prospect,  shag  the  trackless  plain  ; 
Nor  finds  the  river  nor  the  forest,  hid 
Beneath  the  formless  wild  ;    but  wanders  on 
From  hill  to  dale,  still  more  and  more  astray — 
Impatient  flouncing  through  the  drifted  heaps, 
Stung  with  the  thoughts  of  home  :   the  thoughts  of 

home 
Rush  on  his  nerves  and  call  their  vigour  forth 
In  many  a  vain  attempt.    How  sinks  his  soul ! 
What  black  despair,  what  horror  fills  his  heart, 


271  wide  waft]  fierce 

272  Hid]  Lotlged  first 
275  That  curls  its 


267  storm]  blast  first  ed.  (1726). 
blast  172U  ;  hapless]  unhappy  1726. 
id.  (1726).  273  upwards  1726-38. 

wreaths  amid  the  freezing  sky  1726. 

276-423  These  lines  do  not  appear  in  the  first  ed.  (March,  1720) ; 
a  passage  of  39  II.,  descriptive  of  the  Bear  and  Wolves,  was  intro- 
duced in  the  second  ed.  (June,  1720).  The  passage  descriptive 
of  the  Bear  in  Russian  wilds  will  be  found  in  a  Note  at  the  end 
of  the  poem  ;  another  passage,  descriptive  of  the  Bear  in  Siberian 
wilds  (as  given  in  edd.  1730-38),  will  also  be  found  at  the  same 
place.     See  also  II.  827-33,  and  II.  895-7,  infra. 

283  formless  wild]  white  abrupt  1730-38. 


Winter 

He  meets  the  rou!,hn  ^   ,     "«''  *''*'  «""«'. 
J-ar  from  the  track  Ihk,    *'"  "''''''^  -««f''- 
While  round  Wmni^f      •''  '''"^*'  "^  •"«"  = 

Renders  the  Za'e   ^J  ^^  °  *"■  ''«  ''^"d, 

T'.en  throng  TC  ^""  '"°^''  "•"'^• 

Of  covered  Pit?  n/^uP'"'  '"*°  '"«  mind 

A  dir   !.       ^     '  ""fathoraably  deep 

A  dire  descent !    bevond  tl,  *^' 

Of  faithless  bo«s     of  "  P"^'"'  "^  ^'•°«'  = 

iSmoothed  up  Ssn    ^"'"^"''  '^"»''' 

What  water^  T^^^  ^f  ^^^'-^  -  'and  unknovi: 

whl^lriTf-"^^^^^^^ 

-•-^t:  t  r:;^-'"  ^''^  •^-om  boil. 

Beneath  the  shelLrl?  thf  fn  ^    ?'  '""-"  "^  «'"k« 
Tliinking  o'e-    il7^    L        shapeless  drift. 
Mixed  with         "  ^''f  '""'"•"«««  o.  death,  ' 
Through  the       .„rr  *"«"'"''  "**•"*  shoots 

«'-^^  wL.  his  chHdL  Tnd  r   '^  ''^'"^  --- 
In  vain  for  him  thrnffi    "^  '"'  ^™»^  ""seen. 
The  fire  fair-bL  Lg'  if^T  ^'1  ^"P^"^ 
In  vain  his  little  children  f"*™^"*  ^'"^' 

-Sr;f^-^ho.d. 

stretched  otrSU"irin"r  ^°'^^-  ^ 

spring]  eye  1730-38.         , ,'    ..„  ' V'".''^  *™'''  ' '30-38.         ,o- 
-on^r  .730-38.        3a/'C™el:rn.Sa  "     '"^  """^^ 
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little  think  the  gay  licentious  proud, 
Whom  pleasure,  power,  and  affluence  surround — 
Tliey,  who  their  thoughtless  liours  in  giddy  nirth, 
And  wanton,  often  cruel,  riot  waste — 
Ah  !   little  think  they,  while  they  dance  along. 
How  many  feel,  this  very  moment,  death 
And  all  the  sad  variety  of  pain  ; 
How  many  sink  in  the  devouring  flood. 
Or  more  devouring  flame  ;    how  many  bleed,        330 
By  shameful  variance  betwixt  man  and  man  ; 
How  many  pine  in  want,  and  dungeon-glooms, 
Shut  from  the  common  air  and  common  use 
Of  their  own  limbs ;   how  many  drink"  the  cup 
Of  baleful  grief,  or  eat  the  bitter  bread 
Of  misery ;    sore  pierced  by  wintry  winds, 
How  many  shrink  into  the  sordid  hut 
Of  cheerless  poverty  ;    how  many  shake 
Wim  all  the  fiercer  tortures  of  the  mind. 
Unbounded  passion,  madness,  guilt,  remorse —      340 
Whence,  tumbled  headlong  from  the  height  of  life, 
They  furnish  matter  for  the  tragic  muse  ; 
Even  in  the  vale,  where  wisdom  loves  to  dwell, 
With  friendsh       peace,  and  contemplation  joined. 
How  many,  u^Ked  with  honest  passions,  droop 
In  deep  retired  distress  ;    how  many  stand 
Around  the  death-bed  of  their  dearest  friends, 
And  point  the  parting  anguish  !    Thought  fond  man 
Of  these,  and  all  the  thousand  nameless  ills 
That  one  incessant  struggle  render  life,  350 

One  scene  of  toil,  of  suffering,  and  of  fate, 

347  Following  this  line  came  (cdd.  1730-38)^ 

Like  wailing  pensive  ghosts  awaiting  theirs, — 
dropped  in  1744. 

348  anguish  !   Thought]  pang  !   Thought  but  1730-38.        351 
suffering]  anguish  1730-38. 
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burn,  ^       '       ''"''    ^'''-^t    and    hunger 

"n  f\T  u   '"'^"'"^'''"'^  tyrants  raged 
Snatched  the  lean  morsel  from  th.    . 

Tore  from  eold  wintry  Imb'ThearT  """"'' 
Even  robbed  them  of  tl  e It  of  '"■'''  '""*'''■ 

The  free-born  Briton  to  t.eH       ^'"^°''*''  '^''P'   ^'<' 
Or.asthe^stofeTuettrevrSr"'"-^ 

rag  torth  the  legal  monsters  into  light, 

3 $9  band]  few  1730-38  r 

3G6  glows  1730-38.  ,6q  „^  3'»  searched]  sought  1730-38. 

barbarous]  various  na^ele^!  nTo  38       """'''•  "^  -"^' 
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Wrench  from  their  hands  Oppression's  iion  rod,    360 
And  bid  the  cruel  feel  the  pains  they  give. 
Much  still  untouched  remains  ;    in  tiiis  rank  age, 
JIuch  is  the  patriot's  weeding  hand  required. 
The  toils  of  law — what  dark  insidious  men 
Have  cumbrous  added  to  perplex  the  truth 
And  lengthen  simple  justice  into  trade — 
How  glorious  were  the  day  that  saw  these  broke, 
And  every  man  within  the  reach  of  right  ! 

By  wintry  famine  roused,  from  all  the  tract 
Of  horrid  mountains  which  the  shining  Alps,        390 
And  wavy  Apennines,  and  Pyrenees 
Branch  out  stupendous  into  distant  lands, 
Cruel  as  death,  and  hungry  as  the  grave  i 
Burning  for  blood,  bony,  and  gaunt,  and  grim  ! 
Assembling  wolves  in  raging  troops  descend  ; 
And,  pouring  o'er  the  country,  bear  along. 
Keen  as  the  north-wind  sweeps  the  glos-sy  snow. 
All  is  their  prize.    They  fasten  on  the  steed, 
Press  him  to  earth,  and  pierce  his  mighty  heart. 

380  Wrenched  .  .  hand  1730-38.  38 1  bid  .  .  give]  bade 

.  gave  1730-38.  382  Preceding  this  line  cdd.  1730-38  give 

the  following  two  lines  (dropped  in  1744) :  — 

Yet  stop  not  here  !    let  all  the  land  rejoice. 
And  make  the  blessing  unconfined  as  great. 
388  Following  this  line,  appeared  in  ed.  1730  a  pa.ssage  of  1611., 
given  on  p.  243.       389-92  For  these  lines  appeared  in  the  original 
(second  ed.,  June,  1726),  and  remained  on  to  1738,  the  following :  — 
Or  from  the  cloudy  Alps  and  Appenine  (sic) 
Capt  with  grey  mists  and  everlasting  snows. 
Where  nature  iu  stupendous  ruin  lies. 
And  from  the  leaning  rock  on  either  side 
Gush  out  those  streams  that  classic  song  renowns,  &c. 
391  Appenines  1746.  395  raging]  torrent  wronifef/.  (172G) 

lo  1738.       396  Instead  of  this  line  the  second  ed.  (1726)  gives — 
And  spread  wide-wasting  desolation  round. 
Nought  may  their  course  withstand.     They  bear  along.  &c. 
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Tho    ountry  be  shut  up,  lured  by  the  s^ent 
Oft.  ™i„„g  ,„jj„  ,„^  ™. 

4r2  grave]  tomb  second  ed.  (1720)  to  i-« 
i""^  were  introduced  in  ed.  1744  ;  •     ,  ."'^-^^  These 

'*'•"  ""rf  second  edd.  i27^',s  tk  *       "'"^  '"^"  '"2«.  fc'/' 

the  edd.  of   1726:   they  .n-.V  -f     i"".  *"'"  ""*  ""  "»»  m 
•the'  in  the  second  liZ.     '^'^"  '"  '"'''•  '™-38.  with  'a  '  for 
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Where  ruddy  fire  and  beaming  tapers  join  43'^ 

To  chcpr  the  gloom.    There  studious  let  me  sit. 

And  hold  high  converse  with  the  mighty  dead — 

Sages  of  ancient  time,  as  gods  revered, 

As  gods  beneficent,  who  blessed  mankind 

With  arts  and  arms,  and  humanized  a  world. 

Roused  at  the  inspiring  thought,  I  throw  a.side 

The  long-lived  volume,  a-^id  deep-musing  hail 

The  sacred  shades  that  slowly  rising  pass 

Before  my  wondering  eyes.     First  Socrates, 

Who,  firmly  good  in  a  corrupted  state,  440 

Against  the  rage  of  tyrants  single  stood. 

Invincible  !    calm  reason's  holy  law, 

That  voice  of  God  within  tlie  attentive  mind, 

Obeying,  fearless  or  in  life  or  death  ; 

Great  moral  teacher  !    wisest  of  mankind  ! 

Solon  the  next,  who  built  his  commonweal 

On  equity's  wide  base  ;    by  tender  laws 

A  lively  people  curbing,  yet  undamped 

Preserving  still  that  quick  peculiar  fire, 

Whence  in  the  laurelled  field  of  finer  arts,  430 

And  of  bold  freedom,  they  unequalled  shone, 

The  pride  of  smiling  Greece  and  human-kind. 

Lycurgus  then,  who  bowed  beneath  the  force 

431  To  chase  the  cheerless  gloom:  there  let  me  sit  1726-38. 
440-45  For  these  lines  the  ecld.  of  1726  give  only — 
Truth's  early  champion,  martyr  for  his  God ; 
the  edd.  1730-38  give— 

Whose  simple  question  to  the  folded  heart 

Stole  unperceived,  and  from  the  maze  of  thought 

Evolved  the  secret  truth, — a  god-like  man  ! 

446  commonwealth  1730-38. 

447  wide]  firm  1726.  The  passage  beginning  here  '  by  tender 
laws  ',  and  going  on  to  the  end  of  1.  452,  was  intro<luced  in  1744. 

453-529  The  readings  of  the  first  ed.,  the  second,  and  the  eild. 
of  1730-38  differ  from  this,  and  from  each  other:  they  are  all 
given  in  a  Xote  at  the  end  of  the  poem. 
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Of     nctost  d,8oipli„e,  «.ver.Iy  wise, 

AU  human  passions.     Following  him 

As  at  Thermopylae  he  glorious  fell. 

The  firm  devoted  chief,  who  proved  bv  deeds 

^  pure  majestic  poverty  revered;  '  '"' 

Who,  even  his  glory  to  his  country's  weal 

Of  eZ  forth  iT"  P^'^'  ''  ''""'^  *'-  Wend 
\rnH»  f      T  "^  *'''*''■>■  splendid  art  • 

ll.cn  the  last  worthies  of  declining  Greece 
Lat  -called  to  glory,  in  unequal  tiLs  ' 
Pens  ve  appear.  The  fair  Corinthian  boast 
T-moleon  tempered  happy.  „,i,d,  and  firm 
W1.0  wept  the  brother  while  the  tyrant  bTeH- 
And,  equal  to  the  best,  the  Thebin  p^  r         ' 

S^^e^rr2^S^---S 
Hot  i^^J--;-^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

And  left  a  mass  of  sordid  lees  behind  - 
Phocjon  the  Good;    in  publiclife  setre 
To  Virtue  still  inexorably  firm  ■ 
But  when,  beneath  his  low  illustrious  roof 

An.he^theLofoldTycC:rnr'^^^^ 
The  generous  victim  to  that  vain  attempt 

To  save  a  rotten  state-Agis,  who  saw 
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Even  Sparta's  self  to  servile  avarice  sunk. 
The  two  Achaian  heroes  close  the  train —  400 

Aratus,  who  a  while  relumed  the  soul 
Of  fondly  lingering  liberty  in  Greece  ; 
And  he,  her  darling,  as  her  latest  hope, 
The  gallant  Philopoeraen,  who  to  arms 
Turned  the  luxurious  pomp  he  could  not  cure, 
Or  toiling  in  his  farm,  a  simple  swain. 
Or  bold  and  skilful  thundering  in  the  field. 
Of  rougher  front,  a  mighty  people  come, 
A  race  of  heroes!  in  those  virtuous  times 
Whiih  knew  no  stain,  save  that  with  partial  flame  joo 
ioeir  dearest  country  they  too  fondly  loved. 
Her  better  founder  first,  the  Light  of  Rome, 
Numa,  who  softened  her  rapacious  sons  ; 
Servius.  the  king  who  laid  the  soUr'  base 
On  which  o'er  ear; is  the  vast  republic  spread. 
Tiien  the  great  consuls  venerable  rise  : 
The  public  father  who  the  private  quelled. 
As  on  the  dread  tribunal,  sternly  sad  ; 
He,  whom  his  thankless  country  could  not  lose. 
Camillus,  only  vengeful  to  her  foes  ;  5'° 

Fabricius,  scorner  of  all-conquering  gold. 
And  Cincinnatus,  awful  from  the  plough  ; 
Tliy  willing  victim,  Carthage!  bursting  loose 
From  all  that  pleading  Nature  could  oppose, 
From  a  whole  city's  tears,  by  rigid  faith 
Imperious  called,  and  honour's  dire  command ; 
Scipio,  the  gentle  chief,  humanely  brave. 
Who  soon  the  race  of  spotless  glory  ran. 
And,  warm  in  youth,  to  the  poetic  shade 
With  friendship  and  philosophy  retired ;  520 

TuUy,  whose  powerful  eloquence  a  while 
Restrained  the  rapid  fate  of  rushing  Rome  ; 
Uneonquered  Cato,  virtuous  in  er^reme ; 


WI^TER 


IW 


SeLhel''  *""•  'y  *^"'  '■"'»'>  urged 
Tu  ^  the  Roman  steel  against  tl.y  friend 

llT"::^^''^''  the  tribute  of  a  ve"" 

Behold    IZ        T""^  °"  *'"•"  '°*"  ^°rid  ? 
Fa?  mnrf  ""'V"^''^  '=«'«''«  !   in  sober  state        „o 

lis  Wioebus'  self,  or  else  th»  \f     . 
«».t  Hoae,  to  .Ll»  ■'■•*'•"'""  ""» ! 

».r,t  rf  vonr  kind  •   ,„iet,  divine  ■ 
S..ii  v«..  U,„.  „,,  „,^^^   ,J^^  ^^^ 

MI  »0'^'<^ty  <in-me  ;  immortal  minds  !  1720. 
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And  mount  my  soaring  soul  to  thougnts  like  yours. 
Silence,  thou  lonely  power  !    the  door  be  thine  ; 
See  on  the  hallowed  hour  that  none  intrude. 
Save  a  few  chosen  friends,  who  sometimes  deign 
To  bless  my  humble  roof,  with  sense  refined, 
Learning  digested  well,  exalted  faith. 
Unstudied  wit,  and  humour  ever  gay. 
Or  from  the  Muses'  hill  will  Pope  descend,  sjo 

To  raise  the  sacred  hour,  to  bid  it  smile. 
And  with  the  social  spirit  warm  the  heart ; 
For,  thougli  not  sweeter  his  own  Homer  sings. 
Yet  is  his  life  the  more  endearing  song. 

Where  art  thou,  Hammond  ?  thou  the  darling  pride, 
The  friend  and  lover  of  the  tuneful  throng  ! 
Ah  !    why,  dear  youth,  in  all  the  blooming  prime 
Of  vernal  genius,  where,  disclosing  fast, 
Each  active  worth,  each  manly  virtue  lay. 
Why  wert  thou  ravished  from  our  hope  so  soon  ?   jOo 
What  now  avails  that  noble  thirst  of  fame, ' 
Which  stung  thy  fervent  breast  ?  that  treasured  store 
Of  knowledge,  early  gained  ?    that  eager  zeal 
To  serve  thy  country,  glowing  in  the  band 
Of  youthful  patriots  who  sustain  her  name  ? 
What  now,  alas !    that  life-diffusing  charia 
^M  spriglitly  wit  ?    that  rapture  for  the  muse, 
lliat  heart  of  friendship,  and  that  soul  of  joy. 
Which  bade  with  softest  light  thy  virtues  smile  ? 
Ah  !   only  showed  to  check  our  fond  pursuits,         5;o 
And  teach  our  humbled  hopes  that  life  is  vain. 


543  thoughts]  deeds  1726-38.  546  who]  that    1744. 

546,  547  Save  Lyeidas  the  friend,  with  ser  te  refined  17'2C-38. 
550-54  These  lines  are  not  in  the  earlier  texts.  The  only  varia- 
tion in  the  text  of  edd.  1730-38  is  '  make  '  for  '  bid  ',  1.  551. 
555-71  This  passage  was  ailded  after  the  death  of  Hammond  in 
1742  :  it  first  appeared  in  ed.  1744. 
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These  ardent  risings  of  the  kindhng  soul, 

Then,  even  superior  to  ambition,  we 

Would  learn  thejgrivate  virtues — how  to  glide 

Through  shades  and  plains  along  the  smoothest  stream 

Of  rural  life :  or,  snatched  away  by  hope 

Through  the  dim  spaces  of  futurity. 

With  earnest  eye  anticipate  those  scenes 

Of  happiness  and  wonder,  where  the  mind, 

In  endless  growth  and  infinite  ascent. 

Rises  from  state  to  state,  and  world  to  world. 

But,  when  with  these  the  serious  thought  is  foiled, 

We,  shifting  for  relief,  would  play  the  shapes       610 

Of  frolic  fancy  ;   and  incessant  form 

Those  rapid  pictures,  that  assembled  train 

Of  fleet  ideas,  never  joined  before. 

Whence  lively  wit    xqites  to  gay  surprise. 

Or  folly-painting  humour,  grave  himself. 

Calls  laughter  forth,  deep-shaking  every  nerve. 


Meantime  the  village  rouses  up  the  fire ; 
While,  well  attested,  and  as  well  believed, 
^eard  solemn,  goes  the  goblin-story  round, 
Till  superstitious  horror  creeps  o'er  all. 
Or  frequent  in  the  sounding  hall  they  wake 
The  rural  gambol.    Rustic  mirth  goes  round — 
The  simple  joke  that  takes  the  shepherd's  heart. 
Easily  pleased  ;    the  long  loud  laugh  sincere  ; 


O20 


f)09  thought]  soul  1730-38.  612-15  For  these  four  lines 

eJd.  1730-38  give  the  following  six:  — 

Unnumhered  pictures,  fleeting  o'er  the  brain. 
Yet  rapid  still  renewed,  and  poured  immense 
Into  the  mind,  unbounded  without  space— 
The  great,  the  new,  the  beautiful;    or  mixed- 
Burlesque  and  odd,  the  risible  and  gay ; 
Whence  vivid  wit,  and  humour,  droll  of  face,  && 
616  Calls]  CaU  1730-38. 
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The  k>8s,.  snatched  hasty  from  the  sidelong  maid 

The  leap,  the  slap,  the  haul;    and,  shook    o  notes 
Of  native  music,  the  ..spondent  dance. 
Thus  jocund  fleets  with  them  the  winter-night 

KurirtTereVr^jirdr"*'  - 

Hums  indistinct.    The  rnTorHotTow  """"■"■ 

?o  Twif  'VT'  :*"*""  "^  '"'*  ^""'"-ted  joy 
ioswrft  des  ruction.    On  the  rankled  soul 
The  gammg  fury  falls ;   and  in  one  gulf 
Of  total  ru,n,  honour,  virtue,  peace, 
Fnends,  families,  and  fortune  headlong  sink 

Thellil  •''^"'"'^  ^  ''°"^"*'  «P"«htly  ways 

The  ghttering  court  effuses  every  pomp;  g.^ 

The  crcle  deepens ;   beamed  from  gaudv  robes 

aZ'71  ^""^y  «^'"«'  -«^  -dianf  Jyes  • 
A  soft  effulgence  o'er  the  palace  waves- 
VVhile,  a  gay  insect  in  his  summer  shine, 
Tl^  fop,  hght-fluttering,  spreads  his  mealy  wines 
D^ad  o'er  the  scene  the  ghost  of  Hamletlufks  • 

OtheUo  rages  ;   poor  Monimia  mourns ; 

And  Belvidera  pours  her  soul  in  love. 

Terror  alarms  the  breast;   the  comely  tear 

«oids  to  the  world  a  picture  of  itself. 
And  raises  sly  the  fair  impartial  laugh 
Some.mes  she  lifts  her  strain,  and  pints  the  scenes 

Dee^thrniing  wthlie.     thi'         f'  "*'-^' 
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Of  beauteous  life— whate'er  can  deck  mankind, 
Or  charm  the  heart,  in  generous  Bevil  showed. 

O  thou,  whose  wisdom,  solid  yet  refined, 
Wliose  patriot  virtues,  and  consummate  skiU 
To  touch  the  finer  springs  that  move  the  world 
Joined  to  whate'er  the  graces  can  bestow, 
And  all  Apollo's  animating  fire 
Give  thee  with  pleasing  dignity  to  shine 
At  once  the  guardian,  ornament,  and  joy 
Of  poUshed  life— permit  the  rural  muse, 
0  Chesterfield,  to  grace  with  thee  her  song. 
Ere  to  the  shades  again  she  humbly  flies. 
Indulge  her  fond  ambition,  in  thy  train 
(For  every  muse  has  in  thy  train  a  place) 
To  mark  thy  various  fuU-accomphshed  mind- 
To  mark  that  spirit  wWh  with  British  scorn 
Rejects  the  aUurements  of  corrupted  power ; 
That  elegant  poUteness  which  excels, 
Even  in  the  judgement  of  presumptuous  France, 
The  boasted  manners  of  her  shining  court ; 
That  wit,  the  vivid  energy  of  sense, 
The  truth  of  nature,  which  with  Attic  point. 
And  kind  well-tempered  satire,  smoothly  keen, 
Steals  through  the  soul  and  without  pain  corrects 
Or,  rising  thence  with  yet  a  brighter  flame, 
O  let  me  hail  thee  on  some  glorious  day. 
When  to  the  listening  senate  ardent  crowd 
Britannia's  sons  to  hear  her  pleaded  cause  ! 
Then,  dressed  by  thee,  more  amiably  fair. 
Truth  the  soft  robe  of  mild  persuasion  wears ; 
Thou  to  assenting  reason  giv'st  again 
Her  own  enUghtened  thoughts  ;  caUed  from  the  heart, 
6;6-9o  These  complimentary  lines  to  Chesterfield  were  added 
m  1744.     Bevil  suggests  Chesterfield. 
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The  obedient  passions  on  thy  voice  attend  • 
And  even  reluctant  party  feels  a  while  ' 
^>y  gracous  power,  as  through  the  varied  maze 

5^o?Ei';r.s='ZtXr- 

ffillin?  .    ?■    "'•  *•'"  "*''«'*''•  nitre  flies, 
K.ll,„g  .„feet,ous  damps,  and  the  spent  air 

-feormg  afresh  with  elemental  life 

OuT,rii'  *•''  ''•'"'"«  ^t-no-Phere  ;    and  binds 

All  nature  feels  the  renovating  force 
Uf  Wmter-only  to  the  thoughtless  eye 
In  rum  seen.    The  frost-concocted  glebe 
Draws  m  abundant  vegetable  soul, 
And  gathers  vigour  for  the  coming  year  • 

Of  ruddy  fire;    and  luculent  along 

The  purer  rivers  flow:   their  sullen  deeps, 

text  at  the  end  of  the  poem  *^  ^**  °'  ""^  "*■»' 

706  ruin . .  frost-conoocted]  desolation  . .  vacant  1730-38. 
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Transparent,  open  to  the  shepherd's  gaze, 
And  murmur  hoarser  at  the  fixing  frost. 

What  art  thou,  frost  ?    and  whence  are  thy  keen 
stores 
Derived,  thou  secret  all-invading  power, 
Whom  even  the  illusive  fluid  cannot  fly  ? 
Is  not  thy  potent  energy,  unseen. 
Myriads  of  little  salts,  or  hooked,  or  shaped 
Like  double  wedges,  and  diffused  immense 
Through  water,  earth,  and  ether  ?    Hence  at  eve,  ;2o 
Steamed  eager  from  the  red  horizon  round. 
With  the  fierce  rage  of  Winter  deep  suffused, 
An  icy  gale,  oft  shifting,  o'er  the  pool 
Breathes  a  blue  film,  and  in  its  mid-career 
Arrests  the  bickering  stream.    The  loosened  loe. 
Let  do-vn  the  flood  and,  half  dissolved  by  day, 
Rustlec  no  more;    but  to.  the  sedgy  bank 
Fast  grows,  or  gathers  round  the  pointed  stone, 
A  crystal  pavement,  by  the  breath  of  heaven 
Cemented  firm  ;  till,  seized  from  shore  to  shore, 
The  whole  imprisoned  river  growls  below. 
Loud  rings  the  frozen  earth,  and  hard  reflects 
A  double  noise ;   while,  at  his  evening  watch. 
The  village-dog  deters  the  nightly  thief ; 
The  heifer  lows  ;    the  distant  waterfall 
Swells  in  the  breeze ;  and  with  the  hasty  tread 
Of  traveller  the  hoUow-sounding  plain 
Shakes  from  afar.    The  full  ethereal  round. 
Infinite  worlds  disclosing  to  the  view. 
Shines  out  intensely  keen,  and,  all  one  cope 
Of  starry  glitter,  glows  from  pole  to  pole. 
From  pole  to  pole  the  rigid  influence  falls 

712  Transparent]  Amazing  1730-38.  72 

-38.  731  imprisoned]  detruded  1730-38. 
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Through  the  still  night  incessant,  heavv,  stron. 
And  seizes  nature  fast.    It  freezes  on,  " 
T.U  niom,  late-rising  o'er  the  drooping  world, 
1.  fts  her  pale  eye  unjoyous.     Then  appears 
Tlie  vanous  labour  of  the  silent  night- 
Prone  from  the  dripping  eave,  and  dumb  cascade, 
Whose  .die  torrents  only  seem  to  roar 
The  pendent  icicle  ;    the  frost-work  fair 
Where  transient  hues  and  fancied  figures  rise  • 
Wide-spouted  o'er  the  hill  the  frozen  brook 
A  hv,d  tract,  cold-gleaming  on  the  morn  ; 
The  forest  bent  beneath  the  plumy  wave 
And  by  the  frost  refined  the  whiter  snow' 
Incn,s|^  hard,  and  sounding  to  the  tread 
Of  early  shepherd,  as  he  pensive  seeks 
H.8  pining  flock,  or  from  the  mountain  top 
Pleased  with  the  slippery  surface,  swift  defends 

On  bhthesome  frolics  bent,  the  youthful  swains  7,^ 
While  every  work  of  man  is  laid  at  rest 
Fond  o'er  the  river  crowd,  in  various  sport 


751  This  line 


750  pendant  in  all  edd.  (1726-46) 
followed  in  edd.  1730-38  by  the  line- 
dropped  in  nL'"  "'"" '""«'°'"  "" '° "'""' '""«'  ■• 

the'  f:ilowinr  *;fr  "■'*^''''  """  '"^  '"'  "'  «">•  •"*>-=«  8'™ 
Fond  o'er  the  river  rush,  and  shuddering  view 
The  doubtful  deeps  below.     Or  where  the  lake 
And  long  canal  the  cerule  plain  extend, 
The  city  pours  her  thousands,  swarming  all 
ftoni  every  quarter:    and  with  him  who  slides, 
Ur  skating  sweeps  swift  as  the  wind*  along 
to  circhng  poise,  or  else  disordered  falls- 
H.S  feet    illuded,  sprawling  to  the  sky. 
While  the  laugh  rages  round-from  eml  to  end 
Increasing  still,  resounds  the  crowded  scene 
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And  revelry  dissolved  ;   where,  mixing  glad. 
Happiest  of  all  the  train !   th?  raptured  boy 
Lashes  the  whirling  top.    Or,  where  the  Rhine 
Branched  out  in  many  a  long  canal  extends. 
From  every  province  swarming,  void  of  care, 
Batavia  rushes  forth  ;   and,  as  they  sweep 
On  sounding  skates  a  thousand  different  ways 
In  circling  poise  swift  as  the  wmds  along, 
.The  then  gay  land  is  maddened  all  to  joy. 
Nor  less  the  northern  courts,  wide  o'er  the  snow, 
Pour  a  new  pomp.    Eager,  on  rapid  sleds 
Their  vigorous  youth  in  bold  contention  wheel 
The  long-resounding  course.    Meantime,  to  raise 
The  manly  strife,  with  highly  blooming  charms, 
Flushed  by  the  season,  Scandinavia's  dames 
Or  Russia's  buxom  daughters  glow  around. 

Pure,  quick,  and  sportful  is  the  wholesome  day  ; 
But  so^n  elapsed.    The  horizontal  sun  780 

Broad  o'er  the  scut,   '^angs  at  his  utmost  noon ; 
And  ineffectual  strike.,  the  gelid  cliff. 
His  azure  gloss  the  mountain  still  maintains. 
Nor  feels  the  feeble  touch.    Perha:is  the  vale 
Relents  awhile  to  the  reflected  ray ; 
Or  from  the  forest  falls  the  clustered  snow. 
Myriads  of  gfimg,  that  in  the  waving  gleam 
Gay-twinkle  as  they  scatter.    Thick  around 
Thunders  the  sport  of  those  who  with  the  gun, 
And  dog  impatient  bounding  at  the  shot. 
Worse  than  the  season  desolate  the  fields, 
And,  adding  to  the  ruins  of  the  year. 
Distress  the  footed  or  the  feathered  game. 

783  The  mountain  still  his  azure  gloe.  maintains  1730-38. 

787  in  the  waving  gleam]  by  the  bree»  diffused  ^30-38. 

788  as  they  scatter.]  through  the  gleam.     Heard  1 ,30  38 
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But  what  is  this  ?    Our  infant  Winter  sinks 
Divested  of  his  grandeur  should  our  eye 
Astonished  shoot  into  the  frigid  zone, 
Where  for  relentless  months  continual  night 
Holds  o'er  the  glittering  waste  her  sta  ry  reign 
There,  through  the  prison  of  unbounded  wilds, 
Barred  by  the  hand  of  nature  from  escape,     '    Soo 
Wide  roams  the  Russian  exile.    Naught  around 
Strikes  his  sad  eye  but  deserts  lost  in  snow. 
And  heavy.loaded  groves,  and  solid  floods  ' 
That  stretch  athwart  the  solitary  vast 
Their  icy  horrors  to  the  frozen  main, 
And  cheerless  towns  far  distant— never  blessed, 
Save  when  its  annual  course  the  caravan 
Bends  to  the  golden  coast  of  rich  Cathay, 
With  news  of  human-kind.    Yet  there  life  glows  • 
Yet,  cherished  there,  beneath  the  shining  waste    8.0 
The  furry  nations  harbour— tipt  with  jet, 
Fair  ermines  spotless  as  the  snows  they  press  • 
Sables  of  glossy  black  ;   and,  dark-embrowned' 
Or  beauteous  freakt  with  many  a  mingled  hue. 
Thousands  besides,  the  costly  pride  of  courts.  ' 
There,  warm  together  pressed,  the  trooping  deer 
Sleep  on  the  new-faUen  snows ;   and,  scarce  his  head 
Raised  o'er  the  heapy  wreath,  the  branching  elk 
Lies  slumbering  sullen  in  the  white  abyss. 
The  ruthless  hunter  wants  nor  dogs  nor  toils,        820 

foltowii^fiv! •-'""  ' '"  """  *'"'  **"* "'  '"^-'^ 8'™  »"•>•  "- 
But  what  ia  this  ?    these  infant  tempests  what  ? 
The  mockery  of  Winter !    Should  our  eye 
Astonished  shoot  into  the  frozen  zone 
Where  more  than  half  the  joyless  year  is  night 
And,  faihng  gradual,  life  at  last  goes  out 
820,821  Nor  dogs  nor  toil,  they  want,  nor  with  the  dn-ad 
Of  sounding  bows  the  ruthless  huuter  drives  1744. 
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Nor  with  the  dread  of  sounding  bows  he  drives 
The  fearful  flying  race— with  ponderous  clubs, 
As  weak  against  the  mountain-heaps  they  push 
Their  beating  breast  in  vain,  and  piteous  bray. 
He  lays  them  quivering  on  the  ensanguined  snows, 
And  with  loud  shouts  rejoicing  bears  them  home. 
There,  through  the  piny  forest  lialf-absorpt. 
Rough  tenant  of  these  shades,  the  shapeless  bear, 
With  dangling  ice  all  horrid,  stalks  forlorn  ; 
Slow-paced,  and  sourer  as  the  storms  increase,    830 
He  makes  his  bed  ben  ath  the  inclement  drift. 
And,  with  stern  patience,  scorning  weak  complaint, 
Hardens  his  heart  against  assailing  want. 

Wide  o'er  the  spacious  regions  of  the  north. 
That  see  Bootes  urge  his  tardy  wain, 
A  boisterous  race,  by  frosty  Caurus  pierced, 
Who  little  pleasure  know  and  fear  no  pain. 
Prolific  swarm.    They  once  relumed  the  flame 
Of  lost  mankind  in  polished  slavery  sunk ; 
Drove  martial  horde  on  horde,  with  dreadful  sweep  840 
Resistless  rushing  o'er  the  enfeebled  south, 
And  gave  the  vanquished  world  ar  other  form. 
Not  such  the  sons  of  Lapland :   wisely  they 
Despise  the  insensate  barbarous  trade  of  war ; 
They  ask  no  more  than  simple  Nature  gives  ; 
They  love  their  mountains  and  enjoy  their  storms. 
No  false  desires,  no  pride-created  wants. 
Disturb  the  peaceful  current  of  their  time. 
And  through  the  restless  ever-tortured  maze 

8  2  7-3  3  The  original  of  these  lines  will  be  found  in  the  second  ed. 
( 1 720).  The  reader  will  find  it  in  a  Note  {to  1.  '276  eupra)  given  at 
the  end  of  the  poem.  There  also  is  given  the  reading  of  edd. 
1730-38.  The  final  form  of  the  te.\t  of  this  picturesque  passage 
appears  for  the  first  time  in  the  ed.  of  1744. 

848  timcl  days  1744. 
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Of  pleasure  or  ambition  bid  it  rage.  „„ 

T.e.r  remdeer  form  their  riches.    The^  their  tent's 
T he.r  robes   their  beds,  and  all  their  homely  wealth 
Supply,  the.r  wholesome  fa^,  and  cheerful  cups 
Oo^quious  at  their  call,  the  docile  tribe         ^' 

VV  .ti   a  blue  crust  of  ice  unbounded  glazed 
%  dancng  meteors  then,  that  ceaseless  shake 
A  wavrng  blaze  refracted  o'er  the  heavens,  soo 

wL7  ^rrr  *"'  ^-"^  *•>«*  keener  play 

Even  fn  H  1  '"'^  '"""  ^''^  '^^''^''t  -««te, 
E.en  m  the  depth  of  polar  night  they  find 

tZlt7  .''*J-«"''"8''  to  light  the  chase 

W-rf  **"'"«  "'"P^  *°  *'*"'«"d  fairs. 

Wshed  spnng  returns;    and  from  the  hazy  south 
VVlule  d.m  Aurora  slowly  moves  before,  ' 

The  welcome  sun,  just  verging  up  at  first, 
«v  small  degrees  extends  the  swelUng  curve  • 
T      seen  at  last  for  gay  .^joicing  months,    '       s.-o 

And,  as  he  nearly  dips  his  flaming  orb, 
Wheels  up  again  and  re-ascends  the  skv 
in  that  glad  season,  from  the  lakes  and  floods 
Where  pur^  Niemi's  fairy  mountains  rise. 
The.  ^T^'\^'^  «•«««  Tenglio  roUs  his  stream, 

T lev  TV^",  "T"'"'  ^'y-    '^•">  these  at  eve 
They  cheerful-loaded  to  their  tents  repair. 
Where  aU  day  long  in  useful  cares  emploved, 
T  e,r  k.nd  unblemished  wives  the  fire  prepar;.     880 

Thnce  happy  race  !    by  poverty  secured 

From  legal  plunder  and  rapacious  power 

I"  whom  fell  interest  never  yet  has  sown 

The  seeds  of  vice,  whose  spotless  swains  ne'er  knew 
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Injurious  deed.  nor.  bl«ted  by  the  breath 

Of  faithless  love,  their  blooming  daughters  woe. 

Still  pressing  on.  beyond  Tornfeas  lake. 
And  Hecla  flaming  through  a  waste  of  snow. 
And  farthest  Greenland,  to  the  pole  itself. 
Where,  failir^  gradual,  life  at  length  goes  out, 
The  muse  expands  her  sohtary  flight ; 
And,  hovering  o'er  the  wild  stupendous  scene. 
Beholds  new  seas  beneath  another  sky. 
Throned  in  his  palace  of  cerulean  ice, 
Here  Winter  holds  his  unrejoicing  court ; 
And  through  his  airy  hall  the  loud  misrule 
Of  driving  tempest  is  for  ever  heard  : 
Here  the  grim  tyrant  meditates  his  wrath ; 
Here  arms  his  winds  with  aU-subdumg    rost , 
Moulds  his  fierce  hail,  and  treasures  up  his  snows,  ooo 
With  which  he  now  oppresses  half  the  glooe. 

Thele  winding  eastward  to  the  Tartar's  coast. 
She  sweeps  the  howling  margin  of  the  mam ; 
Where,  undissolving  from  the  first  of  time, 
Snows  swell  on  snows  amazing  to  the  sky  , 
And  icy  mountains  high  on  mountains  piled 
Seem  to  the  shivering  saUor  from  afar 
Shapeless  and  white,  an  atmosphere  of  clouds. 
Projected  huge  and  liorrid  o'er  the  surge, 
Alps  frown  on  Alps ;   or,  rushing  hideous  down, 
\s  if  old  Chaos  was  again  returned, 
Wide-rend  the  deep  and  shaJ-a  the  soUd  pole. 

890  The  original  for.     if  this  line  will  be  found  in  ed.  1730. 

'iJrrxhe'riJfXof  the«,  lines  occun,  in  the  seconded. 
,alVS  "us^^atedinedd  1730-3«^    Thei^presentfo™ 

was  Uken  in  1744.     See  .upra  Note  to  1.  276. 
904  Where]  There  1730-38.  909  Burge]  m«n  17MM8 

gi^  Shake  the  firm  pole  and  make  an  ocean  bod.     1 .30  38. 
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WINTER 

Ocean  itself  no  longer  can  resist 
^>e  binding  fury ;    but,  in  aU  ite  rage 
Of  tempest  taken  by  the  boundless  frost 
Is  many  a  fathom  to  the  bottom  chained, 
And  bid  to  roar  no  more— a  bleak  expanse 
Shagged  o'er  with  wavy  rocks,  cheerless,  and  void 
Of  every  life,  that  from  the  dreary  months 
Hies  conscious  southward.    Miserable  they  ' 
Who,  here  entangled  in  the  gathering  ice 
Take  their  last  look  of  the  descending  sun ; 
While,  full  of  death  and  fierce  with  tenfold  fmst. 
The  long  long  night,  incumbent  o'er  their  heads 
Falls  horrible !    Such  was  the  Briton's  fate. 
As  with  first  prow  (what  have  not  Britons  dared  !) 
He  for  the  passage  sought,  attempted  since 
ho  much  in  vain,  and  seeming  to  be  shut 
By  jealous  nature  with  eternal  bars. 
In  these  fell  regions,  in  Arzina  caught, 
And  to  the  stony  deep  his  idle  ship 
Immediate  sealed,  he  with  his  hapless  crew 
Each  full  exerted  at  his  several  task. 
Froze  into  statues— to  the  cordage  glued 
The  sailor,  and  the  pilot  to  the  helm. 
Hard  by  these  shores,  where  scarce  his  freezine 
stream  *" 

Ur'LTped'"in';7«:r  '"  ''''■  '"*'-'«  ""'  '""--g  -  'incs, 
Whence  heaped  abrupt  along  the  howling  shore. 
And  into  various  shapes  (as  fancy  leans) 

wn    .k''^J'"  *""'  *'"'  "y""  P'"»"  heave, 
hwells  the  blue  portico,  the  Gothic  dome 

Shoots  fretted  up,  and  birds  and  beasts  and  men 

Kise  mto  mimic  life,  and  sink  by  turns 

913  The  restless  deep  itself  cannot  resist  1730-38 

hZ^I'  *tr  '7  """"  "^''-  "^-^  give  only  one  line- 
Th«    I.  ^  "•'^  "''°"'''  **•"  '«"  o'  """kind  live. 

Ihc  change  was  made  in  1744. 
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Rolls  the  wild  Oby,  Uve  the  last  of  men ; 
And,  half  enlivened  by  the  distant  sun. 
That  rears  and  ripens  man  as  well  as  planU, 
Here  human  nature  wears  its  rudest  form. 
Deep  from  the  piercing  Season  sunk  m  caves, 
Here  by  dull  fires  and  with  unjoyous  cheer 
They  waste  tlie  tedious  gloom:  immersed  in  furs 
Doze  the  gross  race-nor  sprightly  jest,  nor  song. 
Nor  tenderness  they  know,  nor  aught  of  Ufe 
Beyond  the  kindred  bears  that  stalk  with.  it- 
Till  Mom  at  length,  her  roses  drooping  all. 
Sheds  a  long  twilight  brightening-  o'er  their  fields 
And  calls  the  quivered  savage  to  the  chase. 
f"^Rrhat  cannot  active  government  perform,  95° 

New-moulding  man?     Wide-8tret«hing  from  these 

shores,  i  ; 

A  jA^ople  savage  from  remotest  time, 
A  hu  'e  neglected  empire,  one  vast  mind 
By  heaven  inspired  from  Gothic  darkness  called. 
Immortal  Pet«r  !   first  of  monatchs  !    He 
His  stubborn  country  tained,-her  rocks,  her  fens. 
Her  floods,  her  seas,  her  ill-submitting  sons ; 
And,  while  the  fierce  barbarian  he  subdued, 
To  more  exalted  soul  he  raised  the  man. 
Ye  shades  of  ancient  heroes,  ye  who  toiled  960 

Through  long  successive  ages  to  build  up 
A  labouring  plan  of  state,  behold  at  once 
The  wonder  done  !   behold  the  matchless  prince  ! 
Who  left  his  native  throne,  where  reigned  tiU  then 
A  mighty  shadow  of  unreal  power ; 

93S  half]  Bcaree  1730-38.  940  wears  its  rudest  form]  just 

begins  to  dawn  1730-38.  944  Do«]  Lie  1730-38. 

947,  948  The  edd.  1730-38  give- 
Till  long-expected  morning  looks  at  length 
Faint  on  their  fields  (where  Winter  reigns  alone). 
950-87  Added  in  1744. 
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Who  greatly  gpumed  the  slothful  pomp  of  courts  • 

And,  roaming  every  land,  in  every  port 

His  sceptre  laid  aside,  with  glorious  hand 

Lnwearied  plying  the  mechanic  tool, 

Gathered  the  seeds  of  trade,  of  useful  arts 

Of  civil  wisdom,  and  of  martial  skill 

Charged  with  the  stores  of  Europe  home  he  goes 

Then  cities  rise  amid  th«  illumined  waste  • 

O'er  joyless  deserts  smiies  the  rural  reign  •' 

Far-distant  flood  to  flood  is  social  joined  • ' 

The  astonished  Euxine  hears  the  Baltic  roar  • 

Proud  navies  ride  on  seas  that  never  foamed 

With  daring  keel  before ;    and  armies  stretch 

Each  way  their  dazzling  files,  repressing  here 

The  frantic  Alexander  of  the  north 

And  awing  there  stem  Othman's  shrinking  sons. 

Sloth  flies  the  land,  and  ignorance  and  vice, 

Of  old  dishonour  proud  :   it  glows  around 

Taught  by  the  royal  hand  that  roused  the  whole 

One  scene  of  arts,  of  arms,  of  rising  trade-        ' 

More  potent  stiU  his  great  example  showed. 

Muttering,  the  winds  at  eve  with  blunted  point 
Blow  hollow-blustering  from  the  south.  Subdued 
The  frost  resolves  into  a  triokUng  thaw  '„ 

Spotted  the  mountains  shine  :   loose  sleet  descends. 
And  floods  the  country  round.    The  rivers  swell, 
988-90  In  the  first  ed.  (March,  1720)— 

But  hark  !    the  mighty  wind,  with  hollow  voice 
Bow  blustering  from  the  south:    the  fro»,  sub,lued 
n8«  M^  !    ""''™''  '"'"  »  "^P'^e  thaw. 

IVo,t.XwiK2«--^^  »■»».  blustering,  from  the  South.     The 
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^0.  bona.  i!K!i^^::,t^"C,™  *»:», 

O'er  reck.  ■^  "f^'.ll^hoot  .1  one.  ■, 

^       Twhe  shackles  of  the  mighty  north, 
Beneath  the  shacKl  ^^.^^^^^^  ^^^^^^         ,^ 

Zk  rr   hetUening  -r  continuous  runs 

«.  „'Ssr:i"J::iS'i. «..-  -.  <■-.  ■»»•  '""■ 

"'"8''  ■     .  w  the  dav.     Broke  Itom  the  hiUs,  &c., 

„  .  .l:Ct!rt'  ^''^ing  o.  the  .econd  ed.  re»a.ed 

report  1726-38.  .005  t»sed]lo»t  1 ,26  38  ^     ^^^^^^ 

heart,  1726 ;    force  1730  o«»a«^.  -^ 

Unli,te„mg  1726;  Heart-gna* mg    ^30  c».«»      ^_^^^  ^^^  ^^^ 

,013  And  bellowing  round  the  mam.  n» 
«ro«(J  M.  (1726)  i  /o«o»«J  6»-      ,      v^„   jeem  they  hear 

Mcond  e<J.)  sky.       . 
The  final  reading  »ai  given  in  1  .JO. 
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More  to  embroil  the  deep,  Leviathan 
And  his  unwieldy  train  in  dreadful  sport 
Tempest  the  loosened  brine  ;  while  through  the  gloom 
Far  from  the  bleak  inhospitable  shore, 

j  Loading  the  winds,  is  heard  the  hungry  howl 

_«  famished  monsters,  there  awaiting  'wrecks. 

I  Yet  Providence,  that  ever-waking  Eye,  tq-o 

Looks  down  with  pity  on  the  feeble  toil 
Of  mortals  lost  to  hope,  and  lights  them  safe 

ijhrough  aU  this  dreary  labyrinth  of  fate. 

'Tis  done  !    Dread  Winter  spreads  his  latest  glooms 
And  reigns  tremendous  o'er  the  conquered  year. 
How  dead  the  vegetable  kingdom  lies  ' 
How  dumb  the  tuneful !    Horror  wide  extends 
His  desolate  domain.    Behold,  fond  man  ' 
See  here  thy  pictured  life ;  pass  some  few  years. 
1  ly  flowering  Spring,  thy  Summer's  ardent  strength, 
Thy  sober  Autumn  fading  in^o  age,  ,03, 

And  pale  concluding  Winter  comes  at  last 
And  shuts  the  scene.    Ah  !   whither  now  are  fled 


1017  bleak]  dire  1720 


1015  dreadful]  horrid  1726-38. 
bleak  n'nce  1730. 

1018-19  The  lion's  rage,  the  wolfs  sad  howl  is  heard 
And  all  the  fell  society  of  night  first  ed 
At  once  is  heard  the  united  hungry  howl 

The  final  text  since  1730. 

102 1  feeble]  fruitless  1726-38.  ,024  spreads  4c.]  has 

rioins  1726-38.  ,028  desolate  domain.     Behold]  solitary 

eZ~  Now  726;  .olitaryempl™.  Here  1 730-38 ;  mincholy 
empire.  Here  1744.  ,0.^9  See  here]  Behold  1720-44.  ,0  w 
bummer  s  ardent]  short-Uved  summer's  1720. 

1032-3  comes  at  last  And  «huU  the  scene.  Ah  !  whither] 
shuts  thy  scene.  And  shrouds  thee  in  the  grave.  Where  1728 
Ihe  final  text  was  reached  in  1730. 
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Those  dreams  of  greatness  ?   those  unsolid  hopes 
Of  happiness  I    those  longings  after  fame  ? 
Those  restless  cares  ?   those  busy  bustling  days  ? 
Those    gay-spent    festive    nights?    those    veenng 

thoughts, 
Lost  between  good  and  iU,  that  shared  thy  life  . 
\U  now  are  vanished !    Virtue  sole  survives- 
Immortal,  never-failing  friend  of  man,  «>40 

His  guide  to  hftppiness  on  high.    An*  see  ! 
TriTwiiii^he  glorious  mom  !    the  second  birth 
Of  heaven  and  earth !  [awakening  nature  hears 
The  new-creating  word,  and  starts  to  life 
In  every  heightened  form,  from  pain  and  death 
For  ever  freeQ  The  great^eternaLsch^A 
Involving  aU,  and  in  a  perfect  whole 
Uniting,  as  the  prospect  i»ider  spreads, 
To  reason's  eye  refined  clears  up  apace. 
Ye  vainly  wise  !  ye  blind  presumptuous  !  now, 
Confounded  in  the  dust,  adore  that  Power 
And  Wisdom-oft  arraigned :   see  now  the  cause 
Why  unassuming  worth  in  secret  lived 

1037  g»y-»pent  festive  nighte]  nighta  of  «cret  P-"*  »72fl- 
,038  Loft  between]  Fluttering  'twixt  1726.  .040  manluml  s 
J.ever.f«ling  friend  1726-38.  .044  The  new-creafng  word] 

The  almighty  ttumpefs  voice  1726  _,„..  ,„_ 

io4?-8  So  Bince  1730.    The  original  text  (1  (26)  wa»- 
Kenewed  unfading.     Now  the  eternal  «cheme, 
That  dark  perplexity,  that  mystic  maie. 
Which  sight  could  never  trace  nor  heart  conceive, 

To  reason's  eye,  &c.  .  .     ,   .     x  /i-.ia\  i. 

1050,  1051  For  these  two  lines  the  original  text  (1*26)  .s 

"  '°  Xg^  and  men  astonished  pause,  and  dread 
To  travel  through  the  depths  of  Providence. 
Untried,  unbounded.    Ye  vain  LeamAd,  see. 
And   prostrate  in  the  dust,  adore  that  power,  ftc. 

,o53t"o54  «""»"<>-» "ort"'  °ff^^  '"  """'  ""■»  ^""' 
unregarded  1720. 
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And  died  neglected  :   why  the  good  man's  share 

In  Me  was  gaU  and  bitterness  rf  soul- 

Why  the  lone  widow  and  her  orphans  pined 

In  starving  solitude;    while  luxury 

In  palaces  lay  straining  her  low  thought 

L  Zh"T'  ?"*"  =    "^y  heaven-bom  truth 
And  mqderatma  fair  wore  the  red  marks 
Of  superstition's  scouige ;    why  licensed  pain 
That  cruel  spoiler,  that  embosomldfof  ^      ' 

Ye  noble  few!    who  here  unbending  stand 
Beneath  hfe's  pressu,.,  yet  bear  up  a  while 
And  what  your  bounded  view,  which  only  saw 
A  httle  part,  deemed  eva  is  no  more: 

I  The  storms  of  wintry  time  will  quickly  pass. 

,>d  one  unbounded  Spring  encircle  aU. 

grace.   ,^e.  "' 'Z.  ^«r«„r  K^" ''"VJ^f  ^- '''^'"^ 
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NOTE  BY  THE  EDITOR. 

.      ,.  ».„ri««  of  the  text  of  the  first  Winter,  carefully 

1.^  fh!  text  with  the  variations  which  appeared  in  the 
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WINTER. 

A  POEM 

8»!    WiST«E  comes,  to  rule  the  varied  Year. 
Lllen.  and  sad;    with  all  ^U  ™mg  Tram 

•  Krti,2:t;i:^>r»x.f£i£. 

Plea^'d    have  I.  in  my  e^^Hul  Morn  of  L.fe. 
When.  nur»'d  by  careless  SMude,  I  l.v  d. 
And  BunB  of  Nature  with  unceasing  Joy, 
.oPleasTtave  I  wander'd  thro'  your  rough  Domains; 
Tr<^  tie  pure,  virgin.  Snows. ^ myself  as  pure: 
Heard  the'^Winds  roar,  and  the  big  To"ent  ".urst . 
Or  seen  the  deep.  '<"«'«'»«»8.  Tempest  brew  d. 
In  the  red.  evening.  Sky.-Thus  pass  d  the  Time, 
Till    thro-  the  opening  Chambers  of  the  South. 

Th««  too.  Inspirer  of  the  toiling  Swain ! 
f"  ACTUMK.'yellow  roVd  -    I'll  sing  of  thee 
Of  thy  last,  temper'd.'  Days,  and  """"X     C»lm» 
.oWhe/all  the  golden  Hour.  -"J^^^' 
Attending  thy  Retreat,  and  '"""^J^y  7'°- 
Slow-rolling,  onward  to  the  Southern  Sky.  ^  ^^^^^ 

B.hold!'   the  well-poisM  Homei.  hovering,  hangs.      ^^^ 

With  quivering  Pinions,  in  the  genial  Blaie  j 

Flys  off,  in  airy  Circles:    then  returns. 

And  hums,  and  dances  to  the  beating  Bay. 

Z  shall  the  Man.  that    musing.  walk»  a  one. 

And.  heedless,  .trays  within  his  "diant  L^sts. 

Go  unchastis'd  away.-Somet.mes.  a  Re^e 
,o  Of  Clouds,  wide-scattering,  with  a  lucid  Veil. 
'    Soft7"hadow  o'er  th'  unruffled  F«e  of  Heaven. 
And    thro-  their  dewy  Sluices,  shed  the  Sun 
With  temper'd  InBuenoe  dowa.     Then  «  the  Time. 


1  equal 
t  clouded 
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lo  steal  them«elve»  from  the  degenerate  Croad 

To  tread  low-thoughted  Vice  beneath  their  Feet- 
To  lay  the.r  Pa«io«  in  a  gentle  Cilm,.  "*'• 
And  woo  lone  Quiel.  in  her  silent  Ifa/*,. 

40Now,olit.ry,  and  in  pensive  Guise. 

n,  ,1^    .°I!  '""'*'■  °'«"  ""«  »•"«»'  Mead. 

Or  thro    the  pming  Grove;    where  scarce  is  heard 

sO:  pfl'  '/""'\'°  """^  *"<'  "'<»'"-"  •'To'""' 
Pt^  t?ro"t^'  T"""":^'  •"""  ♦""•  ""  «"°t.'       . 
Thlt    laV  .K    V    '"'^^P^-  ""» "Wlc.  the Lekve^ 
That,  late,  the  Forest  clad  with  lively  Green 
J|.pt  by  the  drizzly  Night,  and  Sallow-huT 

ft'bvTeV"'  *'!  """■•    "'  """^  •™'"". 
?oThfni   f  ^r^'  *■"*  """^  """id  the  Boughs 

50  Then  hstenrng  Har»  forsake  the  rusling  W^t 

And    starting  at  the  frequent  Noise,  e^ape      ^ 

Then   Woodcoct,,  o'er  the  fluctuating'^Main. 

Stretch  the,r  long  Voyage  to  the  woodland  6lade 
Where,  wheehng  with  uncertain  Flight,  they  ,^k 
The  nimble  fo^Je,'.  Aim-Now  JV^Je  dr^» 
L.ngu.sh  the  living  Herb,,  with  pale  Deca""^' 
And  all  the  vanous  Famiiy  of  Flowers 
00  Their  sunny  Robes  resign.     The  falling  Fruits. 

Sit  ..'"'i  '"«''*•  '°"»''«  "">  P»~nt.Cgh. 
That,  m  the  first,  grey.  Glances  of  the  Dawnf 
Wks  w.ld.  and  wonder,  at  the  wintry  Wastk. 

The   rear,  yet  pleasing,  but  declining  fast. 
.Soft    oer  the  secret  Soul,  in  gentle  Gales. 
A  Philosophic  xMelancholly  breathes. 
And  bears  the  swelling  Thought  aloft  to  Heaven. 
Then  forming  Fancy  rouses  to  conceive. 
What  never  mingled  with  the  Vulgar's  Dream- 
70  Then  wake  the  tender  Pa„,,  the  pityinrC" 
ne  Svh  for  suffering  Worth,  the   IF«A  prefe  'd 

And  aU  the  Socud  Offspring  of  the  Heart ! 

Oh!    bear  me  then  to  high,  embowering.  Shade,; 
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To  twilight  Oroven,  %nd  vi«ion»ry  V«l» ;  ^ 
To  weeping  Grotto^  and  to  ho»ry  Cave.    ; 
Where  Angel-Forms  are  «en,  and  Voice,  heard, 
SighM  in  low  Whiaper..  that  abatract  the  Soul. 
From  outward  Senae,  far  into  World,  remote. 
80  Now,  when  the  Weatem  Sun  withdraw,  the  Day, 
,        And  humid  E^ning,  gliding  oer  the  Sky, 

In  her  .hill  Progresa,  checka  the  atragghng  Beama. 
And  robs  them  of  their  gathered,  va^ury.  Prey 
Where  Marahe.  aUgnate,  and  where  K.vera  wmd, 
Cluater  the  rolling  Fog».  and  swim  along 
The  duaky-mantled  Lawn:   then  alow  deadend 
Once  more  to  mingle  with  the.r  Walry  Ffxtnd,. 
Thi  vivid  Stera  ahine  out,  in  radiant'  Rlea; 
And  boundleaa  EtUr  glowa,  till  the  *a.r  Moon 
go  Shows  her  broad  Viaage,  in  the  cnmaond  Eaat ; 
'     Now,  atooping.  aeema  to  kiaa  the  paaamg  Cloud. 
Now,  o'er  the  pure  Cer«/co«,  ridea  sublime. 
Wide  the  pale  Deluge  floata,  with  ailver  Waves, 
O'er  the  aky'd  Mountain,  to  the  low-laid  Vale; 
From  the  white  Rocks,  with  dim  Reflexion,  gleams. 
And  faintly  glitters  thro'  the  waving  Shadea. 
All  Night,  abundant  Dews,  unnoted,  fall. 
And,  at  Return  of  Morning,  silver  oer 
The  Face  of  Mother- Earth ;    from  every  Branch 
100  Depending,  tremble  the  translucent  Gems, 
And,  quivering,  seem  to  fall  away,  yet  cling. 
And  sparkle  in  the  Sun.  whose  rising  Eye, 
With  Fogs  bedim'd,  portends  a  beauteous  Day. 
Now    giddv-  Youth,  whom  headlong  Passions  fire,  •  roving 
RouJe  the  "wild  Game,  and  stain  the  guiltless  Grove. 
With  Violence,  and  Death;    yet  call  it  Sport. 
To  sratter  Ruin  thro'  the  Realms  of  io.«. 
And  Peace,  that  thinks  no  ill:  But  These,  the  Afl«e, 
Whose  Charity,  unlimited,  extends 
no  As  wide  as  .Vo««re  works,  disdains  to  sing. 

Returning  to  her  nobler  Theme  in  view-  ,  ^^..^^^^^, 

For  see  !    where  Winter  comes,  himself,  contest,  •  who 

Striding  the  gloomy  Blast.     First  Rains  obscure  r.^^^- 

Drive  thro'  the  mingling  Skies,  with  Tempest  fou  ,     j_^^^^^_,j 
Beat  on  the  Mountain's  Brow,  and  shake  the  Woods,     ^j^ 


•  That, 
lightJHl 
by  the 
Morn- 
ing's ray, 
impeavl 
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That,  .oumling.  wave  below.    The  drcim  Pl.„ 

To  Uto  the.r  ?„«„,  i„  the  troubled  Air 

Tr„  r  »rT«'  """•'  """"^  'he  dimply  Flood 
The  Cattle,  from  th'  unt«ted  Field,,  return 
And  „!,  with  Meaning  ,„,,.  .heir  ;«" L,    SUll, 
Or  rummate  ,n  the  contiguous  Sh«Je  :  ' 

Thither,  the  hou»hold,  feathery.  People  croud 
The  crested  Cock,  with  .11  hi,  female  Trl" 

At  last,  the  muddy  Deluge  pour,  .long. 
RcBtlc,  roanng;    dreadful  down  it  come, 
Xrbl        "^'P' M"""""".  and  the  mo„v  WHd 
Tumbhng  thro-  Rock,  abrupt,  and  .ound^nrfar. 
Then  oer  the  ,anded  Valley,  floating.  ,p,^f,,      " 
Cam   „„gg,,h,  ,i,ent;    till  again  comtr^d 

*t  boils,  and  whAAln    .«^  <  .         ""'P* 

ana  wneeta,  and  foams.  «nd  thunden.  thro'. 

r"™"'    fa'  Parent!    whoso  directing  Hand 
Rolls  round  the  Season,  of  the  changeful  "ea 
How  „,ghty!    how  majctick  are  thf  Work,  . 
W,th  what  a  pleasing  D,.ad  they  ,^11  the  Soul 

^°thtXo:;t.;-rrr  '^«'r"  "- 

I^.  what  untravel-d  Country  of  the  Air. 
Hu.hd.n  still  Silence,  sleep  you,  „„.;•„,...,„,, 
Late.  i„  the  louring  Sky.  red,  Hcry.  Strrakn 
Begm  to  flush  about;    the  n^eling  CmuU 
Stagger  w,th  dizzy  Aim.  „  douh.in.  tl 
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Which  MMter  to  obey :    whik;  ™'18.  •>;*• 
Sad.  in  the  Lesdeiwoloufd  EMt.  the  Moon 
,00  Wear.  »  bleak  CS«1.  round  »>«  '"'y^  ?°; 
Then  iMue.  forth  the  Storm,  with  loud  Control. 
And  the  thin  F.brick  of  the  !»"^dA|r 
O'ertum..  at  once.    Prone,  on  th'  """'*•'"''*•"' 
Descend,  th'  Ktherial  Force,  "d  plow.  .U  W«». 
With  dreadful  Rift:    from  the  mid-Deep,  appean. 

Surge  after  Surge,  the  ri.ing,  watry.  War. 

Whitening,  the  angry  Billow,  rowl  immenM. 

AndToTr  their  T^rors  through  the  .huddenng  Soul 

Of  feeble  Man.  amid.t  their  Fury  caught, 
,,oAnd.  d..h'd  upon  hta  Fate:    Then^  oer  the  O.f!. 

Where  dwell,  the  SumMtvo,  unconfin'd    they  fly, 

And.  hurrying.  .waUow  up  the  .teril  Shore. 

Th»  Mountain  growl.;   .nd  all  it.  •»»«>?  f""* 
Stoop  to  the  Bottom  of  the  Rock,  they  .hade . 
Lone,  on  iU  Midnight-Side.  and  all  aghaat, 
The  dark,  way-faring,  Strangtr,  breathkM,  toil., 
And  cUmh.  against  the  Bla»t-i- 
Low,  wave,  the  rooted  Fore.t,  rex'd,  and  .hed. 
What  of  ita  leafy  Honour,  yet  remains. 
lioThu..  .tniggling  thro'  the  di«.ip»ted  Grove. 

The  whirling  Tempeet  rave,  along  the  Ham; 

And.  on  the  Cottoge  thacht,  or  lordly  Dome. 

Keen-fa«tening.  .hake,  'em  to  the  .olid  Bmc. 

ffleep.  frighted,  flie.;   the  hollow  Chimney  howl.. 

The  Windows  rattle,  and  the  Hinge,  creak. 

Tms    too.  they  wy.  thro'  aU  the  burthen'd  Air. 
S'G^n.  .«  h^  .hriU  Sound.,  and  di.tant  Sigh.. 
That,  murmur'd  by  the  Dtrom  of  the  Night, 
Warn  the  devoted  Wrttch  of  Woe,  and  Death ! 
,90  Wild  Uproar  lord,  it  wide:    the  Qoud.  commixt. 
With  Star.,  .wift^gliding,  sweep  along  the  hky. 
All  Nature  reeU.-But  hark !    The  Mm»gUy  .peak. : 

,65-8  For  there  four  line,  the  f"™*  J"^'';""?!!*^^ 
In  (rightful  furrows:  from  the  brnwling  Dw^ 
HeavM  to  the  Clouds,  the  watry  Tumi<a  come.. 
iSn^,  toe  windVwoln  Billows  rowl  mmi«n«, 
»nd   on  th'evanish'd  veswl  bursUng  fierce, 
fe  Tem»  Ser  ttao'  the  prostrate  Soul 
102-4  For  these  the  »cond  edition  gives— 
iga-4  rui  ^^  Nature's  Knto,  who  oft 

Amid  tempestuous  Darkness  dwells  alone, 
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Instant,  the  chidden  Storm  begiiw  to  |wnt, 
And  die«,  at  once,  into  »  noiaeleH  Calm. 

As  yet.  'ti.  Midnight'.  Reign ;    the  weary  Cloudt, 
Slow-meeting,  mingle  into  aolid  Gloom: 
Now,  while  the  drouiy  World  lie.  Ia«t  in  Sleep, 
let  me  anociato  with  the  low-brow'd  Sight, 
And  Confemplalion,  her  aedate  Compeer ; 
ioo  Lst  me  ahake  off  th'  intrusive  Cares  of  Day, 
And  lay  the  medling  Senses  all  aside. 

And  now,  ye  lying  VanUiet  of  Life! 

^u  ever-tempting,  ever-cheating  Train ! 

Where  are  you  now  T   and  what  is  your  Amount  T 

Vexation,  Disappointment,  and  Remone. 

««.!,  sickening.  Thought  I    and  yet,  deluded  Man, 

A  Scene  of  wild.'  disjointed.  Visions  past,  i  crude 

And  broken  Slumbers,  rise^  still  resolv'd. 

With  new-flush'd  Hopes,  to  run  your  giddy  Bound 

210 Father  of  Light,  and  Life!    Thou  Oood  Supreme/ 
O  !    teach  me  what  is  Good  !    teach  me  thy  self ! 
Have  me  from  Folly,  Vanity  and  Vice, 
ftom  every  low  Pursuit !    and  feed  my  Soul, 
With  Knowledge,  conscious  Peace,  and  Vertue  pure, 
sacred,  substantial,  never-fading  Bliss ! 

Lo."    from  the  livid  East,  or  piercing  North.  •  Dun 

ihick  Clouds  ascend,  in  whose  capacious  Womb, 
A  vapoury  Deluge  lies,  to  Snow  congeal'd  • 
Heavy,  they  roll  their  fleecy  World  along; 
"oAnd  the  Sky  saddens  with  th'  impending  Storm. 
Thro    the  hush'd  Air,  the  whitening  Shower  descend^ 
At  hret,  thm-wavering ;    till,  at  last,  the  Flakes 
*all  broad,  and  wide,  and  fast,  dimming  the  Day, 
With  a  continual  Flow.     See  !    sudden,  hoar'd, 
The  Woo<is  beneath  the  suinless  Burden  bow, 
Blackmng,  along  the  mazy  Stream  it  melts ; 

And  on  the  vVings  of  the  careerin«  Wind 
Walks  dreadfully  serene,  commands  a  Calm: 
And  strait  Earth,  Sea,  and  Air  are  hush'd  at  once. 
334-6  For  these  ilie  second  edition  gives— 
k^        u        Blackening,  they  melt 
hZ*.k  •    r^y^"^"^    Ttie 'eafl«w  Woods 
.  amt  from  the  West  eiiiil  bis  evening  Ra>, 
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FUrtirH  univenial  F»ce,  d«p-hid,  and  chill, 

U  »ll  one,  <U»ling,  WMt*.     The  Ubourer-Ox 

SUndii  cover'd  o'er  with  Snow,  and  then  demands 
jjo  The  Fruit  of  all  hin  Toil.     The  Fowh  of  Heaven, 

Tam'd  by  the  cruel  Seanon,  croud  around 

The  winnowing  Store,  and  claim  the  little  Boon, 

Thot  Providenct  allown.     The  foodleti  Wilda  • 
Pour  forth  their  brown  InhabilanU ;   the  Hare, 

Tho'  timorous  of  Heart,  and  hani  benet 
By  Death,  in  various  Forms,  dark  Snares,  and  Dogs 
Ami  more  "unpitying  Men,  the  Ganlen  seeks, 
Urg'd  on  by  /earfcM  Want.     The  bleating  Kind 
Eye  the  bleak  Heavens,  and  next,  the  glistening  Earth, 
J40  With  Looks  of  dumb  Despair ;    then  sad,  dispers'd. 
Dig,  for  tho  wither'd  Herb,  thro'  Heaps  of  Snow. 

Now,  Shepherd*,  to  your  helpless  Charge  be  kind ; 
Baffle  the  raging  Year,  and  fill  their  Penns 
With  Food,  at  will :    lodge  them  below  the  Blast.'  Storm 

Ami  watch  them  strict ;    for  from  the  bellowing  East, 
In  this  dire  Season,  oft  the  Whirlwind's  Wing 
Sweeps  up  the  Burthen  of  whole  wintry  Plains, 
In  one  fierce  Blaat,  and  o'er  th'  unhappy  Flocks, 
Lodged  in  the  Hollow  of  two  neighbouring  Hills, 
250 The  billowy  Tempest  whelms:    till,  upwards  urg'd, 
The  Valley  to  a  shining  Mountain  swells. 
That  curls  ita  Wreaths  amid  the  freezing  Sky. 

Now,  all  amid  the  Rigours  of  the  Year, 
In  the  wild  Depth  of  Winter,  while  without 
The  ceaseless  Winds  blow  keen,  be  my  Retreat 
A  rural,  shelter'd,  solitary.  Scene  ; 
Where  ruddy  Fire,  and  beaming  Tapers  join 
To  chase  the  chearless  Gloom :    there  let  me  sit, 
And  hold  high  Converse  with  the  mighty  Deed, 
260  Sages  of  ancient  Time,  as  Gods  rever'd. 
As  Gods  beneficent,  who  blest  Mankind, 
With  Arte,  and  Arms,  and  humanii'd  a  World. 
Rous'd  at  th'  inspiring  Thought— I  throw  aside 
The  long-liv'd  Volume,  and,  deep-musing,  hail 

238  .\tler  'Providence  allows'  the  lines  on  the  redbreast  were  intro- 
duced.    For  them,  see  Note  at  p.  195.  _  ,  .     ■ 

2W  .\(t«r  this  hne,  came,  in  the  second  edition,  a  passage  of  twelve 
lines,  given  on  p.  243 ;  followed  by  another  passage,  on  Wolves,  for 
which  see  Note. at  p.  200. 
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Th.  .«„d  5A,rf„,  th.t.  .lowIy.ri.ing.  p«. 

JIL    .ll"''  "•""P*-"'-  M"tyr  for  hi.  Go.1 : 
SUon    the  i^xt.  who  buil,  hi.  Commonweal, 

A-mo,  who  .oftrnM  A„  r.p«io,.,  «„„. 
C.»io»,  .weet-Muld.  and  <4ri«,Vfe,  ju.t 
tnconquerd  Cato.  virtuou.  in  Extreme; 
With  that  .ttemper-d  'Heroe.  mild,  and  firm. 
Who  wept  the  Brother,  while  the  Tyrant  S 
^«m  the  human.  Warriour.  gently   "'•. 

lo  .iweii.  with  Innorencf.  and  yrWA,  r, tir'd 

280  Who.  ..,^e.  r.i.M  hi.  Country  ir„  F.m.. 

Thou«nd.  behind,  the  Bet  .,f  6,  r,.  and  Rnn,, 
Whom  Venue  own.,  the  Tribu,,  of  ^vZ[  """"'' 
Demand,  but  who  can  count  fu  St»r.  „f '.■  ..vcn  - 
Who  .,ng  their  Influence  on  thi.  lo«.,.  vVon",     ' 

The  S«tei-Mu«,  in  hi.  Train-'Ti.  He  I 

J/ar„/   thebe,tofP«,u,.ndofMen.-. 

.,^P     \""T  '°°  "PP*"''  »'  ''"""f  Wing- 

The  Br,/«A  Muse,  join'd  Hand  in  Hand,  they  «.lk. 
O-'rU.n^.  nor  mi«  their  Way  to  Fame',  A.ce„t 

S«iety  divine  !    Immortal  Mind.  ! 
St,     visit  thu,  my  Night.,  for  you  re«,rv',l. 
And  mount  my  .oaring  Soul  to  Deeds  like  your. 
«rf.»«/   thou  lonely  P„u^r  /   the  Door  be  thine 
See,  on  the  hallow'd  Hour,  that  none  in^^ude      ' 
Save  ij,e.*«.  the  Friend,  with  Sen«,  refin'd. 
Learning  digested  well,  exalted  Faith 
jooUnstudy-d  Wit,  and  Humour  ever  ga^. 

Clkak  Fr«t  .ucceed..  and  thro'  the  blew  Serene 

To  bake  the  Glebe,  and  bi,„>  the  .lip'ry  Flood. 
This  of  the  wintry  Season  is  the  Prime- 
-73  This  line  is  uken  two  line,  lower  in  .he  'second  edition. 
*Timolton. 
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Pure  are  the  Days,  and  lustroua  are  the  Nighti, 
BriKhten'd>  with  .tarry  Worlds,  till  then  uni^en. 
Mean  while,  the  Orient,  darkly  red,  breathea  forth 
An  Icy  Gale,  that,  in  ita  mid  Career, 
Arrests  the  bickering  Stream.    The  nightly  Sky. 
,,o  And  all  her  glowing  Constellation*  pour 
Their  rigid  Influence  down :    It  freeies  on 
Till  Morn,  late-rising,  o'er  the  drooping  World, 
Lifts  her  pale  Eye,  unjoyous :    then  appears 
The  various  Labour  of  the  silent  Night, 
The  pendant  Isicle,  the  Frost>-Work  fair. 
Where  thousand'  Figure*  rise,  the  crusted  Snow, 

Tho'  white,  mode  whiter,  by  the  fining  North. 

On  blithsome  Frolic  bent,  the  youthful  Swams, 

While  every  Work  of  Man  is  laid  at  Rest, 
,,o  Bush  o'er  the  watry  Plains,  and,  shuddering,  new 

The  feariul  Deeps  below:    or  with  the  Gun, 

And  faithful  Speniel,  range  the  raviig'd  Fields, 

And,  adding  to  the  Ruins  uf  the  Veer, 

Distress  the  Feathery,  or  the  Footed  Gome. 

But  hark!    the  nightly  Winds,  with  hollow  Voice, 
Blow,  blustering,  from  the  South-the  Frost  subdu  d._ 
Gradual,  resolves  into  a  weeping'  Thaw, 
Spotted,  the  Mountains  shine:    loose  Sleet  descends. 
And  floods  the  Country  round :    the  Rivers  swel'. 
330  Impatient  for  the  Day.— Those  sullen  Seas, 
That  wash  th'  ungenial  Pole,  will  rest  no  more. 
Beneath  the  Shackles  of  the  mighty  North ; 
But,  rousing  all  their  Waves,  resistless  heave,— 
And  hark !— the  length'ning  Roar,  continuous,  runs 
Athwart  the  rifted  Main ;    at  once,  it  bursts. 
And  piles  a  thousand  Mountains  to  the  Gouds ! 
Ill  fares  the  Bark,  the  Wretches'  last  Resort. 
That,  lost  amid  the  floating  Fragments,  moors 

3.7  This  •■J^,«JtXi?nS^'rfhe1»-Beam. 

'''  Ml;?t^tf^g"'tt' W^ls.  at  Eve.  with  hoaj^r  vj»ce 

l,o  .«ter  '  Day '.  the  following  passage  was  added  in  the  secona 

^'^''•'-  Broke  from  the  Hills. 

O'er  Rocks  and  Woods,  in  bread    brown  CaUracIa 
A  thousand  Snow-fed  Torrents  shoot  a«..o"<=e;  . 
And.  where  they  rush,  the  wide-resounding  plam 
Is  left  one  slimy  Waste. 
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Bensoth  the  Shelter  of  an  Icy  Isle ; 

340  While  Night  o'erwhelm.  the  Sea,  and  Horror  looks 
More  horrible.     Can  human  HearU  endure 
Th    assembled  MUchief,,  that  besiege  them  round- 
Unhstning  Hunger,  fainting   Wmrimuu 
The  Roar  of  Winds,  and  Wares,  the  Cru,k  of  Ice 
^ow.  ceasing  now.  renew'd,  with  louder  Rage 
And  bellowing  round  the  Main:    Nations  remo'te. 
Shook  from  their  Midnight-Slumbers,  deem  they  hear 
Portentous  Thunder,  in  the  troubled '  Sky 
More  to  embroil  the  Deep,  Leviathan. 

350  And  his  unweildy  Train,  in  horrid  Sport, 

Tem|»st  the  loosen'd  Brine;  while,  thro'  the  Gloom, 

far,  from  the  dire,  unhospiuble  Shore, 

The  Lyon's  Rage,  the  Wolf's  s«l  Howl  is  heard. 

And  all  the  fell  Society  of  Night. 

Yet,  Providence,  that  evei^waking  Eye 

Looks  down,  with  Pity,  on  the  fruitless  Toil 

Of  Mortal,    lost  to  Hope,  and  lights  them  safe. 

ihro   all  this  dreary  Labyrinth  of  Fate. 

■Tia  done  !-Dread  Wiht.r  has  subdued  the  Year 
360  And  reigna,  treraenduous,  o'er  the  desart  Plains  '   ' 
How  dead  the  Vegetable  Kingdom  lies  ! 
How  dumb  the  Tuneful !    fforror  wide  extends 
His  solitary  Empire.— Now,  fond  Man  I 
^hold  thy  pictur'd  life:    Pa«,  some  few  Years. 

tSv  soZr'l*  ^"'"'°;  ?•"  ^'"'^"^'d  SuMMEB's  Strength. 
Thy  sober  Autumn,  fading  into  Age 

And  pale,  concluding,  Wintmr  shuts'  thy  Scene 
Thl  n '"'''  ^*'/  '°  *'"'  ^'•"-''here  now,  are  Bed 

„nn^^  ""  "'  GreatneM?    those  unsolid  Hope. 

370  Of  Happiness  ?    those  Longings  after  Fame  ? 

Those  restless  Care.  ?    those  busy,  bustling  Days  r 
Those  Nights  of  secret  Guilt  ?    those  veering  Thoughts. 
Fluttring  'twixt  Good,  and  III,  that  shar'd  thy  Life  ' 
All,  qow,  are  vanUh'd  !     Vertue,  sole,  survives 
Immortal,  Mankind's  never-failing  Friend 
His  Guide  to  Happiness  on  high-and  se^  ' 
Tis  come,  the  Gloriou,  Jforn  /   the  «,cond   Birth 
Of  Heaven,  and  Earth  !-«wake«ng  Xaturt  hoars 
353  I»  the  second  edition— 

[OfTthi'felClo"''  •'"""^-  '""«^>-  """' 
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Th'  Almighty  Trumpet's  Voice,  »nd  »t«t»  to  Life, 
380  Renew'd,  unfading.     Now,  th'  Eternal  Scheme, 
That  Dark  Perplexity,  that  My«tic  Maie, 
Which  Sight  cou'd  never  trace,  nor  Heart  conceive, 
To  Reaaon'a  Eye,  refin'd,  clears  up  apace. 
Angels,  and  Men,  astonish'd,  pause— and  dread 
To  travel  thro'  the  Depths  of  Providence, 
Untry'd,  unbounded.     Ye  vain  Learned  I   see. 
And,  prostrate  in  the  Dust,  adore  that  Pomr, 
And  Goodness,  oft  arraign'd.     See  now  the  Cause, 
Why  conscious   Worth,  oppress'd,  in  secret  long 
.^90  Mourn'd,  unregarded :    Why  the  Good  Man's  Sha[re] 
In  Life,  was  Gall,  and  Bitterness  of  Soul : 
Why  the  lone  Widow,  and  her  Orphans,  pin'd. 
In  starving  Solitude;    while   Luxury, 
In  Palaces,  lay  prompting  her  low  Thought, 
To  form  unreal  Wants  :    why  Heaven-bom  Faith, 
And  Charity,  prime  Grace  !    wore  the  red  Marks 
Of  Persecution's  Scourge  :    Why  licens'd  Pain, 
That  cruel  Spoiler,  that  embosopi'd  Foe, 
Imbitter'd  all  our  Bliss.     Ye  Good  Dislrest  I 
400  Ye  Noble  Few  I   that,  here,  unbending,  stand 
Beneath  Life's  Pressures— yet  a  little  while. 
And  all  your  Woes  are  past.     Time  swiftly  fleets, 
And  wish'd  Eternity,  approaching,  brings 
Life  undecaying.  Love  without  Allay, 
Pure  flowing  Joy,  and  Happiness  sincere. 
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edul^n':  T^"  r  ^-^J^^--  -  -".en  lo,  the  .eon. 
editions  of  th.T^"^  IT^":^^  ^h  P""'*^  *'""  -»«'»••= 
eoileetededuionoT".;  ^llX'S  :""'''  7'"'  ^""^  «''' 

-wpoiogyior  poe.,.  or,.th:?rw„di«;:'::T;::^t'5"'r 

-L'T„The%:r:r::;rrr  "r  """^*' "-  --^ 
""ir"  ^."■''  ""<''  -0  p-u'::  orpoeLr"  *""'' ""' 

forTe7e Jnt:„riront"  "^  ^-^''P^™-  of  „.„„ 

our  .„«ier„  writ^"  ™  thlt  rv™""'*!*^  '^  '''*  """^  P««  <" 
against  that  divine  k^i  L:  /."Lr/'^t  '  117""''  •''^'"'' 
the  most  eharmiDK  powerof  im  '  .  *'  J'  "  •^^'"ing  .gainst 
of  thought,  the  rn'osTretnTCroV  .""*"^'''«''«'"-'' 
against  the  very  soul  of  aH  leLmil  .  r'""*"'-'"  »  "or,l, 
ing  the  universal  t^teoiTkr„*/rJ"^"*™-  Iti««ffront. 
has  charmed  the  hstnl  ™rW  /  '"^^'^"^"H  »«»in.t  what 
In  fine,  it  is  even  dSa™!  thT  IT  '"^  '°  *''""''• 
i-pired  writings  themselvtstrd  wtVJt^^t  r.?*"  *"  '"'' 
language  of  heaven.  '°  **  *''*  peculiat 

eaJn';';::'  ThV^rrgMght'of  ^"t"*  "t?"-"**"*^"  ««-«-- 

amusing  scene  of  th"^  f  LlyT    "^u't     ""t  fr  *-""  """« 

Jiirp::rrar;i!:aTrt°'^r  '«"--*''  -  ^^-^ 

have   their  little\rightnrs^   wi^„7^  They  sometime,    - 

permit.     Nay,  I  havf  sZ  thi  K  °^    "'^  «'™"'  *'" 

deign  to  turn  frisld'ranTw»  ■  I'"""  "''  ""'"'  "'"""on, 
another  fig«"  LSo'  ll  wtn'^h''^"''  ^'^^  """"'  '"»'  ""'^ 
plete  the  absurdi^  they    'Iw,  ^'"u'"  '"™-     ^°  ->»- 

Poetry  fain  be  po.«e.l7lirttserntr  '"""V"'*'  "«•"-' 

.rue"::  Z\^^t'z:i"°'Tr\':'^''''  •"  ^»*^>-  *-  - 

but  is  the«  no  end  of  tXla^r™      '"'  '"  *•"'  '»"*<"*"'"^  ^ 

or  things  from  ^^i^'tn^^TZZ'rZTlZl  '''  "^ 
who  has  the  least  sennK  nl  .i,  ^'"' yet,  i  Jiope,  that  no  man 

th.  p«»ent  .uS::^rar.n'lX:"  ""  "^  "  """ 
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To  ia.Ut  no  further  on  th«  ^L^v '^eThr^  Tn^pir^ 
"-'"f  '"  ''"jrJturL'teC-eid  tether;  J  her 
from  heaven.  .«d  '»  '^"'^  l^'  ^„i,j^t,  f„  ,„„h  as  are  fair. 
..change  ^"  ^■^]'  ^^^  "?W  execute  the«  so  as  at  once 
rrln^r rp^se-an.  «.o.. :  and  then  o.  .e^.. 

rraUTJ^':trrt:;eaiKd:iae;of„^^^^^^^^ 
wished. '»-»""- ™»:*„''.''te':f^Xi«-'>  -•">-« 

the  wmtry  world  of  letters  .    «e  ge  ^^^  ^^^ 

greatness  and  generosity  of  mnd     "»«•'"•  .^„e„ 

I  *-'<»  »/  "^;:^^t  *la  by  repentant  disgust.  To 
l^l'trT  Ite  on"dry  >«rren  «>»•»«  is  looked  upon  by  some 
be  able  to  wnte  on  a  ary,  dkici.  ,„,i,,iil  indeed  '  like  one 

entertained  with   on  t""*^  ^•*""'°     „i„j  .„,„  of  wit  and 

For  me,  suffice  it  to  have  taught  my  Mu«, 

tin  Stages,  the  best  garlands  won. 
I  know  noVubject  more  elevating,  more  amusmg :  ^^"''^ 
J.llZZ  poeical  enthusiasm,  the  philo.oph,oal  reflection,  and 
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the  moral  sentiment,  than  the  work,  of  N.ture.  Where  can  we 
meet  w,th  such  variety,  such  beauty,  such  magnifr!  „"  "  1,1 
that  e„,  ,„j  ,„„^p^^^  ^^^  ^_^__l ,    ^,^^^    J  n  e^     All 

a  calm,  w.do  survey  of  them  y  In  every  Hrcs  natur  L?roa.lv 
charm,n,-whether  ,he  puts  on  the  crimson  robes  of  the  mS^ 
the  strong  effu|«e„,.e  of  noon,  the  soIht  snii  nf  .v,„       '"°™'"''- 

££i=r' -?"=■- "--  '= 

from  the  mouth  of  their  Almightv  Author  '        ' 

t;nr=zJ'-^r:^r:Zs:iz^ 

Acc.pant:    caelique  vias  et  sidera  monstreAt 
Uefectus  sohs  varios,  lunaeque  labores  ■ 

Obic!bu?n?nt,f  ""^    "'"'  "  ■"'"»  *"»  tumescant 
Onirl  f^L    "^     '  '"'■■■'"'*'l"«  '"  seipsa  residant : 

Wyberm  :    vel  quae  tard.s  mora  noctilus  obstct. 
hin,  has  ne  possim  naturae  accedere  partes 
Rufat,'ih  "*/**"*  "T""'  P^^o^dia  sanguis; 
J'lumina  amem  silvasque  inglorius. 


Which  may  be  Englished  thus  :  — 


Me  may  the  Muses,  my  supreme  delight ! 
hnatch  to  their  care  ;    the  starrv  tracts  disclose 
Whence" ?,''""■?:•  "'^'^''™™  <"  the  moon.       ' 
Heave  »t^''l,™'''^'^'"'^^'  '■    """^  ^y  »''"'«  f«>-co  the  deeps 
Heave  at  the  rooks,  then  on  then.solves  reflow  •  ^ 

Y^?  T^'-V"",  t"  Pl'mge  in  ocean  speed: 
And  what  retards  the  laiy  ,ummer-night. 
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But,  le»t  I  should  thc«  my-tic-truth.  attain. 
If  the  .old  current  freeien  round  my  heart. 
The  country  me,  the  brooky  vales  may  please 
Mid  woods  and  streams  unknown. 
I  cannot  put  an  end  to  this  Preface  without  taking  the  freedom 
to  oBet  my  most  sincere  and  graUful  acknowledgments  to  a  1 
U,o«  genUemen  who  have  given  my  first  peHormance  so  favour-. 

^trsSSest  pleasure,  a„darisingamhition.thaU^^^^^ 
oo  the  honour  Mr.  Hill  has  done  me  in  recommendmg  my  poem 
to  the  world  after  a  manner  so  peculiar  to  him«>lf-than  whom 
none  approves  and  obliges  with  a  nobler  and  more  unre^rvmg 
Zmpti  ude  of  sowl.  His  favours  are  the  very  sm.les  o  human.ty 
ac"S  and  easy,  flowing  from  and  to  the  heart.  Th«  agree^b^ 
Lin  of  thought  awakens  naturally  in  my  mind  all  the  otBer 
par^  of  his  gLt  and  amiable  character,  which  1  know  not  well 
how  to  quit,  and  yet  dare  not  here  pursue.  ^  ,    .  ..     ^^, 

Every  reader  who  has  a  heart  to  be  moved  must  feel  the  most 
gentle  power  of  poetry  in  the  lines  with  which  Mira  has  graced 

"' It'^rt.aps  might  he  reckoned  vanity  in  me  to  say  how  richly 
I  valu":  thTapprobation  of  a  gentleman  of  Mr.  Malloch's  fine  and 
exact  taste,  so  justly  dear  and  valuable  to  all  those  tl"**  ^avet^ 
^ppiness  of  knowing  him,  and  who-to  say  no  more  of  him- 
^Hbundantly  make  good  to  the  world  the  early  promise  his 
admired  piece  of  WUliam  and  Margaret  has  given. 

I  onlywishmy  description  of  the  variousappearance  of  nature  m 

wLt^r  (rnd.asIpurpo^,inthe  other  ^-">r.)«..y^.'^^ibejo<^ 
fortune  togivethereadersomeof  that  true  pleasure  which  they,  m 
their  agreeable  succession,  are  always  sure  to  inspire  into  my  heart. 
[Following  the  above  Preface  came  some  lines  by  Aaron  Hill, 
'To  Mr.  Thomson,  doubtful  to  what  patron  he  should  address 
his  poem,  called  Winter  ; '  some  more  by  Mira,  '  To  Mr.  Thomson 
on  his  blooming  Winter  ; '  and  yet  some  more  by  David  Mallo. ! , 
'To  Mr.  Thomson,  on  his  publishing  the  Second  Edition  of  his 
poem,  called  Winter.'      They  are  of  no  merit.] 

Line  18.  Lord  Wilmington  had  been  Sii  Spencer  Compton 
Speaker  of  the  House  of  Commons,  when  Thomson  first  inscnbea 
to  him  in  March,  1726. 

270.    Following  the  preceding  line — 

Tipt  with  a  wreath  high-curling  in  the  sky 
(OTiginally— i.e.  in  the  secoBd  ed.  of  Winter,  17-2fi— 
That  curls  iH  wreaths  amid  the  freezins!  sky), 
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here,  in  the  second  ed.  (1726),  w«  inserted  a  parage  of  twelve 
hne.  descriptive  of  the  bear  in  Russian  wilds,  vi^  :- 
In  Russia's  wide  immeasurable  mooni. 
Where  Winter  keeps  his  unrejoicing  court. 
And  in  his  airy  hall  the  loud  misrule 
Of  driving  tempest  is  for  ever  beard- 
Seen  by  the  wildered  traveller  who  roams 
Guideless  the  yew-clad  stony  wastes,  the  Bear 
Rough  tenant  of  these  shades  !    shaggy  with  ice 
And  danglmg  snow,  stalks  through  the  woods  forlorn. 
S^ow-paced  and  sourer  as  the  storms  increase. 
He  makes  his  bed  beneath  the  inclement  wreath. 
And.  scorning  the  complainings  of  distress. 
Hardens  his  heart  against  assailing  want. 
See  II.  827-33  infra  for  a  condensation  of  these  lines,  beginnina 
J^nZ  "^^-B^f-^  P'"y  f*"*'*  haU-absorpf,  made  for  "he  2 
of  1744.     But  before  the  final  condensation  was  made,  the  passage 

for  tlfed    of  n^t-'''''"'  ■""  '^"  «•"-'*«'-''  "d  ""PHB^^ 
Vet  more  outrageous  is  the  season  still, 
A  deeper  horror,  in  Siberian  wilds  ; 
Where  Winter  keeps  his  unrejoicing  court. 
And  m  his  airy  h»ll  the  loud  misrule 
Of  driving  tempest  is  for  ever  heard. 
There  through  the  ragged  woods  absorpt  in  snow 
hole  tenant  of  these  shades,  the  shaggy  bear. 
With  dangUng  ice  all  horrid,  stalks  forlorn, 
.^ow-paced  and  sourer  as  the  storms  increase. 
Ho  makes  his  bed  beneath  the  drifted  snow. 
And.  scorning  the  complainings  of  distress. 
Hardens  his  heart  against  assailing  want. ' 
While,  tempted  vigorous  o'er  the  marble  waste. 
On  sleds  reclined,  the  furry  Russian  sits, 
.\nd,  by  his  reindeer  drawn,  behind  him  throws 
A  shimng  kingdom  ic  a  winter's  day 
1729 -T**  """""*  *""''•     ''''"'  •'»''  t'omnuttoo,   in   the  year 

453-529.  This  passage  appeared  in  the  first  ed.  (1726)  as  follows: 
Lycurgus  then, 
.Severely  good  ;    and  him  of  ruggesl  Rome, 
\uma,  who  softened  her  rapacious  sons  ; 
•  pillion,  sweet-souled  ;    and  .iristides,  just; 
I'nconquered  Cato,  virtuous  in  extreme  ; 
With  that  attempered  hero,  mild  and  firm 
Who  wept  the  brother  while  the  tyrant  bled  j 
Scipio,  the  humane  warrior,  gently  brave 
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Fair  learning's  friend,  who  early  sought  the  shade 
To  dwell  with  innocence  and  truth  retired  ; 
And,  equal  to  the  best,  the  Theban,  he 
Who  single  raised  his  country  into  fame. 
Thousands  behind,  the  boast  of  Greece  and  Borne, 
Whom  virtue  owns,  the  tribute  of  a  verse 
Demond  :    but  who  can  count  the  stars  of  heaven  ? 
Who  sing  their  influence  on  this  lower  world  . 
The  text  of  the  second  ed.  (also  1T26)  differs  only  from  the  above 
in  transferring  the  line  about  Cato  two  lines  low^.^f  »  t"*^*^*^ 
Grecian  worthies  together:  the  'attempered  hero    is  T>«oteo». 

Edd   1730-38  follow  the  text  of  the  seconded,  from    Vjs.««»«s 
then  •  to  '  Scipio  the  humane  warrior,  gently  brave '.  exc*,-*  that 
they  give  'human'  instead  of  'humane';  and  here  they  proceed: 
Who  soon  the  ra       of  spotless  glor>'  «". 
And,  warm  in  youth,  to  the  portic  shadi- 
With  Iriendshi.    «nd  philosophy  retired  ; 
And,  equal  to  the  best,  the  Theban  twam 
Who  single  raised  their  country  into  fame. 
Thousands  behind,  (&c.,  aa  in  ed.  17'2«).  .     „  .  . 

By  '  the  Theban  twain '  are  me^nt  PeJopidas  and  Epaminondas. 
'457.     The  firm  devoted  chiel.     Leonidas.—T. 
464.     a  haughty  rival.     Themistocles.— T. 

the  Theban  pair.     Pelopidaa  and  Epaminondas.-T. 
The  public  father.     Marcus  Junius  Brutus.— T. 
Thy  wUling  victim,  Carthage.     Begulus.— T. 
„..     generous  Bevil.     A  character  in  The  Cotuiciou,  Loveri. 
written  by  Sir  Richard  Steele.— T. 
808.     rich  Cathay.    The  old  name  of  China.— T. 
83C.     Iroaty  Caurus.     The  north-west  wind.— T. 
840.    horde  on  horde.     The  wandering  Scythian  clans  -T. 
875     M.  de  Maupertuis,  in  his  book  on  the  figure  of  the  Earth, 
after 'having   described   the   beautiful  lake   and   mountain  of 
Niemi  in  Lapland,  says:  'From  this  height  we  had  occasion 
feveral  times  to  see  those  vapours  rise  from  the  lake  which  the 
people  of  the  country  call  Haltio.,  and  which  they  deem  to  be  the 
^ardian  spirits  of  the  mountains.    We  had  been  frighted  with 
stories  of  bears  that  haunted  this  place,  but  saw  none.     It  seemed 
rather  a  place  of  resort  for  fairies  and  genu  than  bears.  —1. 

870  The  same  author  observes :  '  I  waa  surprised  to  see  upon 
the  banks  of  this  river  (the  Tenglio)  roses  of  a«  Uvely  a  red  a« 
any  that  are  in  our  gardens.'- T.  • 

893     beneath  another  »ky.    The  other  hemisphere.— T. 
OJu.    the  Briton',  late.     Sir  Hugh  Willoughby,  sent  by  Queen 
Elizabeth  to  discover  the  north-east  passage.— T. 
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A  HYMN 

ON  THE  SEASONS 

[First  published  in  1730(121 11.)  i  fin.l  edition  in  .uthor'.  lifetime 
1746  (118  11.).] 

These   Mthpy  rhangp,  Almighty  Father!  these 
Are  but  the  varied  God.    The  rolling  year 
la  fuU  of  thee.    Forth  in  the  pleasing  Spring 
Thy  beauty  walkn,  thy  tenderness  and  love 
W.de  flush  the  fields ;   the  softening  air  is  balm  ; 
Echo  the  mountains  round ;    the  forest  smiles  • 
And  every  sense,  and  every  heart,  is  joy 
Then  comes  thy  glory  in  the  Summer-months, 
With  light  and  heat  refulgent.     Then  thy  sun 
Shoots  fuU  perfection  through  the  swelling  year  :    lo 
And  oft  thy  voice  in  dreadful  thunder  speaks 
And  oft  at  dawn,  deep  noon,  or  falling  eve. 
By  brooks  and  groves,  in  hollow-whispering  gales. 
Thy  bounty  shines  in  Autumn  unconflned 
And  spreads  a  common  feast  for  all  that  lives. 
In  Winter  awful  thou  !    with  clouds  and  storms 
Around  thee  th«,wn,  tempest  o'er  tempest  roTled, 

6  the  forests  live  1 7.10-1R  «  ■ 

^30-38.         udJ.if!:,/.';rf„,,T30?38"'""'^'"^  "'■""••     '^"- 

'*'  A  ^Lwr  T""  ""^  *''*  ""«*"•'  '-^t  (1-30-38)  gives- 
A  yellow-flo.t.ng  pomp,  thy  bounty  shine,         ^ 

In  Autumn  uneonfined.     Thrown  from  thy  lap. 

Profuse  o'er  nature  falls  the  lucid  shower 
CM  beamy  fru.ts,  and  in  a  radiant  stream 

,r     JJ  n  ,      "*°""  °'  "*'"'»  Winter  pours. 
iG  awful]  dreadful  1730-38. 
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Majestic  d.rkne«!   On  the  f  ^wind'B  wu^ 

Yet  BO  delightful  mixed,  with  such  kind  art, 
Such  beauty  and  beneficence  combmed 
Ihade  unperceived  bo  Boftenmg  into  shade, 
And  all  BO  forming  an  harmonious  whole 
That   as  they  still  succeed,  they  ravish  st.ll. 
Buf 'wandering  oft  with  brute  unconscious  gaze 
Tn  Zt  not  thee,  marks  not  the  mighty  hand 
That   ever  busy,  wheels  the  silent  spheres.  y> 

Wol Tnthe  iret  deep,  shoots  steaming  thence 
Sie  fair  P«>fuBion  that  d'erspreads  the  Spring, 
^ngs  from  the  sun  direct  the  ^<^-^^-<i  ^^V' 
S  every-  creature,  hurls  the  tempest  forth, 
I^ron  earth  this  grateful  change  revolves. 
With  transport  touches  aU  the  springs  of  hfe. 

Nature,  attend!    join,  every  Uving  soul 
Beneath  the  spacious  temple  of  the  sty, 
In  adoration  join;    and  ardent  raise 
n„o  «pnetal  song  !    To  him,  ye  vocal  gales,  40 

BirX'iose  spirit  in  your  freshness  breathes  : 
Oh '    talk  of  him  in  sohtary  glooms. 

.8  Maiestic  d.rk„e»]  Horrible  bUcknes,   1730-38.  I9 

»dore]  be  low  1730-38.  . 

ri  The  original  te%t  (1730-38)  gives- 
*^     Yet  «.  harrao«iou»  mixed.  .0  fitly  jomed 
One  following  one  in  such  ™'*»»*'»8  »^f ' 
Shade  unvetceived  .o  ""'t'""* '"*° J!  „t  ^c 

And  ali  so  ^'-f^:^^^^^^^^^'^"^  "^-»«- 
28  wandering]  wondenng  1730-38.  !9 

40  An  universal  hymn!  to  him,  ye  g.l»  1730-^.         4^  >    ? 
freshness  breathes]  teaches  you  to  breathe  1730-JH. 
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Where,  o'er  the  rock,  the  acarcely-wavinjt  pine 
Fills  the  brown  shade  with  a  religious  awe. 
And  ye    whog.    bolder  note  is  heard  afar. 
Who  shake  the  astonished  world,  lift  high  to  Heaven 
The  impetuous  song,  and  say  from  whom  you  rage. 
His  praise,  ye  brooks,  attuno,  ye  trembling  rills  ; 
And  let  me  catch  it  as  I  muse  along. 
Ye  headlong  torrents,  rapid  and  profound  ;  50 

Ye  softer  floods,  that  lead  the  humid  maze 
Along  the  vale  ;   and  thou,  majestic  main, 
A  secret  world  of  wonders  in  thyself, 
Sound  his  stupendous  praise,  whose  greater  voice 
Or  bids  you  roar  or  bids  your  roarings  fall. 
Soft  roll  your  incense,  herbs,  and  fruits,  and  flowers, 
In  mingled  clouds  to  him,  wliose  sun  exalts, 
Whose  breath  perfumes  you,  and  w  hose  pencil  paints. 
Ye  forests,  bend  ;    ye  harvests,  wave  to  him— 
i  Breathe  your  still  song  into  tlie  reaper's  heart       60 
jAs  home  he  >'oes  beneath  the  joyous  moon. 
Ye  that  keep  watch  in  heav  n,  as  earth  asleep 
Unconscious  lies,  effuse  your  mildest  beams, 
Ye  constellations!   while  your  angels  strike 
Amid  the  spangled  sky  the  silver  lyre. 
Great  source  of  day  !   best  image  here  below 
Of  thy  Creator,  ever  pouring  wide 
From  world  to  world  the  vital  ocean  round  ! 
On  nature  write  with  every  beam  his  praise. 
The  thunder  rolls  :  be  hushed  the  prostrate  world,  70 
While  cloud  to  cloud  returns  the  solemn  hymn. 

44    shade]   void    I730-M.  54  stupendous]  tremendous 
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A  HYMN 


Bleat  out  afresh,  ye  hills  ;   ye  mossy  rocks, 

Retain  the  sound ;    the  broad  responsive  low, 

Ye  valleys,  raise ;   for  the  Great  Shepherd  reigns, 

And  his  unsuifering  kingdom  yet  will  come. 

Ye  woodlands  all,  awake :   a  boundless  song 

Burst  from  the  groves  ;   and,  when  the  restless  day, 

Expiring,  lays  the  warbling  world  asleep. 

Sweetest  of  birds,  sweet  Philomela !   charm 

The  listening  shades,  and  teach  the  nig'.^t  his  praise  !  80 

Ye,  chief,  for  whom  the  whole  creation  smiles. 

At  once  the  head,  the  heart,  the  tongue  of  all. 

Crown  the  great  hymn  !    In  swarming  cities  vast. 

Assembled  men,  to  the  deep  organ  join 

The  long-resounding  voice,  oft  breaking  clear 

At  solemn  pauses  through  the  swelling  bass ; 

And,  as  each  mingling  flame  increases  each. 

In  one  united  ardour  rise  to  heaven. 

Or,  if  you  rather  choose  the  rural  shade. 

And  find  a  fane  in  every  sacred  grove,  90 

There  let  the  shepherd's  flute,  the  virgin's  lay. 

The  prompting  seraph,  and  the  poet's  lyre 

StiU  sing  the  God  of  Seasons  as  they  roll. 

For  me,  when  I  forget  the  darling  theme. 

Whether  the  blossom  blows,  the  summer-ray 

Russets  the  plain,  inspiring  autumn  gleams, 

75  And  yet  again  the  golden  age  returns  1 730-38 ;  followed  by — 

Wildest  of  creatures,  be  not  silent  here. 
But,  hymning  horrid,  let  the  desert  roar ! — 
struck  out  in  1744. 
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Or  winter  rises  in  the  blackening  east, 

And,  dead  to  joy,  forget  my  heart  to  beat !  59 

Should  fate  command  me  to  the  farthest  verge 
Of  the  green  earth,  to  distant  barbarous  climes, 
Rrvers  unknown  to  song,  where  first  the  sun 
^ilds  Indian  mountains,  or  his  setting  beam 
Flames  on  the  Atlantic  isles,  'tis  nought  to  me; 
oince  God  is  ever  present,  ever  felt 
In  the  void  waste  as  in  the  city  full 
And  where  he  vital  spreads  there  must  be  joy 
When  even  at  last  the  solemn  hour  shaU  come. 
And  wmg  my  mystic  flight  to  future  worlds, 

Icheerful  W.U  obey  ;    the,*,  with  new  powers       „o 

Will  nsing  wonders  sing  :   I  cannot  go 

Where  universal  love  not  smiles  around 

Sustammg  aU  yon  orbs  and  all  their  sons  • 

From  seeming  evil  still  educing  good 

And  better  thence  again,  and  better 'stiU 

in  mfinite  progression.    But  I  lose 

Myself  in  him,  in  light  ineffable ! 

Come  then,  expressive  Silence,  muse  his  praise. 

97  blackening]  reddening  1730-38.  „o  „.„  , 
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Rolls  the  same  kindred  Seasons  round  the  world 

In  all  apparent,  wise  and  good  in  all  •  '       • 
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THE  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE: 

AN  ALLEGORICAL  POEM 

[First  published  (probably  in  May)  in  1748 ;  first  ed.  in  4to  and 
second  in  8to,  both  in  the  same  year.  Thomson  died  in  the 
foUowmg  August,  about  four  months  after  the  appearance  of 
this  exquisite  poem.  The  text  of  the  second  edition,  as  being  the 
last  to  roceirt  the  author's  reTision,  is  given  here.] 
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ADVERTISEMENT 

This  Poem  being  writ  in  the  manner  of  Spenser,  the  obsolete 
words,  and  a  simplicity  of  diction  in  some  of  the  lines  which 
borders  on  the  ludicrous,  were  necessary  to  make  the  imitation 
more  perfect.  And  the  style  of  that  admirable  poet,  as  well  as 
the  measure  in  which  he  wrote,  are  as  it  were  appropriated  by 
custom  to  all  allegorical  poems  writ  in  our  language — just  as 
in  French  the  style  of  Marot,  who  lived  under  Francis  I,  has  been 
used  in  tales  and  familiar  epistlas  by  the  politest  writers  of  the 
age  of  Louis  XIV.— T. 


THE  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE 

CANTO  I 

The  CasUe  hight  of  Indolence, 

Atid  ita  lalae  luxHnj  ; 
Where  /or  a  little  time,  alas  I 

He  Vmd  right  jollily. 


1 

0  MORTAL  man,  who  livest  here  by  toil 
Do  not  complain  of  this  thy  hard  estate  ■ 
That  like  an  emmet  thou  must  ever  moil 
Is  a  sad  sentence  of  an  ancient  date  • 
And,  certes,  there  is  for  it  reason  great  • 
For  though  sometimes  it  makes  thee  weep  and  wail 
And  curse  thy  stars,  and  early  drudge  and  late,   ' 
Withouten  that  would  come  an  heavier  bale 
Loose  life,  unruly  passions,  and  diseases  pale.  ' 

II 
In  lowly  dale,  fast  by  a  river's  side. 
With  woody  hill  o'er  hiU  encompassed  round, 
A  most  enchanting  wizard  did  abide 
Than  whom  a  fiend  more  feU  is  nowhere  found 
It  was,  I  ween,  a  lovely  spot  of  ground  ; 
And  there  a  season  atween  June  and  May 
Half  prankt  wi'.n  spring,  with  summer  hklf  im- 

browned, 
A  listless  chmate  made,  where,  sooth  to  say 
^o  hvmg  wight  could  work,  ne  cared  even  for'play. 
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in 
Was  nought  aroiind  but  images  of  rest : 
Sleep-aoothin  ,  groves,  and  quiet  lawns  between  ; 
And  flowery  beds  that  slumbrous  influence  kcst, 
From  poppies  breathed  ;  and  beds  of  pleasant  green, 
Where  never  yet  was  creeping  creature  seen. 
Meantime  unnumbered  glittering  streamlets  played, 
And  hurled  everywhere  their  waters  sheen ; 
That,  as  they  bickered  through  the  sunny  glade, 
Though  restless  still  themselves,  a  lulling  murmur 
made. 

IV 

Joined  to  the  prattle  of  the  purling  rills. 
Were  heard  the  lowing  herds  along  the  vale, 
And  flocks  loud-bleating  from  the  distant  hills, 
And  vacant  shepherds  piping  in  the  dale : 
And  now  and  then  sweet  Philomel  would  wail, 
Or  stock-doves  plain  amid  the  forest  deep, 
That  drowsy  rustled  to  the  sighing  gale  ; 
And  still  a  coil  the  grashopper  did  keep  : 
Yet  all  these  sounds  yblent  incUned  all  to  sleep. 


Full  in  the  passage  of  the  vale,  above, 

A  sable,  silent,  solemn  forest  stood ; 

Where  nought  but  shadowy  forms  were  seen  to 

move. 
As  Idless  fancied  in  her  dreaming  mond. 
And  up  the  hills,  on  either  side,  a  wood 
Of  blackening  pines,  ay  waving  to  and  fro, 
Sent  forth  a  sleepy  horror  through  the  blood ; 
And  where  this  valley  winded  out,  below, 
The  murmuring  main  was  heard,  and  scarcely  heard, 
to  flow. 


CANTO  I 
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VI 


A  pleasing  land  of  drowsyhed  it  was  : 
Of  dreams  that  wave  before  the  half -shut  eye  • 
And  of  gay  castles  in  the  clouds  that  pass, 
For  ever  flushing  round  a  summer  sky  : 
There  eke  the  soft  delights,  that  witchingly 
Instil  a  wanton  sweetness  through  the  breast. 
And  the  calm  pleasures  always  hovered  nigh  • 
But  whate'er  smacked  of  noyance,  or  unrest, ' 
Was  far  far  off  expeUed  from  this  delicious  nest 


Its 


VII 

The  landskip  such,  inspiring  perfect  ease- 
Where  Indolence  (for  so  ,he  wizard  hight) 
Close-hid  his  castle  mid  embowering  trees 
That  half  shut  out  the  beams  of  Phoebus  bright 
And  made  a  kind  of  checkered  day  and  night. 
Meanwhile,  unceasing  at  the  massy  gate. 
Beneath  a  spacious  palm,  the  wicked  wight 
Was  placed  ;    and,  to  his  lute,  of  cruel  fate 
And  labour  harsh  complained,  lamenting  man's  estate. 

vin 
Thither  continual  pilgrims  crowded  still 
From  all  the  roads  of  earth  that  pass  ther.  by : 
For,  as  they  chaunced  to  breathe  on  neighbourine 
hill,  " 

The  freshness  of  this  valley  smote  their  eye. 
And  drew  them  ever  and  anon  more  nigh. 
Till  clustering  round  the  enchanter  false  they  hung, 
Vmolten  with  his  syren  melody  • 
Wlule  o'er  th'  enfeebling  lute  his  hand  he  flung. 
And  to  the  trembling  chord  these  tempting  verL 
sung :  ° 
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'  Behold  !   ye  pilgrims  of  this  earth,  behold  ! 
See  all  but  man  with  unearned  pleasure  gey. 
See  her  bright  robes  the  butterfly  unfold, 
Broke  from  her  wintry  tomb  ;  i  prime  of  Ma^. 
What  youthful  bride  can  equal  her  array  ? 
Whu  can  with  her  for  easy  pleasure  vie  ? 
From  mead  to  mead  with  gentle  wing  to  stray. 
From  flower  to  flower  on  balmy  gales  to  fly, 
Is  all  she  has  to  do  beneath  the  radiant  sky. 


'  Behold  the  merry  minstrels  of  the  morn, 
The  swarming  songsters  of  the  careless  grove. 
Ten  thousand  throats  that,  from  the  flowering  thorn, 
Hymn  their  good  God,  and  carol  sweet  of  love. 
Such  grateful  kindly  raptures  them  emove  ! 
They  neither  plough  nor  sow ;    ne,  fit  for  flail, 
E'er  to  the  barn  the  nodding  sheaves  the;   drove  ; 
Yet  theirs  each  harvest  dancing  in  the  gale. 
Whatever  crowns  the  hill,  or  smiles  along  the  vale. 


XI 

'  Outcast  of  Nature,  man  !   the  wretched  thrall 
Of  bitter-dropping  swext,  of  sweltry  pain. 
Of  cares  that  eat  away  tliy  heart  with  gall. 
And  of  the  vices,  an  inhuman  train, 
That  all  proceed  from  savage  thirst  of  gain  : 
For  when  hard-hearted  Interest  first  began 
To  poison  earth,  Astraea  left  the  plain  ; 
Guile,  Violence,  and  Murder  seized  on  man, 
And,  for  soft  milky  streams,  with  blood  the  rivers  ran. 


CANTO  I 
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Come,  ye,  who  still  the  cumbrous  load  of  life 
Push  hard  up  hill ;    but,  as  the  farthest  .teep 
You  trust  to  gain,  and  put  an  end  to  strife 
Jown  thunders  back  the  sto  e  with  mighty  sweep 
And  hurls  your  labours  to  the  valley  deep, 
Forever  vain  :    come,  and  withouten  fee 
I  in  obUvion  will  ycur  sorrows  steep. 
Your  cares,  your  toils;    wiU  steep  you  in  t  sea 
Of  f  uU  dehght :   0  come,  ye  weary  wights,  to  me ! 


iii 


XIII 

'  With  me,  you  need  not  rise  at  early  dawn. 
To  pass  th>>  joyless  day  in  various  stounds  ;' 
Or.  louting  low,  on  upstart  fortune  fawn, 
And  seU  fair  honour  for  some  paltry  pounds  • 
Or  through  the  city  take  your  dirty  rounds 
To  cheat,  and  dun,  and  lie,  and  visit  pay. 
Now  flattering  base,  now  giving  secret  woilnds  ■ 
Or  prowl  in  cou.ts  of  law  for  hu-man  prey, 
^n  venal  senate  thieve,  or  rob  on  broad  highway 


-r 
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XIV 
'  No  cocks,  with  me,  to  rustic  labour  caU, 
From  village  on  to  village  sounding  clear'; 
To  tardy  swain  no  shrill- voiced  matrons  s'quaU  ; 
No  dogs,  no  babes,  no  wives  to  stun  your  ear  •' 
No  hammers  thump ,    no  horrid  blacksmith  sear, 
Ne  noisy  tradesman  your  sweet  slumbers  start 
With  sou.     i  that  are  a  misery  to  hear  : 
But  all  is  calm  as  would  delight  the  heart 
Of  Sybarite  of  old,  aU  nature,  and  a!'  art. 

THOUSOX 
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XV 

•  Here  nought  but  candour  reigns,  indulgent  ease, 
Good-natured  lounging,  sauntering  up  and  down  : 
They  wlio    are  pleased  themselves  must  always 

please ; 
On  others'  ways  they  never  squint  a  frown, 
Nor  heed  what  haps  in  hamlet  or  in  town. 
Thus,  from  the  source  of  tender  Indolence, 
With  milky  blood  the  heart  is  overflown, 
Is  soothed  and  sweetened  by  the  social  sense  ; 
For  interest,  envy,  pride,  and  strife  are  banished  hence. 

XVI 

'  What,  what  is  virtue  but  repose  of  mind  ? 
A  pure  ethereal  calm  that  knows  no  storm, 
Above  the  reach  of  wild  ambition's  wind. 
Above  those  passions  that  this  world  deform, 
And  torture  man,  a  proud  malignant  worm  ! 
But  here,  instead,  soft  gales  of  passion  play, 
And  gently  stir  the  heart,  thereby  to  form 
A  quicker  sense  of  joy  ;   as  breezes  stray 
Across  the  enlivened  skies,  and  make  them  sti..  i  ore 

gay- 

XVII 

'  The  best  of  men  have  ever  loved  repose  : 
They  hate  to  mingle  in  the  filthy  fray  ; 
Where  the  soul  sours,  and  gradual  rancour  grows, 
Imbittered  more  from  peevish  day  to  day. 
Even  those  whom  fame  has  lent  her  fairest  ray, 
The  most  renowned  of  worthy  wights  of  yore, 
From  a  base  world  at  last  have  stolen  away  : 
So  Scipio,  to  the  soft  Cumaean  shore 
Retiring,  tast«!d  joy  he  never  knew  before. 
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'  But  if  a  little  exercise  you  chuse. 
Some  zest  for  ease,  'ti?  not  forbidtl.n  here. 
Amid  the  groves  you  may  imlulge  the  muse, 
Or  tend  the  blooms,  and  deck  the  verna"  year ; 
Or  softly  steahng,  with  your  watery  gear, 
Along  the  brooks,  the  crimson-spotted  fry 
You  may  delude  :   the  whilst,  amu«ed,  you  hear 
Now  the  hoarse  stream,  and  now  th,  zephyr's  sigh 
Attuned  to  the  birds,  and  woodland  melody. 


xiz 

'  0  grievous  fc'ly  !   to  heap  up  estate. 
Losing  the  days  you  see  beneath  the  sun  ; 
When,  sudden,  comes  blind  unrelentir    fate. 
And  gives  the  untasted  portion  you       re  won 
With  ruthless  toil,  and  many  a  wretch  undone, 
To  those  who  mock  you  gone  to  Pluto's  reign 
Tnere  with  sad  ghosts  to  pine,  and  shadows  dun  : 
But  sure  it  is  of  vanities  most  vain, 
To  toil  for  what  you  here  untoiling  may  obtain.' 


zz 

He  ceased.    But  still  their  trembUng  ears  retained 
The  deep  vibrations  of  his  witching  song ; 
That,  by  a  kind  of  magic  power,  constrained 
To  enter  in,  pell-mell,  the  listening  throng. 
Heaps  poured  on  heaps,  and  yet  they  slipt  along 
In  silent  ease :    as  when,  beneath  the  beam 
Of  summer  moons,  the  distant  woods  among. 
Or  by  some  flood  aU  silvered  with  the  gleam'. 
The  soft-embodied  fays  through  airy  portal  str^m 
s2 
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By  the  smooth  demon  so  it  ordered  was, 
And  here  his  baneful  bounty  first  began: 
Though  some  there  were  who  would  not  further  pass, 
And  his  alluring  baits  suspected  han. 
The  wise  distrust  the  too  fair-spoken  man. 
Yet  through  the  gate  they  cast  a  wishful  eye  : 
Not  to  move  on,  perdie,  is  all  they  can ; 
For,  do  their  very  best,  they  cannot  fly. 
But  often  each  way  look,  and  often  sorely  sigh. 


XXII 

When  this  the  watchful  wicked  wizard  saw, 
With  sudden  spring  he  leaped  upon  them  strait ; 
And,  soon  as  touched  by  his  unhallowed  paw, 
They  found  themselves  within  the  cursed  gate. 
Full  hard  to  be  repassed,  like  that  of  Fate. 
Not  stronger  were  of  old  the  giant-crew, 
Who  sought  to  pull  high  Jove  from  regal  state. 
Though  feeble  wretch  he  seemed,  of  sallow  hue : 
Certes,  who  bides  his  grasp,  wiU  that  encounter  rue. 


XXIII 

For  whomsoe'er  the  villain  takes  in  hand. 
Their  joints  unknit,  their  sinews  melt  apaoe ; 
As  Uthe  they  grow  as  any  willow-wand, 
And  of  their  vanished  force  remains  no  tra«e : 
So  when  a  maiden  fair,  of  modest  grace, 
In  all  her  buxom  blooming  May  of  charms, 
Is  seized  in  some  losel's  hot  embrace, 
She  waxeth  very  weakly  as  she  warms. 
Then  sighing  yields  her  up  to  love's  deUcious  harms. 


CANTO  I 
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Waked  by  the  crowd,  slow  from  his  bench  arose 
A  comely  fuU-spread  porter,  swoln  with  sleep  • 
His  calm,  broad,  thoughtless  aspect  breathed  repose- 
And  m  sweet  torpor  he  was  plunged  deep 
Ne  could  himself  from  ceaseless  yawning  keep  ■ 
While  o'er  his  eyes  the  drowsy  liquor  ran       ' 
Through  which  his  half-waked  soul  would  faintly 
peep.  '' 

Then,  taking  his  black  staff,  he  called  his  man 
And  roused  himself  as  much  as  rouse  himself  he  can. 
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The  lad  leaped  lightly  at  his  master's  call. 
He  was,  to  weet,  a  little  roguish  page. 
Save  sleep  and  play  who  minded  nought  at  all. 
Like  most  the  untaught  striplings  of  his  age 
This  boy  he  kept  each  band  to  disengage 
Garters  and  buckles,  task  for  him  unfit. 
But  ill-becoming  his  grave  personage. 
And  which  his  portly  paunch  would  not  permit 
So  this  same  limber  page  to  all  performed  it. 


XXVI 

Meantime  the  master-porter  wide  displayed 
Great  store  of  caps,  of  slippers,  and  of  gowns, 
Wherewith  he  those  who  entered  in  arrayed. 
Loose  as  the  breeze  that  plays  along  the  downs. 
And  waves  the  summer  woods  when  evening  frowns 
O  fair  undress,  best  dress  !   it  checks  no  vein, 
But  every  flowing  limb  in  pleasure  drowns. 
And  heightens  ease  with  grace.    This  done,  right  fain 
hir  Porter  sat  him  down,  and  turned  to  sleep  again 
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Thus  easy  robed,  they  to  the  fountain  sped. 
That  in  the  middle  of  the  court  up-threw 
A  stream,  high-spouting  from  its  liquid  bed, 
And  falling  back  again  in  drizzly  dew : 
There  each  deep  draughts,  as  deep  he  thirsted,  drew ; 
It  was  a  fountain  of  Nepenthe  rare  : 
Whence,  as  Dan  Homer  sings,  huge  pleasaunce  grew, 
And  sweet  oblivion  of  vile  earthly  care. 
Fair  gladsome  waking  thoughts,  and  joyous  dreams 
more  fair. 

xxvm 
This  rite  performed,  all  inly  pleased  and  still, 
Withouten  trump  wa«  proclamation  made  :— 
'  Ye  sons  of  Indolence,  do  what  you  wiU ; 
And  wander  where  you  list,  through  haU  or  glade  : 
Be  no  man's  pleasure  for  another's  staid  : 
Let  each  as  likes  him  best  his  hours  employ. 
And  curst  be  he  who  minds  his  neighbour's  trade  ! 
Here  dwells  kind  ease,  and  unreproving  joy : 
He  little  merits  bUss  who  others  can  annoy.' 


XXIX 

strait  of  these  endless  numbers,  swarming  round 
As  thick  as  idle  motes  in  sunny  ray. 
Not  one  eftsoons  in  view  was  to  be  found. 
But  every  man  strolled  off  his  own  glad  way. 
Wide  o'er  this  ample  court's  blank  area. 
With  all  the  lodges  that  thereto  pertained, 
No  living  creature  could  be  seen  to  stray ; 
While  solitude  and  perfect  silence  reigned : 
So  that  to  think  you  dreamt  you  almost  was  con- 
strained. 
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As  when  a  shepherd  of  the  Hebrid  Isles, 
Placed  far  amid  the  melancholy  main, 
(Whether  it  be  lone  fancy  him  beguiles, 
Or  that  aerial  beings  sometimes  deign 
To  stand  embodied  to  our  senses  plain) 
Sees  on  the  naked  hill,  or  valley  low. 
The  whilst  in  ocean  Phoebus  dips  his  wain, 
A  vast  assembly  moving  to  and  fro  ; 
Then  all  at  once  in  air  dissolves  the  wondrous  show. 


XXXI 

Ye  gods  of  quiet,  and  of  sleep  profound, 
Whose  soft  dominion  o'er  this  castle  sways, 
And  all  the  widely-silent  places  round. 
Forgive  me,  if  my  trembUng  pen  displays 
What  never  yet  was  sung  in  mortal  lays. 
But  how  shall  I  attempt  such  arduous  string  ? 
I  who  have  spent  my  nights  and  nightly  days 
In  this  soul-deadening  place,  loose-loitering— 
Ah  !   how  shaU  I  for  this  uprear  my  moulted  wing  ? 


XXXII 

Come  on,  my  muse,  nor  stoop  to  low  despair, 
Thou  imp  of  Jove,  touched  by  celestial  fire  ! 
Thou  yet  shalt  sing  of  war,  and  actions  fair. 
Which  the  bold  sons  of  Britain  will  inspire ; 
Of  ancient  bards  thou  yet  shalt  sweep  the  lyre ; 
Thou  yet  shalt  tread  in  tragic  pall  the  stage, 
Paint  love's  enchanting  woes,  the  hero's  ire, 
The  sage's  calm,  the  patriot's  noble  rage. 
Dashing  corruption  down  through  every  worthless  age. 
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The  doors,  that  knew  no  shrill  alarming  bell, 
Ne  cursed  knocker  plied  by  villain's  hand, 
Self-opened  into  halls,  where,  who  can  tell 
What  elegance  and  grandeur  wide  expand 
The  pride  of  Turkey  and  of  Persia  land  ? 
Soft  quilts  on  quilts,  on  carpets  carpets  spread. 
And  couches  stretched  around  in  seemly  band ; 
And  endless  pillows  rise  to  prop  the  head  ; 
So  that  each  spacious  room  was  one  full-swelling  bed. 


XXXIV 

And  everywhere  huge  covered  tables  stood. 
With  wines  high-flavoured  and  rich  viands  crowned  ; 
Whatever  sprightly  juice  or  tastful  food 
On  the  green  bosom  of  this  Earth  are  found, 
And  all  old  Ocean  genders  in  his  round- 
Some  hand  unseen  these  silently  displayed, 
Even  undemanded  by  a  sign  or  sound ; 
You  need  but  wish,  and,  instantly  obeyed, 
Fair-ranged  the  dishes  rose,  and  thick  the  glasses 
played. 


XXXV 

Here  freedom  reigned  without  the  least  alloy ; 
Nor  gossip's  tale,  nor  ancient  maiden's  gall, 
Nor  saintly  spleen  durst  murmur  at  our  joy. 
And  with  envenomed  tongue  our  pleasures  pall. 
For  why  ?   there  was  but  one  great  ru'-  'or  all ; 
To  wit,  that  each  should  work  his  own  desire, 
And  eat,  drink,  study,  sleep,  as  it  may  fall. 
Or  'nelt  the  time  in  love,  or  wake  the  lyre, 
And  carol  what,  unbid,  the  Muses  might  inspire. 
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The  rooms  with  costly  tapestry  were  hung, 
Where  was  inwoven  many  a  gentle  tale, 
Such  as  of  old  the  rural  poets  sung 
Or  of  Arcadian  or  Sicilian  vale  : 
RecUning  lovers,  in  the  lonely  dale. 
Poured  forth  at  large  the  sweetly  tortured  heart ; 
Or,  looking  tender  passion,  swelled  the  gale. 
And  taught  charmed  echo  to  resound  their  smart ; 
While  flocks,  woods,  streams  around,  repose  and  peace 
impart. 
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Those  pleased  the  most,  where,  by  a  cunning  hand, 
Depeinten  was  the  patriarchal  age  ; 
What  time  Dan  Abraham  left  the  Chaldee  land, 
And  pastured  on  from  v,rdant  stage  to  stage. 
Where  fields  and  fountains  fresh  could  best  engage. 
Toil  was  not  then.    Of  nothing  took  they  heed, 
But  with  wild  beasts  the  silvan  war  to  wage. 
And  o'er  vast  plains  their  herds  and  flocks  to  feed  : 
Blest  sons  of  nature  they  !  true  golden  age  indeed  ! 


XXXVIII 

Sometimes  the  pencil,  in  cool  airy  halls, 
Bade  the  gay  bloom  of  vernal  landskips  rise. 
Or  Autumn's  varied  shades  imbrown  the  walls  : 
Now  the  black  tempest  strikes  the  astonished  eyes  ; 
Now  down  the  steep  the  flashing  torrent  flies ; 
The  trembUng  sun  now  plays  o'er  ocean  blue,' 
And  now  rude  mountains  frown  amid  the  skies ; 
Whate'er  Lorrain  light-touched  with  softening  hue, 
Or  savage  Rosa  dashed,  or  learned  Poussin  drew. 
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Each  sound  too  here  to  languishment  inclined. 
Lulled  the  weaJc  bosom,  and  inducM  ease. 
Aerial  music  in  the  warbling  wind, 
At  distance  rising  oft,  by  small  degrees, 
Nearer  and  nearer  came,  till  o'er  the  trees 
It  hung,  and  breathed  such  soul-dissolving  airs 
As  did,  alas  !   with  soft  perdition  please  : 
Entangled  deep  in  its  enchanting  snares. 
The  Ustening  heart  forgot  all  duties  and  all  cares. 


XL 

A  certain  music,  never  known  before. 
Here  soothed  the  pensive  melancholy  mind ; 
Full  easily  obtained.     Behoves  no  more. 
But  sidelong  to  the  gently-waving  wind 
To  lay  the  well-tuned  instrument  rechned ; 
From  wiiich,  with  airy  flying  fingers  light. 
Beyond  each  mortal  touch  the  most  refined. 
The  god  of  winds  drew  sounds  of  deep  dehght : 
Whence,  with  just  cause.  The  Harp  of  Aeolus  it  hitht. 


XLI 

Ah  me  !  what  hand  can  tech  the  strings  so  fine  ? 

Who  up  the  lofty  diapasan  roll 

Such  sweet,  such  sad,  such  solemn  airs  divine, 

Then  let  them  down  again  into  the  soul 't 

Now  rising  love  they  fanned  ;    now  pleasing  dole 

They  breathed,  in  tender  musings,  through  the 

heart ; 
And  now  a  graver  sacred  strain  they  stole. 
As  when  seraphic  hands  an  hymn  impart : 
Wild  warbling  Nature  all,  above  the  reach  of  Art ! 
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Sucli  the  gay  splendour,  the  luxurious  state, 
Of  Caliphs  old,  who  on  the  Tygris'  shore, 
In  mighty  Bagdat,  populous  and  great. 
Held  their  bright  court,  where  was  of  ladies  store  ; 
And  verse,  love,  music  still  the  garland  wore  : 
When  sleep  was  coy,  the  bard  in  waiting  there 
'^heered  the  lone  midnight  with  the  muse's  lore  ; 
Composing  music  bade  his  dreams  be  fair. 
And  music  lent  new  gladness  to  the  morning  air. 


XLIII 

Near  the  paviUons  where  we  slept,  still  ran 
Soft-tinkling  streams,  and  dashing  waters  fell. 
And  sobbing  breezes  sighed,  and  oft  began 
(So  worked  the  wizarti;  wintry  storms  to  swell, 
As  heaven  and  earth  they  would  together  mell : 
At  doors  and  windows,  threatening,  seemed  to  call 
The  demons  of  the  tempest,  growling  fell ; 
Yet  the  least  entrance  found  they  none  at  all ; 
Whence  sweeter  grew  our  sleep,  secure  in  massy  hall. 
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And  hither  Morpheus  sent  his  kindest  dreams. 
Raising  a  world  of  gayer  tinct  and  grace ; 
O'er  which  were  shadowy  cast  Elysian  gleams, 
That  played  in  waving  lights  from  place  to  place, 
And  shed  a  roseate  smile  on  nature's  face. 
Not  Titian's  pencil  e'er  could  so  array. 
So  fleece  with  clouds  the  pure  ethereal  space  ; 
Ne  could  it  e'er  such  melting  forms  display. 
As  loose  on  flowery  beds  all  languishingly  lay. 
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No,  fair  illusions !   artful  phantoms,  no  ! 
My  muse  will  not  attempt  your  fairy-land  : 
She  has  no  colours  that  like  you  can  glow  ; 
To  catch  your  vivid  scenes  too  gross  her  hand. 
But  sure  it  is,  was  ne'er  a  subtler  band 
Than  these  same  guileful  angel-seeming  sprights, 
Who  thus  in  dreams  voluptuous,  soft,  and  bland, 
Poured  all  the  Arabian  heaven  upon  our  nights. 
And  blessed  them   oft  besides  with   more  refined 
delights. 


They  were  in  sooth  a  most  enchanting  train. 
Even  feigning  virtue  ;  -.  skilful  to  unite 
With  evil  good,  and  strew  with  pleasure  pain. 
But,  for  those  fiends  whom  blood  and  broils  delight, 
Who  hu.l  the  wretch  as  if  to  hell  outright 
Down,  down  black  gulfs  where  sullen  waters  sleep, 
Or  hold  him  clambering  aU  the  fearful  night 
On  beetling  cliffs,  or  pent  in  ruins  deep — 
They,  till  due  time  should  serve,  were  bid  far  hence 
to  keep. 


XLVII 

Ye  guardian  spirits,  to  whom  man  is  dear, 
Fro.-n  these  foul  demons  shield  the  midnight  gloom  ! 
Angels  of  fancy  and  of  love,  be  near. 
And  o'er  the  wilds  of  sleep  diffuse  a  bloom  ; 
Evoke  the  sacred  shades  of  Greece  and  Rome, 
And  let  them  virtue  with  a  look  impart ! 
But  chief,  a  while  0  !   lend  us  from  the  tomb 
Those  long-lost  friends  for  whom  in  love  we  smart, 
And  fill  with  pious  awe  and  joy-mixt  woe  the  heart ! 
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Or  are  you  sportive  ?— bid  the  morn  of  youth 
Ri'"?  to  new  light,  and  beam  afresli  the  days 
Of  innocence,  simphcity,  and  truth, 
To  cares  estranged,  and  manhood's  thorny  ways 
What  transport  to  retrace  our  boyish  plays. 
Our  easy  bUss,  when  each  thing  joy  supplied— 
The  woods,  the  mountains,  and  the  warbiing  maze 
Of  the  wild  brooks  !     But,  fondly  wandering  wide. 
My  muse,  resume  the  task  that  yet  doth  thee  abide. 


1111 


One  great  amusement  of  our  household  was— 
In  a  huge  crystal  magic  globe  to  spy. 
Still  as  you  turned  it,  all  things  that  do  para 
Upon  this  ant-hill  earth  ;    where  constantly 
Of  idly- busy  men  the  restless  fry 
Run  bustling  to  and  fro  with  foolish  haste 
In  search  of  pleasures  vain,  that  from  them  fly, 
Or  which,  obtained,  the  caitiffs  dare  not  taste  : 
When  nothing  is  enjoyed,  can  there  be  greater  waste  ? 


Of  Vanity  the  Mirror  this  was  called. 
Here  you  a  muckworm  of  the  town  might  see 
At  his  dull  desk,  amid  his  legers  stalled. 
Eat  up  with  carking  care  and  penurie, 
Most  like  to  carcase  parched  on  gallow-tree. 
'  A  penny  saved  is  a  penny  got ' — 
Firm  to  *his  scoundrel  maxim  keepeth  he, 
Ne  of  its  rigour  will  he  bate  a  jot. 
Till  it  has  quenched  his  fire,  and  banished  his  pot. 
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Strait  from  the  fiith  of  this  low  grub,  behold ! 
Comes  fluttering  forth  a  gaudy  spendthrift  heir. 
All  glossy  gay,  enamelled  all  with  gold. 
The  silly  tenant  of  the  summer-air. 
In  folly  lost,  of  nothing  takes  he  care  ; 
Pimps,  lawyers,  stewards,  harlots,  flatterers  vile. 
And  thieving  tradesmen  him  among  them  share  : 
His  father's  ghost  from  Limbo-lake  the  while 
Sees  this,  which  more  damnation  doth  upon  him  pile. 


This  globe  pourtrayed  the  race  of  learned  men, 
StiU  at  their  books,  «ind  turning  o'er  the  page, 
Backwards  and  forwards  ;  oft  they  snatch  the  pen 
As  if  inspired,  and  in  a  Thespian  rage  ; 
Then  write,  and  blot,  as  would  your  ruth  engage. 
Why,  authors,  aU  this  scrawl  and  scribbhng  sore  ? 
To  lose  the  presenc,  gain  the  future  age. 
Praised  to  be  v.-hen  you  can  hear  no  more, 
And  much  enriched  with  fame  when  useless  worldly 
store ! 


LHI 

Then  would  a  splendid  city  rise  to  view. 
With  carts,  and  cars,  and  coaches  roaring  aU : 
Wide-poured  abroad,  behold  the  prowling  crew; 
See  how  they  dash  along  from  wall  to  wall ! 
At  every  door,  harK  how  they  thundering  caU  ! 
Good  Lord !   what  can  this  giddy  rout  excite  ? 
Why  ?    each  on  each  to  prey,  by  guUe  or  gall ; 
With  flattery  these,  with  slander  those  to  bUght, 
\nd  make  new  tiiesome  parties  for  the  coming  night. 
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The  puzzling  sons  of  party  next  appeared, 
In  dark  cabals  and  nightly  juntos  met ; 
And  now  they  whispered  close,  now  shrugging  reared 
The  important  shoulder ;   then,  as  if  to  get 
New  light,  their  twinkling  eyes  '     «  inward  set. 
JNo  sooner  Lucifer  recalls  affairs. 
Than  forth  they  various  rush  in  mighty  fret ; 
When  lo  !  pushed  up  to  power,  and  crowned  their 
cares. 
In  comes  another  set,  and  kicketh  them  down  stairs. 


LV 

But  what  most  showed  the  vanity  of  life 
Was  to  behold  the  nations  all  on  lire, 
In  cruel  broils  engaged,  and  deadly  strife : 
Most  Christian  kings,  inflamed  by  black  desire. 
With  honourable  ruffians  in  their  hire, 
Cause  war  to  rage,  and  blood  around  to  pour 
Of  this  sad  work  when  each  begins  to  tire 
They  sit  them  down  just  where  they  were 'before, 
lill  for  new  scenes  of  woe  peace  shall  their  force 
restore. 


LVI 

To  number  up  the  thousands  dweUing  here 
An  useless  were,  and  eke  an  endless  task— 
From  kings,  and  those  who  at  the  helm  appear 
10  gipsies  brown  in  summer-glades  who  bask 
Yea,  many  a  man,  perdie,  I  could  unmask 
Whose  desk  and  table  make  a  solemn  show 
With  tape-tied  trash,  and  suits  of  fools,  that  ask 
-tor  place  or  pension,  laid  in  decent  row 
But  these  I  passen  by,  with  nameless  numi       moe 
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Of  all  the  gentle  tenante  of  the  place, 
There  was  a  man  of  special  grave  remark  : 
A  certain  tender  gloom  o'erspread  his  face. 
Pensive,  not  sad  ;   in  thought  involved,  not  dark  : 
As  soote  this  man  could  sing  as  morning-lark, 
And  teach  the  noblest  morals  of  the  heart ; 
But  these  his  talents  were  yburied  stark  ; 
Of  the  finj  stores  he  nothing  would  impart. 
Which  or  boon  nature  gave  or  nature-painting  art. 


LVIII 

To  noontide  shades  incontinent  he  ran 
Where  purls  the  brook  with  sleep-inviting  sound  ; 
Or,  when  Dan  Sol  to  slope  his  wheels  began, 
Amid  the  broom  he  basked  him  on  the  ground. 
Where  the  wild  thyme  and  camomil  are  found : 
There  would  he  linger  till  the  latest  ray 
Of  light  sat  quivering  on  the  welkin's  bound ; 
Then  homeward  through  the  twilight  shadows  stray, 
Sauntering  and  slow.    So  had  he  passed  many  a  day. 


Yet  not  in  thoughtless  slumber  were  they  past : 
For  oft  the  heavenly  fire,  that  lay  concealed 
Emongst  the  sleeping  embers,  mounted  fast, 
And  all  its  native  light  anew  revealed. 
Oft  as  he  traversed  the  cerulean  field. 
And  marked  the  clouds  that  drove  before  the  wind, 
Ten  thousand  glorious  systems  would  he  h  lild. 
Ten  thousand  great  ideas  filled  his  mind ; 
But  with  the  clouds  they  fled,  and  left  no  trace  behind. 


II 
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With  him  was  sometimes  joined  in  silent  walk 
(Profoundly  silent,  for  they  never  spoke) 
One  shyer  still,  who  quite  detested  tn'i : 
Oft,  stung  by  spleen,  at  once  away  he  broke 
To  groves  of  pine  and  broad  o'ershadowing  oak  • 
There,  inly  thriUed,  he  wandered  aU  alone. 
And  on  himself  his  pensive  fury  wroka, 
Ne  ever  uttered  word,  save  when  first  shone 
The  gbttering  star  of  eve-'  Thank  heaven  !  the  day 
18  done*  •' 


JjXt 

Here  lurked  a  wretch  who  had  not  crept  abroad 
*or  forty  years,  ne  face  of  mortal  seen— 
Tn  chamber  brooding  hke  a  loathly  toad  • 
And  sure  his  linen  was  not  very  clean 
Through  secret  loophole,  that  had  practised  been 
Near  to  his  b,jd,  his  dinner  vile  he  took  • 
Unkempt,  and  rough,  of  squaUd  face  and  mien. 
Our  castle's  shame  !  whence,  from  his  filthy  nook. 
We  drove  the  villain  out  for  fitter  lair  to  l<x)k 
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One  day  there  chanced  into  these  halls  to  rove 
A  joyous  youth,  who  took  you  at  first  sight ; 
Him  the  wild  wave  of  pleasure  hither  drove. 
Before  the  sprightly  tempest  tossing  light : 
Certes,  he  was  a  most  engaging  wight, 
Of  social  glee,  and  wit  humane  though  keen, 
Turning  the  night  to  day  and  day  to  night : ' 
For  him  the  merry  bells  had  rung.  I  ween. 
If,  m  this  nook  of  quiet,  bells  had  ever  been. 

THOMSON  J 


jsSil 


274         THE  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE 

LXIII 

But  not  even  pleasure  to  excess  is  good  : 
What  most  elates  then  sinks  the  soul  as  low^ 
wi  n  spring-tide  Joy  pours  in  with  cop.ous  flood, 
The  higher  still  the  exulting  billows  flow. 
The  farther  back  again  they  flagging  go 
S  leave  us  groveUing  on  the  drea^  shore. 

TauKht  by  this  son  of  joy,  we  found  it  so  , 
Who  whikt  he  staid,  kept  in  a  m  ^^V^o^^'^^^ 
Jmaddened  Castle  aU,  the  abode  of  sleep  no  more. 


LXIV 

V,  „  ir,  «rime  of  June  a  burnished  fly, 
S;r:n1rmrriis,o'erwhichhe  sweeps  al^g 

cCred  by  the  breathing  bloom  and  vital  sky, 
Sues  up  amid  these  airy  halls  his  song, 
Soothing  at  first  the  gay  reposing  throng  : 
Ind  I  he  sips  their  bowl ;  or,  nearly  drowned, 
He  thence  recovering,  drives  their  beds  among 
2d  scares  their  tender  sleep  with  trump  profound  , 
Tht:  out  again  he  flies,  to  wing  his  mazy  round. 


LXV 

Another  guest  there  was,  of  sense  refined, 
Aiioiuei  K  worth  he  had  , 

Who  felt  each  worth,— lor  eveiy  «« 
^e^ne  yet  warm,  humane  yet  fi-^^ -"<*■ 
As  little  touched  as  any  man's  with  bad . 
mm  through  their  inmost  walks  the  Muses  lad, 
To  him  the  sacred  love  of  Nature  lent , 
l^d  sometimes  would  he  make  our  vaUey  glad, 
menas  we  found  he  would  not  here  be  pent 
To^m  the  better  sort  this  friendly  message  .nt .- 
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Come,  dwell  with  us !   true  son  of  virtue,  come  ! 
OMt  if,  alas  !    we  cannot  thee  persuade 
To  lie  content  beneath  our  peaceful  dome, 
Ne  ever  more  to  quit  our  quiet  glade  ; 
Yet,  when  at  last  thy  toils,  but  ill  apaid 
Shall  dead  thy  fire,  and  damp  its  heavenly  spark. 
Thou  wilt  be  glad  to  seek  the  rural  shade 
There  to  indulge  the  muse,  and  nature  mark  ■ 
We  then  a  lodge  for  thee  wiU  rear  in  Hagley  Park  ' 


LXVII 

Here  whilom  ligged  the  Esopus  of  the  age  ; 
But,  called  by  fame,  in  soul  ypricked  deep, 
A  noble  pride  restored  him  to  the  stage 
And  roused  him  like  a  giant  from  his  sleep. 
Even  from  his  slumbers  we  advantage  reap  : 
With  double  force  the  astonished  scene  he  wakes 
Yet  quits  not  nature's  bounds.    He  knows  to  keep 
^ach  due  decorum  :   now  the  heart  he  shakes 
And  now  with  weU-urged  sense  the  enlightened  judge- 
ment  takes. 


A  bard  here  dwelt,  more  fat  than  bard  beseems 
Who,  void  of  envy,  guile,  and  lust  of  gain. 
On  virtue  still,  and  nature's  pleasing  themes, 
Poured  forth  his  unpremeditated  strain. 
The  world  forsaking  with  a  calm  disdain  : 
Here  laughed  he  careless  in  his  easy  seat ; 
Here  quaffed,  encircled  with  tlie  joyous  train  ; 
Oft  moralizing  sage  ;    his  ditty  sweet 
He  loathed  much  to  write,  ne  cared  to  repeat. 
t2 
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LXIX 


FuU  oft  by  holy  feet  our  ground  was  trod ; 
Of  clerks  good  plenty  here  you  mote  espy. 
A  little,  round,  fat,  oily  man  of  God 
Was  one  I  chiefly  marked  among  the  fry  : 
He  had  a  roguish  twinkle  in  his  eye 
And  shone  aU  glittering  with  ungodly  dew. 
If  a  tight  damsel  chanced  to  trippen  by  ; 
Which  when  observed,  he  shrunk  into  his  mew, 
And  straight  would  recollect  his  piety  anew. 


LXX 

Nor  be  forgot  a  tribe  who  minded  nought 
(Old  inmates  of  the  place)  but  state  affairs  : 
They  looked,  perdie,  as  if  they  deeply  thought ; 
And  on  their  brow  sat  every  nation's  cares. 
The  world  by  them  is  parcelled  out  in  shares. 
When  in  the  Hall  of  Smoke  they  congress  hold. 
And  the  sage  berry  sun-burnt  Mocha  bears 
Has  cleared  their  inward  eye  :  then,  smoke-enroUed, 
Their  oracles  break  forth,  mysterious  as  of  old. 


LXXI 

Here  languid  Beauty  kept  her  pale.f«=ed  court : 
Bevies  of  dainty  dames  of  high  degree 
From  every  quarter  hither  made  resort ; 
Where,  from  gross  mortal  care  and  business  free, 
They  lay  poured  out  in  ease  and  luxury. 
Or,  should  they  a  vain  show  of  work  assume, 
aim!  and  well-a-day  !  what  can  it  be  ? 
To  knot,  to  twist,  to  range  the  vernal  bloom ; 
But  far  is  cast  the  distaff,  spinning-wheel,  and  loom 
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LXXII 

Their  only  labour  was  to  kiU  the  time  ; 
And  labour  dire  it  is,  and  weary  woe  ' 
They  sit,  they  loU,  turn  o'er  some  idle  rhyme  • 
Then,  rising  sudden,  to  the  glass  they  go         ' 
Or  saunter  forth  with  tottering  step  and  slow  : 
lliis  soon  too  rude  an  exercise  they  find  • 
Strait  on  the  couch  their  limbs  again  they  Ihrow, 

And  court  the  vapoury  god  soft-breathing  in  the  wind 


,1    1 1 
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LXXIII 

Now  must  I  mark  the  villainy  we  found 
^ut  ah  !   too  late,  as  shall  eftsoons  be  shown 

place  here  was,  deep,  dreary,  under  ground  • 
Where  still  our  inmates,  when  unpleasing  grown 
Diseased,  and  loathsome,  privily  were  thrown. 
Far  from  the  light  of  heaven  they  languished  there. 
Unpitied,  uttering  many  a  bitter  groan  • 
For  of  these  wretches  taken  was  no  car^  • 
Fierce  fiends  and  hags  of  heU  their  only  nurses  were 


LXXIV 

Alas  the  change !  from  scenes  of  joy  and  rest 
To  this  dark  den,  where  sickness  tossed  alway 
Here  Lethargy,  with  deadly  sleep  opprest. 
Stretched  on  his  back  a  mighty  lubbard  lay 
Heaving  his  sides,  and  snored  night  and  day  : 
To  stir  him  from  his  traunce  it  was  not  eath, 
^d  his  half-opened  eyne  he  shut  straitway  • 
He  led,  I  wot,  the  softest  way  to  death, 
And  taught  withouten  pain  and  strife  to  yield  the 
breath. 
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LXXV 

Of  limbs  enormous,  but  withal  unsound, 
Soft-swoln,  and  pale,  here  lay  the  Hydropsy : 
Unwieldy  man  !   with  belly  monstrous  round. 
For  ever  fed  with  watery  supply  ; 
For  still  he  drank,  and  yet  he  still  was  dry. 
And  moping  here  did  Hypochondria  sit, 
Mother  of  Spleen,  in  robes  of  various  dye, 
Who  vexed  was  full  oft  with  ugly  fit ; 
And  some  her  frantic  deemed,  and  some  her  deemed 
a  wit. 


i    i. 
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LXXVI 

A  lady  proud  she  was,  of  ancient  blood. 
Yet  oft  her  fear  her  pride  made  crouchen  low  : 
She  felt,  or  fancied  in  her  fluttering  mood, 
All  the  diseases  which  the  spittles  know, 
And  sought  all  physio  which  the  shops  bestow, 
And  still  new  leaches  and  new  drugs  would  try. 
Her  humour  ever  wavering  to  and  fro ; 
For  sometimes  she  would  laugh,  and  sometimes  cry. 
Then  sudden  waxed  wroth  ;  and  all  she  knew  not  why. 


Lxxvn 
Fast  by  her  side  a  Ustless  muiden  pined. 
With  aching  head  and  squeamish  heart-burnings  ; 
Pale,  bloated,  cold,  she  seemed  to  hate  mankind, 
Yet  loved  in  secret  all  forbidden  things. 
And  here  the  Tertian  shakes  his  chilling  wings  : 
The  sleepless  Gout  here  counts  the  crowing  cocks— 
A  wolf  now  gnaws  him,  now  a  serpent  stings  : 
Whilst  Apoplexy  crammed  Intemperance  knocks 
Down  to  the  ground  at  once,  as  butche.  felleth  ox. 


CANTO  II 

The  Knight  of  Art  and  Industry, 
And  hi»  atehievementa  fair  ; 

That,  by  this  Castle's  ooerthrow. 
Secured,  and  crowtUd  were. 


nm^- 


Escaped  the  castle  of  the  sire  of  sin, 
Ah  !   where  shall  I  so  sweet  a  dwelling  find  ? 
For  all  around  without,  and  all  within, 
Nothing  save  what  delightful  was  and  kind, 
Of  goodness,  savouring  and  a  tender  mind. 
E'er  rose  to  view.    But  now  another  strain, 
Of  doleful  note,  alas  !   remains  behind  : 
I  now  must  sing  of  pleasure  turned  to  pain, 
And  of  the  false  enchanter,  Indolence,  complain. 


Is  there  no  patron  to  protect  the  Muse, 
And  fence  for  her  Parnassus'  barren  soil  ? 
To  every  labour  its  reward  accrues, 
And  they  are  sure  of  bread  who  swink  and  moil ; 
But  a  fell  tribe  the  Aonian  hive  despoil. 
As  ruthless  wasps  oft  rob  the  painful  bee  : 
Thus,  while  the  laws  not  guard  that  noblest  toil, 
Ne  for  the  Muses  other  meed  decree, 
They  praised  are  alone,  and  starve  right  m<!rrily. 
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I  care  not,  fortune,  what  you  me  deny  : 
You  cannot  rob  me  of  free  nature's    -ace ; 
You  cannot  shut  the  windows  of  the  sky. 
Through  which  Aurora  shows  her  brightening  face  ; 
You  cannot  bar  my  constant  feet  to  trace 
The  woods  and  lawns  by  living  stream  at  eve. 
Let  health  my  nerves  and  finer  fibres  brace, 
And  I  their  toys  to  the  great  children  leave  : 
Of  fancy,  reason,  virtue,  nought  can  me  bereave. 


il;i 


IV 

Come,  then,  my  muse,  and  raise  a  bolder  song : 
Come,  lig  no  more  upon  the  bed  of  sloth, 
Dragging  the  lazy  languid  Une  along. 
Fond  to  begin,  but  still  to  finish  loth. 
Thy  half -writ  scrolls  all  eaten  by  the  moth : 
Arise,  and  sing  M»at  generous  imp  of  fame 
Who,  with  the  sons  of  softness  nobly  wroth, 
To  sweep  away  this  human  lumber  came. 
Or  in  a  chosen  few  to  rouse  the  slumbering  flame. 


In  Fairy-land  there  lived  a  knight  of  old, 
Of  feature  stern,  Selvaggio  well  ycleped, 
A  rough  unpolished  man,  robust  and  bold. 
But  wondrous  poor  :  he  neither  sowed  nor  reaped, 
Ne  stores  in  summer  for  cold  winter  heaped ; 
In  hunting  all  his  days  away  he  wore ; 
Now  scorched  by  June,  now  in  November  steeped, 
Now  pinched  by  biting  January  sore. 
He  still  in  woods  pursued  the  libbard  and  the  boar. 
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As  he  one  morning,  long  before  the  dawn, 
Pricked  through  the  forest  to  dislodge  his  prey, 
Deep  in  the  winding  bosom  of  a  lawn, 
With  wood  wild-fringed,  he  marked  a  taper's  ray, 
That  from  the  beating  rain  and  wintry  fray 
Did  to  a  lonely  cot  his  steps  decoy : 
There,  up  to  earn  the  needments  of  the  day, 
He  found  dame  Poverty,  nor  fair  nor  coy  ; 
Her  he  compressed,  and  filled  her  with  a  lusty  boy. 


VII 

Amid  the  greenwood  shade  this  boy  was  bred. 
And  grow  at  last  a  knight  of  muchel  fame, 
Of  active  mind  and  vigorous  lustyhed, 
The  Knight  of  Arts  and  Industry  by  name. 
Earth  was  his  bed,  the  boughs  his  roof  did  frame; 
He  knew  no  beverage  but  the  flowing  stream ; 
His  tasteful  well-earned  food  the  silvan  game  ' 
Or  the  brown  fruit  with  which  the  woodlands  te^m  : 
The  same  to  him  glad  summer  or  the  winter  breme 


vm 
So  passed  his  youthly  morning,  void  of  care, 
Wild  as  the  colts  that  through  the  commons' run: 
For  him  no  tender  parents  troubled  were  ; 
He  of  the  forest  seemed  to  be  the  son. 
And  certes  had  been  utterly  undone 
But  that  Minerva  pity  of  him  took. 
With  all  the  gods  that  love  the  rural  wonne, 
That  teach  to  tame  the  soil  and  rule  the  crook  • 
Ne  did  the  sacred  Nine  disdain  a  gentle  look. 


•ill 
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Of  fertile  genius,  him  they  nurtured  well 
In  every  science  and  in  every  art 
By  which  mankind  the  thoughtless  brutes  excel, 
That  can  or  use,  or  joy,  or  grace  impart, 
Disclosing  aU  the  powers  of  head  and  heart : 
Ne  were  the  goodly  exercises  spared 
That  brace  the  nerves  or  make  the  Umbs  alert, 
And  mix  elastic  force  with  firmness  hard  : 
Was  never  knight  on  ground  mote  be  with  him 
compared. 

X 

Sometimes,  with  early  mom,  he  mounted  gay 
The  hunter-steed,  exulting  o'er  the  dale. 
And  drew  the  roseate  Sreath  of  orient  day  : 
Sometimes,  retiring  to  the  secret  vale, 
Yclad  in  steel,  and  bright  with  burnished  mail, 
He  strained  the  bow,  or  tossed  the  sounding  spear, 
Or,  darting  on  the  goal,  outstript  the  gale. 
Or  wheeled  the  chariot  in  its  mid  career, 
Or  strenuous  wrestled  hard  with  many  a  tough  com- 
peer. 

XI 

At  other  times  he  pryed  through  Nature's  store, 
Whate'er  she  in  the  ethereal  round  contams, 
Whate'er  she  hides  beneath  her  verdant  floor, 
The  vegetable  and  the  mineral  reigns  ; 
Or  else  he  scanned   he  globe,  those  smaU  domains. 
Where  restless  mortals  such  a  turmoil  keep, 
Its  seas,  its  floods,  its  mountains,  and  its  plains  ; 
But  more  he  searched  the  mind,  and  roused  from 
sleep 
Those  moral  seeds  whence  we  heroic  actions  reap. 
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Xor  would  he  scorn  to  stoop  from  high  pursuits 
Of  heavenly  Truth,  and  practise  what  she  taught. 
Vain  is  the  tree  of  knowledge  without  fruits. 
Sometimes  in  hand  the  spade  or  plough  he  caught, 
Forth-calling  all  with  which  boon  earth  is  fraught ; 
Sometimes  he  plied  the  strong  mechanic  tool. 
Or  reared  the  fabric  from  the  finest  draught ; 
And  oft  he  put  himself  to  Neptune's  school, 
Fighting  with  winds  and  waves  on  the  vext  ocean 
pool. 

XIII 

To  solace  then  these  rougher  toils  he  tried 
To  touch  the  kindling  canvas  into  life  ; 
With  nature  his  creating  pencil  vied,— 
With  nature  joyous  at  the  mimic  strife  : 
Or  to  such  shapes  as  graced  PygmaUon's  wife 
He  hewed  the  marble  ;    or  with  varied  fire 
He  roused  the  trumpet  and  the  martial  fife, 
Or  bade  the  lute  sweet  tenderness  inspire. 
Or  verses  framed  that  well  might  wake  Apollo's  lyre. 


Accomplished  thus  he  from  the  woods  issued, 
Full  of  great  aims  and  bent  on  bold  emprise  ; 
The  work  which  lon^'  he  in  his  breast  had  brewed 
Now  to  perform  he  ardent  did  devise, 
To-wit,  a  barbarous  world  to  civilize. 
Earth  was  till  then  a  boundless  forest  wild- 
Nought  to  be  seen  but  savage  wood  and  skies  ; 
No  cities  nourished  arts,  no  culture  smiled. 
No  government,  no  laws,  no  gentle  manners  mild. 
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XV 

A  rugged  wight,  the  worst  of  brutes,  was  man ; 
On  his  own  wretched  kind  he,  ruthless,  preyed : 
The  strongest  still  the  weakest  over-ran ; 
In  every  country  mighty  robbers  swayed. 
And  guile  and  ruffian  force  were  all  their  trade. 
Life  was  not  life,  but  rapine,  want,  and  woe  ; 
Which  this  brave  knight,  in  noble  anger,  made 
To  swear  he  would  the  rascal  rout  o'erthrow. 
For,  by  the  Powers  Divine,  it  should  no  more  be  so  ! 

XVI 

It  would  exceed  the  purport  of  my  song 
To  say  how  this  best  sun,  from  orient  climes, 
Came  beaming  life  and  beauty  all  along. 
Before  him  chasing  indolence  and  crimes. 
Still,  as  he  passed,  the  nations  he  subUmes, 
And  calls  forth  arts  and  virtue  with  his  ray : 
Then  Egypt,  Greece,  and  Rome  their  golden  times 
Successive  had ;   but  now  in  ruins  grey 
They  lie,  to  slavish  sloth  and  tyranny  a  prey. 

XVII 

To  crown  his  toils,  Sir  Industry  then  spread 
The  swelling  sad,  and  made  for  Britain's  coast. 
A  sylvan  life  till  then  the  natives  led 
In  the  brown  shades  and  greenwood  foiest  lost, 
All  careless  rambling  where  it  liked  them  most— 
Their  wealth  the  wild-deer  bouncing  through  the 

glade; 
They  lodged  at  large,  and  lived  at  Nature's  cost ; 
Save  spear  and  bow  withouten  other  aid ; 
Yet  not  the  Roman  steel  their  naked  breast  dismayed. 
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He  hked  the  soil,  he  liked  the  clement  skies, 
He  hked  the  verdant  hills  and  flowery  plains  : 
Be  this  my  great,  my  chosen  isle  !   (he  cries) 
This-whilst  my  labours  liberty  sustains- 
This  Queen  of  Ocean  aU  assault  disdains ' 
Nor  hked  he  less  the  genius  of  the  land. 
To  freedom  apt  and  persevering  jiains,  ' 
Mild  to  obey,  and  generous  to  command. 
Tempered  by  forming  Heaven  with  kindest  firmest 
hand. 


Mr 


XIX 

Here  by  degrees  his  master-work  arose 
Whatever  arts  and  industry  can  frame,' 
Whatever  finished  agriculture  knows 
Fair  Queen  of  Arts  !   from  heaven  itself  who  came 
When  Eden  flourished  in  unspotted  fame  • 
And  stiU  with  her  sweet  innocence  we  find' 
And  tender  peace,  and  joys  witliout  a  name 
That,  while  they  rapture,  tranquillize  the  mind  • 
l^ature  and  Art  at  once,  dehght  and  use  combined 


XX 

Then  towns  he  quickened  by  mechanic  arts, 
And  bade  the  fervent  city  glow  with  toil  • 
Bade  social  commerce  raise  renowned  marts 
Join  land  to  land,  and  marry  soU  to  soil 
Unite  the  poles,  and  without  bloody  spoil 
Bring  home  of  either  Ind  the  gorgeous  stores  ; 
Or,  should  despotic  rage  the  world  embroil 
Bade  tyrants  tremble  on  remotest  shores, 
While  o'er  the  encircUng  deep  Britannia's  thunder 
ro.  ,r8. 
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XXI 

The  drooping  Muses  then  he  westward  called, 
From  the  famed  city  by  Propontis  Sea, 
What  time  the  Turk  the  enfeebled  Grecian  thralled  ; 
Thence  from  their  cloistered  walks  he  set  them  free. 
And  brought  them  to  another  Castalie. 
Where  Isis  many  a  famous  noursling  breeds, 
Or  where  old  Cam  soft  paces  o'er  the  lea 
In  pensive  mood,  and  tunes  his  Doric  reeds, 
The  whilst  his  flocks  at  large  the  lonely  shepherd  feeds. 

XXII 

Yet  the  fine  arts  were  what  he  finished  least. 

For  why  ?    They  are  the  quintessence  of  all. 

The  growth  of  labouring  time,  and  slow  increast ; 

Unless,  as  seldom  chances,  it  should  fall 

That  mighty  patrons  the  coy  sisters  call 

Up  to  the  sunshine  of  uncumbered  ease. 

Where  no  rude  care  the  mounting  thought  may 

thraU, 
And  where  they  nothing  have  to  do  but  please  : 
Ah  !  gracious  God  !  thou  knowst  they  ask  no  other 

fees. 

xxin 
But  now,  alas  !   we  live  too  late  in  time : 
Our  patrons  now  even  grudge  that  little  claim. 
Except  to  such  as  sleek  the  soothing  rhyme  ; 
And  yet,  forsooth,  they  wear  Maecenas'  name. 
Poor  sons  of  puffed-up  vanity,  not  fame. 
Unbroken  spirits,  cheer !    still,  still  remains 
The  eternal  patron,  Liberty ;   whose  flame, 
While  she  protects,  inspires  the  noblest  strains. 
The  best  and  sweetest  far  are  toil-created  gains. 
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Whenas  the  knight  had  framed  in  Britain-land 
A  matchless  form  of  glorious  government, 
in  which  the  sovereign  laws  alone  command. 
Laws  stablished  by  the  public  free  consent. 
Whose  majesty  is  to  the  sceptre  lent- 
When  thw  great  plan,  with  each  dependent  art. 
Was  settled  firm,  and  to  his  heart's  content, 

aLZ  r?      ^^  '""^  '^^  *°''^'»«'  «<=«"«  to  part. 
And  let  hfe's  vacant  eve  breathe  quiet  through  the 


•I  ' 


XXV 

For  this  he  chose  a  farm  in  Deva's  vale 
Where  his  long  aUeys  peeped  upon  the  main 
In  this  calm  seat  he  drew  the  healthful  gale 
Commixed  the  chief,  the  patriot,  and  the  swain. 
The  happy  monarch  of  his  sylvan  train  ' 
Here,  sided  by  the  guardians  of  the  fold 
He  walked  his  rounds,  and  cheered  his  blest  domain  • 
His  days   the  days  of  unstained  nature,  rolled      ' 
Replete  with  peace  and  joy,  like  patriarch's  of  old 


XXVI 

Witness,  ye  lowing  herds,  who  lent  him  milk  • 
Witness,  ye  flocks,  whose  woolly  vestments  far 
Exceed  soft  India's  cotton,  or  her  silk  • 
Witness,  with  Autumn  charged,  the  nodding  car 
That  homeward  cane  beneath  sweet  evening's  star 
Or  of  September  moons  the  radiance  mild. 
O  hide  thy  head,  abominable  War  ! 
Of  crimes  and  ruffian  idleness  the  child  ' 
Irom  heaven  this  life  ysprung,  from  heU  thy  glories 
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Nor  from  his  deep  retirement  banislied  was 
The  amusing  cares  of  rural  industry. 
StUl,  as  with  grateful  change  the  seasons  pass, 
New  scenes  arise,  new  landskips  strike  the  eye. 
And  all  the  enlivened  country  beautify  : 
Gay  plains  extend  where  marshes  slept  before  ; 
O'er  recent  meads  the  exulting  streamlets  fly  ; 
Dark  frowning  heaths  grow  bright  with  Ceres'  store ; 
And  woods  imbrown  the  steep.or  wave  along  the  shore. 


■'ifc 
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XXVIII 

As  nearer  to  his  farm  you  made  approach. 

He  polished  nature  with  a  finer  hand  : 

Yet  on  her  beauties  durst  not  art  encroach  ; 

'Tis  art's  alone  these  beauties  to  expand. 

In  graceful  dance  immingled,  o'er  the  land 

Pan  Pales,  Flora,  and  Pomona  played  : 

Even   here,   sometimes,   the  rude  wild  common 

fand 
An  happy  place  ;   where,  free  and  unafraid. 
Amid  the  flowering  brakes  each  coyer  creature  strayed. 

XXIX 

But  in  prime  vigour  what  can  last  for  ay  ? 
That  soul-enfeebling  wizard.  Indolence, 
I  whilom  sung,  wrought  in  his  works  decay : 
Spread  far  and  wide  was  his  curst  influence ; 
Of  pubUc  virtue  much  he  dulled  the  sense. 
Even  much  of  private ;   eat  our  spirit  out. 
And  fed  our  rank  luxurious  vices  :   whence 
The  land  was  overlaid  with  many  a  lout ; 
Not.  as  old  fame  reports,  wise,  generous,  bold,  and 
stout. 
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XXX 


A  rage  of  pleasure  maddened  every  breast  • 
Down  to  the  lowest  lees  n,«  ferment  ran  :  ' 
To  h,s  licentious  wish  <-^^  ruu^.,  •.»  blest, 

With  joy  be  fevered,-  M.^tch  it.,  he  can. 
Thus  V,ce  the  standard  ,van  d  ;    .er  arrier-ban 
Corruption  called,  and  loud  she  gave  the  word  :- 
Mind,  mmd  yourselves  -    why  should  the  vu    ar 
man,  ° 

The  lacquey,  be  more  virtuous  than  his  lord  ' 
Enjoy  this  span  of  life  !   'tis  all  the  gods  afford.' 


XXXI 

The  tidings  reached  to  where  in  quiet  hall 
The  good  old  knight  enjoyed  well-earned  repose- 
Come,  come,  Sir  Knight !  thy  children  on  thee  call  • 
Come   save  us  yet,  ere  ruin  round  us  close  ' 
The  demon  Indolence  thy  toils  o'erthrows.' 
On  this  the  noble  colour  stained  his  cheeks 
Indignant  glowing  through  the  whitening  snows 
Of  venerable  eld  ;    his  eye  full-speaks 
His  ardent  soul,  and  from  his  couch  at  once  he  breaks 


XXXII 

'I  will  (he  cried),  so  help  me  God  !   destroy 
That  viUain  Archimage.'-His  page  then  strait 
He  to  him  caUed— a  fiery-footed  boy 
Benempt  Dispatch.     '  My  steed  be  at  the  gate  ■ 
My  bard  attend  ;    quick,  bring  the  net  of  fate  ' 
This  net  was  twisted  by  the  Sisters  Three  • 
Which,  when  once  cast  o'er  hardened  wretch,  too 
late 

Repentance  comes  :  replevy  cannot  be 
From  the  strong  iron  grasp  of  vengeful  destiny. 

TBOHSOK  n 
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xxxm 
He  came,  the  bard,  a  little  Druid  wight, 
Of  withered  aspect ;  but  his  eye  was  keen, 
With  sweetness  mixed.    In  russet  brown  bedight. 
As  is  his  sister  of  the  copses  green, 
He  crept  along,  unpromising  of  mien. 
Gross  he  who  judges  so.    His  soul  was  fair ; 
Bright  as  the  children  of  yon  azure  sheen. 
True  comeliness,  which  nothing  can  impair. 
Dwells  in  the  mind  :   all  else  is  vanity  and  glare. 


XXXIV 

'  Come,'  quoth  the  knight ; '  a  voice  has  reached  mine 

ear  : 
The  demon  Indolence  threats  overthrow 
To  all  that  to  mankind  is  good  and  dear. 
Come,  Philomelus,  let  us  instant  go 
O'erturn  his  bowers  and  lay  his  castle  low. 
Those  men,  those  wretched  men,  who  will  be  slaves. 
Must  drink  a  bitter  wrathful  cup  of  woe  : 
But  some  there  be  thy  song,  as  from  their  graves, 
Shall  raise.     Thrice  happy  he  who  without  rigour 
saves ! ' 

XXXV 

Issuing  forth,  the  knight  bestrode  his  steed 

Of  ardent  bay,  and  on  whose  front  a  star 

Shone  blazing  bright  :    sprung  from  the  generous 

breed 
That  whirl  of  active  Day  the  rapid  car. 
He  pranced  along,  disdaining  gate  or  bar. 
Meantime,  the  bard  on  milk-white  palfrey  rode  ; 
An  honest  sober  beast,  that  did  not  mar 
His  meditations,  hut  full  softly  trode  : 
And  much  they  moraUzed  as  thus  yfere  they  yode. 
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They  talked  of  virtue,  and  of  human  Wiss. 
What  else  so  fit  for  man  to  settle  well  v 
And  still  their  long  researches  met  in  ti.is, 
Ths  truth  of  truths,  which  nothing  can  refel  :- 

From  virtue's  fount  the  purest  jovs  outwell 
W  nils  of  thought  that  cheer  thVeons^Lustul  ■ 
Wh.lo  v.ce  pours  forth  the  troubled  streams  of  hell 

Wm    ..r    t'.^°"''""  ''•^«"'^'"^'  «*  1-t  with  dole 
Wm  through  the  tortured  breast  their  fiery  torrent 

XXXVII 

At  length  it  da,,-ned,  that  fatal  valley  gav, 

riar   '     '^  -""^-crowned  hills  theh-  'summits 
On  the  cool  height  awhile  our  palmers  stay, 

ThenT„tr""°V'     '  ^l-«''--enses;.Leer; 
Then  to  the  wizard's  ,  their  steps  they  steer 

L^ke  a  green  isle  it  br.ad  beneath  them  spread, 

Id  tuft  r  ™""'''  '"'^  "^"''*'""«  — 1«  ^l-r. 

And  tufted  groves  to  shade  the  meadow-bed, 
Sweet  airs  and  song  ;   and  without  hurry  all  se;med 


,  XXXVIII 

flt,?*!/^*"  ^"''«'  •""•  ^"'gl^' '  ^'«  »""«*  forgive 
(The  half-enraptured  Philomelus  cried) 
Ihe  frail  good  man  deluded  here  to  live 
And  in  these  groves  his  musing  fancy  hide 
Ah,  nought  is  pure  !     It  cannot  be  denied  ' 
That  virtue  still  some  tincture  has  of  vice 
And  vice  of  virtue.    What  should  then  betide, 
But  that  our  charity  be  not  too  nice  •' 
tome,  let  us  those  we  can  to  real  bliss  entice  ' 
v2 
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XXXIX 

'  Ay   sicker,'  quoth  the  knight,  '  aU  flesh  is  frail, 
To  pleasant  sin  and  joyous  daUiance  bent ; 
But  let  not  brutish  vice  of  this  avail, 
And  think  to  scape  deserved  punishment. 
Justice  were  cruel,  weakly  to  relent; 
From  Mercy's  self  she  got  her  stored  glaive  : 
Grace  be  to  those  who  can  and  will  repent ; 
But  penance  long  and  dreary  to  the  slave  ^ 

Who  must  in  floods  of  fire  his  gross  foul  spirit  lave. 


XL 


Thus,  holding  high  discourse,  they  came  to  where 
The  cursed  carle  was  at  his  wonted  trade  ; 
Still  tempting  heedless  men  into  his  snare. 
In  witching  wise,  as  I  before  have  said. 
But  when  he  saw,  in  goodly  gear  arrayed, 
The  grave  majestic  knight  approaching  nigh, 
And  by  his  side  the  bard  so  sage  and  staid, 
His  countenance  "  U ;  yet  oft  his  anxious  eye 
Marked  them,  like  .  '.y  fox  who  roosted  cock  doth  spy. 


xu 
Nathless,  with  feigned  respect,  he  bade  give  back 
The  rabbl6-rout,  and  welcomed  them  fuU  kind; 
Struck  with  the  nobl-  twain,  they  were  not  slacK 
His  orders  to  obey,  and  fall  behind. 
Then  he  resumed  his  song ;   and  unconfined 
Poured  all  his  music,  ran  through  aU  his  stnngs : 
With  magic  dust  their  eyne  he  tries  to  bhnd, 
And  virtue's  tender  airs  o'er  weakness  flings. 
What  pity,  base  his  song  who  so  divinely  sings  . 
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Elate  m  thought,  he  counted  them  his  own,        " 
Ihey  hstened  ?o  intent  with  fixed  dehght  ■ 
But  they  instead,  as  if  transmewed  to  stone 
MarveUed  he  could  with  such  sweet  art  unite 
The  hghts  and  shades  of  manners,  wrong  and  right 

Meantime  the  silly  crowd  the  charm  devour 
Wide-pressing  to  the  gate.    Swift  on  the  Knight 
He  darted  fierce  to  drag  him  to  his  bower 
Who  backening  shunned  his  touch,  for  well  lie  knew 
its  power. 

XLIII 

As  in  thronged  amphitheatre  of  old 
The  wary  retiarius  trapped  his  foe. 
Even  so  the  Knight,  returning  on  him  bold 
At  once  involved  him  in  the  net  of  woe 
Whereof  I  mention  made  not  long  ago 
Enraged  at  first,  he  scorned  so  weak  a  jail 
And  leaped,  and  flew,  and  flounced  to  and  fro  • 
But,  when  he  found  that  nothing  could  avail    ' 
He  sat  him  felly  down,  and  gnawed  his  bitter  nail. 

xuv 
Alarmed,  the  inferior  demons  of  the  place 
Raised  rueful  shrieks  and  hideous  yells  around  ■ 
Black  ruptureJ  clouds  deformed  the  welkin's  face 
And  from  beneath  was  heard  a  wailing  sound, 
As  of  infernal  sprights  in  cavern  bound  ; 
A  solemn  sadness  every  creature  strook,' 
And  lightnings   flashed,    and    horror   rocked    tlie 
ground  : 

Huge  crowds  on  crowds  outpoured,  with  blemished 
look. 

As  if  on  time's  last  verge  this  frame  of  thi-.gs  had 
shook. 
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XLV 

Soon  as  the  short-lived  tempest  was  yspent, 
Steamed  from  the  jaws  of  vext  Avernus'  hole. 
And  hushed  the  hubbub  of  the  rabblement, 
Sir  Industry  the  first  calm  moment  stole  : 
'  There  must,'  he  cried,  '  amid  so  vast  a  shoal, 
Be  some  who  are  not  tainted  at  the  heart, 
Not  poisoned  quite  by  this  same  villain's  bowl : 
Come,  ther>,  my  bard,  thy  heavenly  fire  impart ; 
Touch  soul  with  soul,  till  forth  the  latent  spirit  start.' 


1? 


The  bard  obeyed ;   and,  taking  from  his  side, 
Where  it  in  seemly  sort  depending  hung, 
His  British  harp,  its  speaking  strings  he  tried. 
The  which  with  skilful  touch  he  deftly  strung. 
Till  tinkling  in  clear  symphony  they  rung. 
Then,  as  he  felt  the  muses  come  along, 
Light  o'er  the  chords  his  raptured  hand  he  flung, 
And  played  a  prelude  to  his  rising  song  : 
The  whilst,  like  midnight  mute,  ten  thousands  round 
him  throng.        • 

XLVII 

Thus,  ardent,  burst  his  strain  :— '  Ye  hapless  race. 
Dire-labouring  here  to  smother  reason's  ray 
That  lights  our  Maker's  image  in  our  face. 
And  gives  us  wide  o'er  earth  unquestioned  sway  ; 
What  is  the  adored  Supreme  perfection  ?   say  ! 
What,  but  eternal  never-resting  soul. 
Almighty  power,  and  all-directing  day. 
By  whom  each  atom  stirs,  the  planets  roll ; 
Who  fills,  surrounds,  informs,  and  agitates  the  whole  ? 
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•Come,  to  the  beaming  God  your  hearts  unfold ' 
Draw  from  its  fountain  hfe  !    'Tis  thence  alone 
We  can  excel.    Up  from  unfeeling  mould 
To  seraplis  burning  round  the  Almighty's  throne 
Life  rismg  stiU  on  life  in  higher  tone 
Perfection  forms,  and  with  perfection  bliss 
In  universal  nature  this  clear  sliown 
Not  needeth  proof  :   to  prove  it  were,  I  wis 
To  prove  tlie  beauteous  world  excels  the  brute  abyss 


XLIX 

'  Is  not  the  field,  with  lively  culture  green, 
A  sight  more  joyous  than  tiie  dead  morass  ? 
Do  not  the  skies,  witli  active  ether  clean 
And  fanned  by  sprightly  zephyrs,  far  surpass 
The  foul  November  fogs  and  slumbrous  mass 
With  which  sad  nature  veils  her  drooping  face  ' 
Does  not  the  mountain  stream,  as  clear  as  glass 
Gay-dancing  on,  the  putrid  pool  disgrace  ' 
The  same  in  all  holds  true,  bu£  chief  in  human  race 


'  It  was  not  by  vile  loitering  in  ease 
That  Greece  obtained  the  brighter  palm  of  art ; 
That  soft  yet  ardent  Athens  learned  to  please  ' 
To  keen  the  wit,  and  to  sublime  the  hcrt—  ' 
In  all  supremo  !    complete  in  every  part ! 
It  was  not  thence  majestic  Rome  arose. 
And  o'er  the  nations  shook  her  conquering  dart  • 
For  sluggard's  brow  the  laurel  luver  grows  ■ 
Renown  is  not  the  child  of  indolent  repose 
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'  Had  unambitious  mortals  minded  nouglit 
But  in  loose  joy  their  time  to  wear  away. 
Had  they  alone  the  lap  of  dalliance  sought, 
Pleased  on  her  pillow  their  dull  heads  to  lay. 
Rude  nature's  state  had  been  our  state  to-day  ; 
No  cities  e'er  their  towery  fronts  had  raised, 
No  arts  had  made  us  opulent  and  gay. 
With  brother-brutes  the  human  race  had  graz'd. 
None  e'er  had  soared  to  fame,  none  honoured  been, 
none  praised. 

LI  I 

'  Great  Homer's  song  had  never  fired  the  breast 
To  thirst  of  glory  and  heroic  deeds  ; 
Sweet  Maro's  muse,  sunk  in  inglorious  rest, 
Had  silent  slept  amid  the  Mincian  reeds  : 
The  wits  of  modern  time  had  told  their  beads, 
And  monkish  legends  been  their  only  strains  ; 
Our  Milton's  Eden  had  lain  wrapt  in  weeds. 
Our  Shakespeare  strolled  and  laughed  with  War- 
wick swains, 
Ne  had  my  master  Spenser  charmed  his  MuUa's  plains. 

LIII 

'  Dumb,  too,  had  been  the  sage  historic  muse, 
And  perished  all  the  sons  of  ancient  fame  ; 
Those  starry  lights  of  virtue,  that  diffuse 
Through  the  dark  depth  of  time  their  vivid  flame, 
Had  all  been  lost  with  such  as  have  no  name. 
Who  then  had  scorned  his  ease  for  others'  good  ? 
Who  then  had  toiled,  rapacious  men  to  tame  '! 
Who  in  the  public  breach  devoted  stood. 
And  for  his  country's  cause  been  prodigal  of  blood  ? 

LIII.  0,  Other's  second  ed    ""48). 
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'But  should  to  fame  your  hearts  impervious  be. 
It  right  I  read   you  pleasure  all  require  • 
Then  hear  how  best  may  be  obtained  this  fee 
How  best  enjoyed  this  nature's  wide  desire 
Toil,  and  be  glad!    let  Industry  inspire 
Into  your  quickened  limbs  her  buoyant  breath  • 
Who  does  not  a^t  is  dead  ;   absorpt  entire 
In  m.ry  sloth,  no  pride,  no  joy  he  hath  : 
O  leaden-hearted  men,  to  be  in  love  with  death  < 


Better  the  toihng  swain,  oh  happier  far  • 
Perhaps  the  happiest  of  the  sons  of  men  ' 
Who  vigorous  plies  the  plough,  the  team,or  car. 
Who  houghs  the  field,  or  ditches  i„  the  glen 
Delves  m  his  garden,  or  secures  his  pen         ' 
Ihe  tooth  of  avarice  poisons  not  his  peace  • 
He  tosses  not  in  sloth's  abhorred  den  • 
From  vanity  he  has  a  fi,;i  release  ■ 
And,  rich  in  nature's  wealth,  he  thinks  not  of  increase. 


Good  Lord  !   how  keen  are  his  sensations  all ! 
His  bread  is  sweeter  than  the  glutton's  cates  ; 
The  wines  of  France  upon  the  palate  paU 
Compared  with  what  his  simple  soul  elates, 
llie  native  cup  whose  flavour  thirst  creates  • 
At  one  deep  draught  of  sleep  he  takes  the  night ; 
And^for  that  heart-felt  joy  which  nothing  mates 
Of  the  pure  nuptial  bed  the  chaste  delight, 
The  losel  is  to  him  a  miserable  wight 
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LVII 

'  But  what  avail  the  largest  gifts  of  Heaven, 
When  drooping  health  and  spirits  go  amiss  ? 
How  tasteless  tiien  whatever  can  be  given ! 
Health  is  the  vital  principle  of  bliss, 
And  exercise  of  health.    In  proof  of  this, 
Behold  the  wretch  who  slugs  his  life  away 
Soon  swallowed  in  disease's  sad  abyss  ; 
While  he  whom  toil  has  braced,  or  manly  play. 
Has  light  as  air  each  limb,  each  thought  as  clear  as  day. 

LVIII 

'  0  who  can  speak  the  vigorous  joys  of  health  ? 
Unclogged  the  body,  unobscured  the  nind  : 
The  morning  rises  ^a  .  :    with  pleasing  stealth 
The  temperate  evening  falls  serene  and  kind. 
In  health  the  wiser  brutes  true  gladness  find. 
See  how  the  younglings  frisk  along  the  meads 
As  "May  comes  on  and  wakes  the  balmy  wind  ! 
Rampant  with  life,  their  joy  all  joy  exceeds  : 
Yet    what    save    high-strung    health    this    dancing 
pleasaunce  breeds  ? 

LIX 

'  But  here,  instead,  is  fostered  every  ill 
Which  or  distempered  minds  or  bodies  know. 
Come,  then,  my  kindred  spirits  !   do  not  spill 
Your  talents  here.    This  place  is  but  a  show 
Whose  charms  delude  you  to  the  den  of  woe  : 
Come,  follow  me ;   I  will  di'cct  you  right. 
Where  pleasure's  roses,  void  of  serpents,  grow. 
Sincere  as  sweet.    Come,  follow  this  good  knight ; 
And  you  will  ble'ss  the  day  that  broug"     him  to  your 
sight. 


CANTO  II 


}>« 


299 


LX 


'Some  he  will  lead  to  courts,  and  some  to  camps  ; 
To  senates  some,  and  public  sage  debates, 
VVhere,  by  the  solemn  gleam  of  midnight  Ump«, 
The  world  ,s  po.sed.  and  managed  mighty  states; 
To  high  discovery  some,  that  new  creates 
The  face  of  earth  ;    some  to  the  thriving  mart  • 
home  to  the  rural  reign,  and  softer  fates  • 
To  the  sweet  muses  some,  who  raise  the  heart : 
AU  gloiy  shall  be  yours,  all  nature,  and  all  art 


^  LXI 

There  are,  I  see,  who  listen  to  my  lay, 
Who  wretched  sigh  for  virtue,  but  despair. 

AH  may  be  done  (methinks  I  hear  them  say). 
Even  death  despised  by  generous  actions  fair- 
All:  but,  for  those  who  to  these  bowers  repair 
Iheir  every  power  dissolved  in  luxury, 
To  quit  ;.        rpid  sluggishness  the  lair' 
And  from  the  powerful  arms  of  sloth  get  f ree- 
Tis  rising  from  the  dead  !    Alas,  it  cannot  be  !  " 


LXII 

■Would  you  then  learn  to  dissipate  the  band 
Of  these  huge  threatening  difficulties  dire 
Ihat  m  the  weak  man's  way  Uke  hons  stand 
His  soul  appal,  and  damp  his  rising  fire  '      ' 
Resolve  !    resolve  !   and  to  be  men  aspire  - 
Exert  that  noblest  privilege,  alone 
Here  to  mankind  indulged  •    control  desire  • 
Let  godhke  reason  from  her  sovereign  throne 
bpeak  the  commanding  word  /  will !   and  it  is  done 
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II 


LXIU 

•  Heavens  !  can  you,  then,  thus  waste  in  shameful 

wise 
Your  few  important  days  of  trial  here  t 
Heirs  of  eternity,  yborn  to  rise 
Through  endless  states  of  being,  still  more  near 
To  bliss  approaching,  and  perfection  clear- 
Can  you  renounce  a  fortune  so  sublime, 
Such  glorious  hopes,  your  backward  steps  to  steer, 
And  roll,  with  vilest  brutes,  through  mud  and  slime  t 
No,  no!— your  heaven-touched  hearts  disdain  the 
sordid  crime  ! ' 

LXIV 

•Enough!  enough!'  they  cried.    Strait,  from  the 

crowd 
Tlie  better  sort  on  wings  of  transport  fly- 
As,  when  amid  the  lifeless  summits  proud 
Of  Alpine  cliffs,  where  to  the  gelid  sky 
Snows  piled  on  snows  in  wintry  torpor  lie, 
The  rays  divine  of  vernal  Phoebus  play. 
The  awakened  heaps,  in  streamlets  from  on  high, 
F  DUSfd  into  action,  hvely  leap  away, 
Gla  J- warbling  through  the  vales,  in  their  new  being 

gay- 

LXV 

Not  less  the  life,  the  vivid  joy  serene. 
That  lighted  up  these  new-created  men. 
Than  that  which  wings  the  exulting  spirit  clean, 
When,  just  delivered  from  this  flesh.y  den. 
It  soaring  seeks  its  native  skies  agen. 
How  light  its  essence  !    how  unclogged  its  powers. 
Beyond  the  blazon  of  my  mortal  pen  ! 
Even  so  we  glad  forsook  these  sinful  bowers  ; 
Even  such  enraptured  life,  such  energy  was  ours. 
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But  far  the  greater  part,  with  rage  inflamed, 
Dire-muttered  curses  and  blasphemed  high  Jove 
'  Ye  sons  of  hate  !   (they  bitterly  exclaimed) 
What  brought  you  to  this  seat  of  peace  and  love  ' 
While  with  kind  nature  here  amid  the  grove 
We  passed  the  harmless  sabbath  of  our  time 
What  to  disturb  it  could,  fell  men  !   emove 
Your  barbarous  hearts  ?    Is  happiness  a  crime  ' 
Then  do  the  fiends  of  hell  rule  in  yon  Heaven  sublime  ' 


LXVII 

'Ye  impious  wretches,  (quoth  the  Knight  in  wrath) 
Your  happiness  behold  !  '    Then  strait  a  wand 
He  waved,  an  anti-magic  power  that  hath 
Truth  from  illusive  falsehood  to  command 
Sudden  the  landskip  sinks  on  every  hand  • 
The  pure  quick  streams  are  marshy  puddles' found  ; 
On  baleful  heaths  the  groves  all  blackened  stand  • 
And,  o'er  the  weedy  foul  abhorred  ground 
Snakes,  a-id.r,  toads,  each  loathly  creature 'crawls 
around. 

LXVIII 

And  here  and  there,  on  trees  by  lightning  scathed, 
Unhappy  wights  who  loathed  life  yhung  ; 
Or  in  fresh  gore  and  recent  murder  bathed 
They  weltering  lay  ;    or  else,  infuriate  flung 
Into  the  gloomy  flood,  while  ravens  sung 
The  funeral  dirge,  they  down  the  torrent  rolled  • 
These,  by  distempered  blood  to  madness  stung 
Had  doomed  themselves ;   whence  oft,  when  night 
controlled 
The  world,  returning  hither  their  sad  spirits  howled. 
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LXIX 

Meantime  a  moving  scene  was  open  laid. 
That  lazar-house,  I  whilom  in  my  lay 
Depainten  have,  its  horrors  deep-displayed, 
And  gave  unnumbered  wretches  to  the  day, 
Who  tossing  there  in  squalid  misery  lay. 
Soon  as  of  sacred  light  the  unwonted  smile 
Poured  on  these  living  catacombs  its  ray, 
Through  the  drear  caverns  stretching  many  a  mile. 
The  sick  up-raised  their  heads,  and  dropped  their 
woes  a  while. 


LXX 

'  0  Heaven  ! '  they  cried, '  and  do  we  once  more  see 
Yon  blessed  sun,  and  this  green  earth  so  fair  ! 
Are  we  from  noisoine  damps  of  pest-house  free  ? 
And  drink  our  souls  the  sweet  ethereal  air  ? 
O  thou,  or  knight  or  God,  who  boldest  there 
That  fiend,  oh  keep  him  in  eternal  chains  ! 
But  what  for  us,  the  children  of  despair, 
Brought  to  the  brink  of  hell,  what  hope  remains  ? 
Repentance  does  itself  but  aggravate  our  pains.' 


LXXI 

The  gentle  knight,  who  saw  their  rueful  case, 
Let  fall  adown  his  silver  beard  some  tears. 
'  Certes,'  quoth  he,  '  it  is  not  even  in  grace 
To  undo  the  past,  and  eke  your  broken  years  : 
Nathless,  to  nobler  worlds  repentance  rears 
With  humble  hope  her  eye  ;   to  her  is  given 
A  power  the  truly  contrite  heart  that  cheers ; 
She  quells  the  brand  by  which  the  rocks  are  riven  ; 
She  more  than  merely  softens,  she  rejoices  Heaven, 
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Then  patient  bear  the  sufferings  you  have  earned 
And  by  these  sufferings  purify  the  mind ; 
i^et  wisdom  be  by  past  misconduct  learned  • 
Or  pious  die,  with  penitence  resigned ; 
And  to  a  life  more  happv  and  rofined 
Doubt  not  you  shall,  new  creatures,  yet  arise, 
lill  then,  you  may  expect  in  me  to  find 
One  who  Mill  wipe  your  sorrow  from  your  eves 
One  who  wiU  soothe  your  pangs,  and  wing  you  to  the 

8K16S. 


LXXIII 

They  silent  heard,  and  poured  their  thanks  in  tears 
For  you  (resumed  the  Knight,  with  sterner  tone) 
W  hose  hard  dry  hearts  the  obdurate  demon  sears- 
That  villain's  gifts  will  cost  you  manv  a  groan  ■ 
in  dolorous  mansion  long  you  must  bemoan 
His  fatal  charms,  and  weep  your  stains  away  ; 
liU,  soft  and  pure  as  infant  goodness  grown 
You  feel  a  perfect  change  :    then,  who  can  say 
What  grace  may  yet  shine  forth  in  Heaven's  eternal 
dav  ? ' 


LXXIV 

This  said,  his  powerful  wand  he  waved  anew  • 
Instant,  a  glorious  angtl-train  descends 
The  charities,  to-wit,  of  rosy  hue  ■ 
Sweet  love  their  looks  a  gentle  radiance  lends 
And  with  seraphic  flame  compassion  blends 
At  once  delighted  to  their  charge  they  fly  • 
When  lo  !    a  goodly  hospital  ascends.      ' 
In  which  they  bade  each  human  aid  be  nigh 
That  could  the  sick-bed  smoothe  of  that  unhappy  fry 
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LXXV 

It  was  a  worthy  edifying  sight, 

And  gives  to  human-kind  peculiar  grace, 

To  see  kind  hands  attending  day  and  night 

With  tender  ministry  from  place  to  place. 

Some  prop  the  head ;   some  from  the  palUd  face 

Wipe  oft  the  faint  cold  dews  weak  nature  sheds  ; 

Some  reach  the  healing  draught :    the  whilst,  to 

chase 
The  fear  supreme,  around  their  softened  beds, 
Some  holy  man  by  prayer  allopening  heaven  dispreads. 

LXXVI 

Attended  by  a  glad  acclaiming  train 
Of  those  he  rescued  had  from  gaping  hell, 
Then  turned  the  knight ;  and,  to  his  hall  again 
Soft-pacing,  sought  of  Peace  the  mossy  cell. 
Yet  down  his  cheeks  the  gems  of  pity  fell. 
To  see  the  helpless  wretches  that  remained. 
There  left  through  delves  and  deserts  dire  to  yeU  : 
Amazed,  their  looks  with  pale  dismay  were  stained. 
And,  spreading  wide  their  hands,  they  meek  repen- 
tance feigned. 

LXXVII 

But  ah  !   their  scorned  day  of  grace  was  past : 
For  (horrible  to  tell !)  a  desert  wild 
.Before  them  stretched,  bare,  comfortless,  and  vast ; 
With  gibbets,  bones,  and  carcases  defiled. 
There  nor  trim  field  nor  lively  culture  smiled  ; 
Nor  waving  shade  was  seen,  nor  fountain  fair  : 
But  sands  abrupt  on  sands  lay  loosely  piled. 
Through  which  they  floundering  toiled  with  painful 

Whilst  Phoebus  smote  them  sore,  and  fired  the  cloud- 
less air. 
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LXXVIII 

Then,  varying  to  a  joyless  land  of  bogs, 
The  saddened  country  a  gray  wa^te  appeared 
Where  nought  but  putrid  steams  and  noi^eLs 
For  ever  hung  on  drizzly  Auster's  beard  •         * 
Or  else  the  ground,  by  piercing  Caurus  se'ared 
Was  jagged  with  frost  or  heaped  with  glazed  snow  • 
sSred         extremes  a  ceaseless 'roundThly 
By  cruel  fiends  still  hurried  to  and  fro, 
Gaunt  Beggary,  and  Scorn,  with  many  heU-hounds 


LXXIX 

The  first  was  with  ba«e  dunghiU  rags  yclad 
Tamtmg  the  gale  in  which  they  fluttered  light  • 
Of  morbid  hue  his  features,  sunk  and  sad  •        ' 
His  hoUow  eyne  shook  forth  a  sickly  light  • 
And  oer  h.s  lank  jawbone,  in  piteous  phgiu, 
H«  black  rough  beard  waa  matted  rank  and  ^ile  • 
Direful  to  see  !   a  heart-appaUing  sight ' 
Meantime  foul  scurf  and  blotches  him  defile  ■ 
And  dogs,  where'er  he  went,  still  barked  aU  the  while 


LXXX 

The  other  was  a  feU  despightful  fiend- 
HeU  holds  none  worse  in  baleful  bower  below  • 
By  pnde.  and  wit,  and  rage,  and  rancour  keen;i ; 
W  man,  ahke  if  good  or  bad,  the  foe  • 
With  nose  upturned,  he  always  made  a  show 
AS  If  he  smelt  some  nauseous  scent ;   his  eye 
W^  cold  and  keen,  hke  blast  from  boreal  snow  ; 
And  taunts  he  casten  forth  most  bitterly 
'^ZT  ''^  '"'^^  '^^'f  'J'°-  ^his  ungodly  fry. 


m 


.  Hi 

■  •  Hi 


I  Mf 


306         THE  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE 

LXXXI 

Even  so  through  Brentford  town,  a  town  of  mud, 
An  herd  of  bristly  swine  is  pricked  along ; 
The  filthy  beasts,  that  never  chew  the  cud, 
Still  grunt,  and  squeak,  and  sing  their  troublous 

song. 
And  oft  they  plunge  themselves  the  mire  among ; 
But  ay  the  ruthless  driver  goads  them  on, 
And  ay  of  barking  dogs  the  bitter  throng 
Makes  them  renew  their  unmelodious  moan  ; 
Ne  ever  find  they  rest  from  their  unrestmg  fone. 

NOTES  TO  THE  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE 

•  After  fourteen  or  fifteen  years  The  CaMe  of  ^««W'»«  «»"*' 

abroad  in  a  fortnight' :  so  wrote  Thomson  m  the  middle  of 

Iprn   1748.  to  WilHam  Paterson.  his  friend  and  successor  ;n  the 

office'of  Surveyor-General  of  th^  Inward  Islands.    The  slow  and 

leisurely  composition  of  the  poem  was  therefore  b«8"»  ^'"r 
Thomson  wenHoliveat  Richmond.  inl736.  and  eove^Bdttewhoe 

of  his  period  of  residence  there.  It  was  probably  P"""^''^  f  "^ 
in  May  The  first  edition  was  in  quarto ;  the  second  pub  .shed 
i^  the  same  year,  in  octavo.  The  text  of  the  laMer  .s  followed 
in  the  present  edition.    Thomson  died  in  August  of  the  same 

^*Murdoch,  Thomson's  first  and  kindliest  biographer,  thus 
describes  the  origin  and  growth  of  The  CaMe  »//'«'»'";«•- 
'  It  was  at  first  little  more  than  a  few  detached  stanzas  in  the 
way  of  raillery  on  himself,  and  on  some  of  his  friends,  who  would 
reproach  him  with  indolence,  while  he  thought  them  at  lea  t 
as  indolent  as  himself.  But  he  saw  very  soon  that  the  ™b,e'' 
deserved  to  be  treated  more  seriously,  and  in  a  form  fitted  to 
convey  one  of  the  most  important  moral  lessons. 

The  poem  is  more  exquisite  and  free  i»  P<"»t  °«  "y*".^'" 
I-**  Seasons,  but  less  poetical  and  less  popular  As  Gray  hints 
it  is  best  enjoyed  in  detached  stanzas.  It  ,s  for  the  POcket  o^ 
poet  or  artist  who  loves  to  linger  over  its  exquisitely  P""™^ 
Imagery  or  sentiment,  while  The  ««««»  is  for  the  •■>-  P»'^»J- 
and  the  general  reader  who  is  pleased  with  broad  gemr^UaecU^. 
The  firet  canto,  which  sets  forth  the  pleasures  of  indolence,  is 
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poet.,  in  t.e  «„e  c.„To  f^t:^l  ^'olStS.  J"^-  '' 

Canto  I.  stanza  xxx  I  I      tk«.    •  ■      ■ 
of  Scotland,  called  the  Hebrides™^'     "      °"  *''*  '"''""•"  ^™'" 

int?»:;a?^trrnf:rd'rf '^•'r'''"'-  "■-  ■*"'« 

placed  against  a  little  rusL?  ™.  '"''  ''"P'  *'>''''',  when 

effect  here  de8cribed.-T  *  ""*  "'  »'■■'  I-™'""^,  the 

ofth^^ouL^lt^^ri^.^'L'dotfh'r''/'""-''  '"«  <"«-" 
X.  uv.  6.    Lucifer-the  CiStarlT:'''"""''""^''^'^-^- 

P-ter^oT:  Ur^Lr''^^"''^ '"-'*•     ^o-ablyWillian. 
I-  Lx.  3.     One  Myer  Mil.     Sunnosed  tr,  l^  n     . 

Priid™;.-    ^  "'*'""  ^'"^-     •^o'-  '"o'bes.'ton   of  the  Lord 

driven  fro.  the  ^tageTy  /hf«:t.*irh;:yo:r,7*rr^^^^^^ 

I.  ixvin.  I.  A  bard  heredv^li  Ti.  ^^"  *  *'•  CJ^mck- 
lowing  lines  of  this  stanM  wen*  I  T™  ""'""*"•  '  The  fol. 
sa^  Thomson  in  al^Ll  C  /^^  ^  "'  the  author  •_ 
beenLyttelton.      '  ""*"°'*-     ^he  fnend  is  supposed  to  have 

•  Soporific  doctor  ■  of  i^^'JT^Z.  P^e^"""^"  '    ''' 
of  a  net  which  he  threw  over  QT^J^fl^^;  "'"'  '»"''«  -"e 
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EXPLANATION  OF  THE  OBSOLKTE  WORDS 
*•  USED  IN  THIS  POEM 

[As  given  fa  2nd  ed.  1748.] 


Archimage.  the  thief,  or  ?«a«"' 

o/  magieians  or  enehanters. 
Atween,  betioeen. 
Bale,  sorrow,  troMe,  mw/ortune 
Benempt,  named. 
Blazon,  painting,  ditfiaytng. 
Carol,  to  ting  tonga  of  joy. 
Certes,  certainly. 
Eath,  eaty. 
Eftsoons,    immediately,    often, 

afterwards. 
Gear  (or  Geer),  furniture,  equip- 
age, dress. 
Glaive,  iword  (Fr.)- 
Han,  have. 

Hight,  it  named,  called. 
Idleas,  idleness. 

Imp,  child,  or  offspring  ;  from 
the  Saxon  impan,  to  graft  or 
plant. 
T/ieat,  for  cast. 
Lad,  for  led. 

Lea,  o  piece  of  land,  or  meadow. 
Libbard,  ieopord. 
Lig,  to  lie. 

Losel,  a  loose,  idle  fellow. 
lAUting,  bowing,  bending. 
Mell,  mingle. 
Moe,  more. 
Moil,  toftour. 
Muchel    (or    Mochel),     much, 

great. 
Nathless,  nevertheless. 
Ne,  nor. 

Needments,  necessaries 
Noursling,  a  nurse,  or  what  M 
nursed. 


::oyance,  harm. 
Perdie  (Fr.  par  Dieu),  an  old 
oath,  J 

Prick'd  through  the  forest,  rode 

through  the  forest. 
Sear,  dry,  burnt  up. 
Sheen,  bright,  shining. 
Sicker,  »ure,  «ure/y. 
Soote,  sweet,  or  sweetly. 
Sooth,  true,  or  truih. 
Stound,  misfortune,  pang. 
Sweltry,  svUry,  consuming  with 

heat. 
Swink,  fa)  labour. 
Transmewed,  transformed. 
Unkempt  (Lat.  incomptut),  unr 

adorned. 
Vild,  vile. 

Ween,  to  think,  be  of  opinion. 
Weet,  to  know  ;  to  weet,  to  wit. 
1  Whilom,  ererwhUe,  formerly. 
I  Wis  (/or  Wist),  to  know,  think, 
understand. 
Wonno  (a  Noun),  dweUing. 
N.B.— TAe  letter  Y  it  frequenUy 
placed  in  the  beginning  of  a 
uiord,  by  Spenser,  to  lengthen 
it  a  syUaUe. 
Yborn,  born. 
Yblent    (or    blent),     Uended, 

Ingled. 
Yclad.  clad. 
Ycleped,  called,  named. 
Yfere,  together. 
Ymolten,  mdted. 
Yode    (prefer   tense   of   yede), 
went. 
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[Rrst  published  1735  and  1736.    The 
date  1738.] 


text  here  followed  bean 
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TO  HIS  ROYAL  HIGHNESS  FREDERICK, 
PRINCE  OF  WALES 

must  participate?    ^o."*""'"  *     .„  overflowing  benevolence, 

for  Liberty,  an  im  t  .       ^o  see  these  shining  out 

ness  and  glory  ^ot^  °' ^""^J^,"  ^Jerto  smi.ed  in  all  the  social 
IXtdtraU^tmpllirmenU  of  life,  is  a  pros^^ct  that 
cflt  but  inspireageneJsentimentof  satisfaction  and  gladnes.. 

TtSL"rr:;t:raret^^^^ 

to  Lr  excellent'establishment  in  Great  Britain  can  "t  ««  ment 
your  approbation,  and  prove  an  entertainment  to  your  Royal 
Highness-  if  it  can  in  any  degree  answer  the  d'gn.ty  °f  the 
sutect  and  of  the  name  under  which  I  presume  to  "belter  . t- 
I  have  my  best  reward,  particularly  as  it  affords  me  an  opportunity 

of  dlcUrLg  that  I  am.  with  the  g^atest  zeal  and  respect. 
Sir* 
Vour  Royal  Highness's 
most  obedient 

and  most  devoted  servant, 
Jauss  Tbomsds. 


THE  CONTENTS  OF  PART  I 

Th.  following  Poem  U  thrown  into  the  form  of  a  Poetical  Vision 
Its  scene  the  ruin,  of  ancient  Rome.     The  Gci^de"  of  L^T' 

Italy  ana  ^ul^y^l:;^^^  ^ZXZtTZt 
Italy.  ,ta  va  ley,,  mountains,  culture,  citie«,  people  ;  L  dTffer- 

ThrriTo'f'tr'T^'  '1*"^  ''""*'"  "'y-  «"-• '"  --  2^  • 

th.  h!  i      ^"  ""'''  "'  ^"^''y  -no"  magnificent  than 

annliwl  t«  Hri*.:      /  •     ■'^'"'  desolation  of  Ita  v 

ap^»d  to  Britain,  to  verse  338.     Address  to  the  Goddess  of 

i^l.  '/'•!'"'"'''  '''^•"=''  '">»  the  first  agcTher  chie 
e  tabhshments,  the  description  of  which  constitutfr the  subiec 
of  the  following  parts  of  this  Pn»n.      fii,„  .  »uuject 

mands  what  shf  sTys  to  be'tungTn  BriU^  .Th"o^'  J^  "■"■ 
a^sing  from  freedom  and  auiited  m^chT  stet'.  ^^i 
WaL         "'"*'"'*  ""''"'  "*'*■""'  '"'<'  P«-'^  "er  wo^.! 
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LIBERTY 

PART  I 
ANCIENT  AND  MODERN  ITALY  COMPARED 

[First  published  early  in  1735.] 

O  MY  lamented  Talbot !   while  with  thee 

The  muse  gay  roved  the  glad  Hesperian  round, 

And  drew  the  inspiring  breath  of  ancient  arts ; 

Ah  !   little  thought  she  her  returning  verse 

Should  sing  our  darling  subject  to  thy  shade. 

And  does  the  mystic  veil,  from  mortal  beam, 

Involve  those  eyes  where  every  virtue  smiled. 

And  all  thy  father's  candid  spirit  shone  ? 

The  light  of  reason,  pure,  without  a  cloud ; 

Full  of  the  generous  heart,  the  mild  regard ;  lo 

Honour  disdaining  blemish,  cordial  faith. 

And  limpid  truth,  that  looks  the  very  soul. 

But  to  the  death  of  mighty  nations  turn 

My  strain ;   be  there  absorbed  the  private  tear. 

Musing,  I  lay ;   warm  from  thj  sacred  walks, 
Where  at  each  step  iro'-^ination  bums  : 
While  scattered  wide  a.^und,  awful,  and  hoar. 
Lies,  a  vast  monument,  once  glorious  Rome, 
The  tomb  of  empire  !    ruins  !    that  efface 
Whate'er,  of  finished,  modem  pomp  can  boast.    20 

Snatched  by  these  wonders  to  that  world  where 
thought 
Unfettered  ranges,  fancy's  magic  hand 
Led  me  anew  o'er  all  the  solemn  scene. 
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StJU  in  the  mind's  pure  eye  mo«.  solemn  drewed : 
When  straight,  methought,  the  fair  majestic  power 
Of  Liberty  appeared.    Not,  as  of  old 
Extended  in  her  hand  the  cap,  and  rod. 
Whose  slave-enlarging  touch  gave  double  life  • 
But  her  bright  temples  bound  with  British  oak, 
And  naval  honours  nodded  on  her  brow 
Subhme  of  port :  loose  o'er  her  shoulder  flowed 
Her  sea-green  robe,  with  constellations  gay 
An  island-goddess  now ;   and  her  high  care 
The  queen  of  isles,  the  mistress  of  the  main. 
My  heart  beat  filial  transport  at  the  sight  • 
And,  as  she  moved  to  speak,  the  awakened  muse 
Listened  intense.     Awhile  she  looked  around, 
With  mouriiful  eye  the  well-known  r-iins  marked. 
And  then,  her  sighs  repressing,  thus  began  ■ 

Mine  are  these  wonders,  all  thou  seest  is  mine  ;  40 
But  ah,  how  changed  !   the  falling  poor  remains 
Of  what  exalted  once  the  Ausonian  shore. 

Mart  ^r  H ''T^''  *™" ''  '"'^'  ™'"«  '""^  t"*"  g'o"-". 
Mark  the  dread  scene,  that  paints  whate'er  I  say 

The  great  republic  see  !   that  glowed,  sublime", ' 
With  the  mixed  freedom  of  a  thousand  states  • 
Raised  on  the  thrones  of  kings  her  curule  cliair. 
And  by  her  fascos  awed  the  subject  world, 
hee  busy  millions  quickening  aU  the  land 
With  cities  thronged,  and  teeming  culture  high  • 
For  nature  then  smiled  on  her  free-bom  sons,        c, 
And  poured  the  plenty  that  belongs  to  men. 
Behold,  the  country  cheering,  villas  rise 
In  lively  prospect  by  the  secret  lapse 
Of  brooks  now  lost,  and  streams  renowned  in  song  • 
In  Umbna  s  closing  vales,  or  on  the  brow 
Of  her  brown  hills  that  breathe  the  scented  gale  • 
OnBaiasviny  coast,  where  peaceful  seas  ' 
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Fanned  by  kind  zephyrs,  ever  kiss  the  shore, 

And  suns  unclouded  shine,  through  purest  air; 

Or  in  the  spacious  neighbourhood  of  Rome. 

Far  shining  upward  to  the  Sabine  hills, 

To  Anio's  roar,  and  Tibur's  olive  shade. 

To  where  Preneste  lifts  her  airy  brow. 

Or  downwards  spreading  to  the  sunny  shore 

Where  Alba  breathes  the  freshn-- ,  of  Lho  main. 

'  See  distant  mountains  leave  itioir  valleys  dry, 
And  o'er  the  proud  arcade  their  tribute  pour, 
To  lave  imperial  Rome.    For  ages  laid. 
Deep,  massy,  fi   :i,  diverging  every  way. 
With  tombs  of  heroes  sacred,  see  her  roads— 
By  va-i';      nations  trod  and  suppliant  kings, 
With  1 -ijions  flaming  or  with  triumph  gay. 
'  Full  in  the  centre  of  these  wondrous  works, 
he  pride  of  earth !    Rome  in  her  glory  see  ! 
}',ehold  her  demigods,  in  senate  met ; 
AU  head  to  counsel,  and  aU  heart  to  act : 
The  commonweal  inspiring  every  tongue 
With  fervent  eloquence,  unbribed,  and  bold ; 
Ere  tarue  corruption  taught  the  servile  herd 
To  rank  obedient  to  a  master's  voice. 

'  Her  forum  see,  warm,  popular,  and  loud, 
In  trembling  wonder  hushed,  when  the  two  sires. 
As  they  the  private  father  greatly  quelled. 
Stood  up  the  public  fathers  of  the  stote. 
See  justice  judging  there,  in  human  shape. 
Hark  '   how  with  freedom's  voice  it  thunders  high, 
Or  in  soft  murmurs  sinks  to  TuUy's  tongue. 

'  Her  tribes,  her  census,  see  ;  her  generous  troops. 
Whose  pay  was  glory,  and  their  best  reward         9o 
Free  for  their  country  and  for  me  to  die ; 
Ere  mercenary  murder  grew  a  trade. 

'  Mark,  as  the  purple  triumph  waves  along. 
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The  highest  pomp  and  lowest  fall  of  life 

Her  festive  games,  the  school  of  heroes,  see  • 
Her  crcus,  ardent  with  contending  youth  • 
Her  streets   her  temples,  palaces,  and  baths. 
Full  of  fair  forms,  of  beaut;/.,  eldest  born 
And  of  a  people  cast  in  virtue's  mould-  ' 
While  sculpture  lives  around,  and  Asian  hills      ,00 

irrfhltl  R      '*""'  '"  '"''^^  ^''^  P"'''-'>  dome; 
A^l  that  to  Roman  strength  the  softer  touch 

Of  Grecian  art  can  join.    But  language  fails 

To  paint  this  sun,  this  centre  of  mankind  • 

Where  eveiy  virtue,  glory,  treasure,  art. 

Attracted  strong,  i„  heightened  lustre  met. 

Aeed  I  the  contrast  mark  ?   unjoyous  view  ! 

A  land  in  all.  in  government  and  arfs 

SJ'k"!'!" "'"!'  ^*'*'''  '"'^  '>«»^«"''  reversed. 
Who  but  these  far-famed  ruins  to  behold. 
Proofs  of  a  people,  whose  heroic  aims 
Soared  far  above  the  little  selfish  sphere 
Of  doubting  modern  life-who  but  inflamed 
With  classic  zeal,  these  consecrated  scenes 
Of  men  and  deeds  to  trace,  unhappy  land ! 
Would  trust  thy  wilds  and  cities  loose  of  sway  ' 
Are  these  the  vales  that  once  exulting  states 
In  their  warm  bosom  fed  ?    The  mountains  these 
On  wl^ose  high-blooming  sides  my  sons  of  old      ' 
I  bred  to  glory  ?    These  dejected  towns. 
Where,  mean  and  sordid,  life  can  scarce  subsist, 
The  scenes  of  ancient  opulence  and  pomp  ? 

Come  !  by  whatever  sacred  name  disguised 
Oppression  come  !  and  in  thy  works  rejoice  ! 
See  natures  richest  plains  to  putrid  fens 

It      S^.u^^  ^r^-     ^''°'"  *^«''  cheerful  bounds. 
FW.n     '^Vf'^'^^S  village,  farm,  and  seat. 
F.rst.  Rural  Toil,  by  thy  rapa^^ious  hand 
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Robbed  of  his  poor  reward,  resigned  the  plough ; 

And  now  he  dares  not  turn  the  noxious  glebe.       130 

'Tis  thine  entire.    The  lonely  swain  himself. 

Who  loves  at  large  along  the  grassy  downs 

His  flocks  to  pasture,  thy  driar  champaign  flies 

Far  as  the  sickening  eye  can  sweep  around, 

'Tis  all  one  desert,  desolate,  and  grey, 

Grazed  by  the  sullen  buffalo  alone ; 

And,  where  the  rank  uncultivated  growth 

Of  rotting  ages  taints  the  passing  gale, 

Beneath  the  baleful  blast  the  city  pines, 

Or  sinks  enfeebled,  or  infected  bums. 

Beneath  it  mourns  the  sohtary  road, 

Rolled  in  rude  mazes  o'er  the  abandoned  waste ; 

While  ancient  ways,  ingulfed,  are  seen  no  more. 

'  Such  thy  dire  plains,  thou  self-destroyer  !   foe 
To  humankind  !   Thy  mountains,  too,  profuse 
Where  savage  nature  blooms,  seem  their  sad  plaint 
To  raise  against  thy  desolating  rod. 
There  on  the  breezy  brow,  where  thriving  states 
And  famous  cities  once  to  the  pleased  sun 
Far  other  scenes  of  rising  culture  spread,  no 

Pale  shine  thy  ragged  towns.    Neglected  round, 
Each  harvest  pines  ;   the  livid,  lean  produce 
Of  heartless  labour :   while  thy  hated  joys, 
Not  proper  pleasure,  lift  the  lazy  hand. 
Better  to  sink  in  sloth  the  woes  of  life. 
Than  wake  their  rage  with  unavailing  toil. 
Hence  drooping  art  almost  to  nature  leaves 
The  rude  unguided  year.    Thin  wave  the  gifts 
Of  yellow  Ceres,  thin  the  radiant  blush 
Of  orchard  reddens  in  the  warmest  ray. 
To  weedy  wildness  run,  no  rural  wealth 
(Such  as  dictators  fed)  the  garden  pours. 

133  ehampi«a»  (misprint  for  'champain')  ed.  1738. 
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Crude  the  wild  olive  flows,  and  foul  the  vine  • 
Nor  juice  Caecubian  nor  Falemian  more 
Streams  life  and  joy,  save  in  the  muae's  bowl 
Unseconded  by  art,  the  spinning  race 
Braw  the  bright  thread  in  vain,  and  idly  toU 
In  vam,  forlorn  in  wUds,  the  citron  blows  ■ 
And  flowering  plants  perfume  the  desert  gale 
Through  the  vUe  thorn  the  tender  myrtle  twines. 
Inglorious  droops  the  laurel,  dead  to  song,  j,, 

And  long  a  stranger  to  the  hero's  brow 

'Nor  half  thy  triumph  this:  cast,  from  brute  fields 
Into  the  haunts  of  men  thy  ruthless  eye. 
There  buxom  plenty  never  turns  her  horn  ; 
The  grace  and  virtue  of  exterior  life. 
No  clean  convenience  reigns  ;    even  sleep  itself 
Least  delicate  of  powers,  reluctant  there 
Lays  on  the  bed  impure  his  heavy  head 
Thy  horrid  walk  !   Dead,  empty,  unadorned,  ,80 

bee  streets  whose  echoes  never  know  the  voice 
Of  cheerful  hurry,  commerce  many-tongued. 
And  art  mechanic  at  his  various  task 
Fervent  employed.    Mark  the  desponding  race. 
Of  occupation  void,  as  void  of  hope ; 
Hope,  the  glad  ray,  glanced  from  Eternal  Good 
That  life  enlivens,  and  exalts  its  powers, 
With  views  of  fortune— madness  all  to  them  ' 
By  thee  relentless  seized  their  better  joys. 
To  the  soft  aid  of  cordial  airs  they  fly     '  ,«, 

Breathing  a  kind  oblivion  o'er  their  woes. 
And  love  and  music  melt  their  souls  away 
From  feeble  Justice,  see  how  rash  Revenge 
Trembling,  the  balance  snatches,  and  the  sword, 
J?  earful  himself,  to  venal  ruffians  gives 
See  where  God's  altar,  nursing  murder,  stands 
With  the  red  touch  of  dark  assassins  stained 
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'  But  chief  let  Rome,  the  mighty  city  !   speak 
The  full-exerted  genius  of  thy  reign. 
Behold  her  rise  amid  the  lifeless  waste,  200 

Expiring  nature  all  corrupted  round ; 
While  the  lone  Tiber,  through  the  desert  plain, 
Winds  his  waate  stores,  and  sullen  sweeps  along. 
Patched  from  my  fragments,  in  unsolid  pomp, 
Mark  how  the  temple  glares ;   and,  artful  dressed, 
Amusive  draws  the  superstitious  train. 
Mark  how  the  palace  lifts  a  lying  front, 
Concealing  often,  in  magnific  jail. 
Proud  want ;   a  deep  unanimated  gloom  ! 
And  oft  adjoining  to  the  drear  abode  210 

Of  misery,  whose  melancholy  walls 
Seem  its  voracious  grandeur  to  reproach. 
Within  the  city  bounds  the  desert  see ; 
See  the  rank  vine  o'er  subterranean  roofs 
Indecent  spread  ;  beneath  whose  fretted  gold 
It  once  exulting  flowed.    The  people  mark  ! 
Matchless,  while  fired  by  me  ;   to  public  good 
Inexorably  firm,  just,  generous,  brave. 
Afraid  of  nothing  but  unworthy  life. 
Elate  with  glory,  an  heroic  soul  ^^ 

Known  to  the  vulgar  breast :   behold  them  now 
A  thin  despairing  number,  all-subdued. 
The  slaves  of  slaves,  by  superstition  fooled. 
By  vice  unmanned  and  a  licentious  rule. 
In  guile  ingenious,  and  in  murder  brave. 
Such  in  one  land,  beneath  the  same  fair  cUme, 
Thy  sons.  Oppression,  are  ;   and  such  were  mine. 

'  Even  with  thy  laboured  pomp,  for  whose  vain  show 
Deluded  thousands  starve— aU  age-begrimed. 
Torn,  robbed,  and  scattered  in  unnumbered  sacks. 
And  by  the  tempest  of  two  thousand  years         231 
Continual  shaken,  let  my  ruins  vie— 


PART  I 


319 


These  roads  that  yet  the  Roman  hand  assert, 
Beyond  the  weak  repair  of  modem  toil  ; 
These  fractured  arches,  that  the  chiding  stream 
No  more  delighted  hear ;   these  rich  remains 
Of  marb.es  now  unknown,  where  shines  imbibed 
Fr^il  aT'"    ?^l  *•*"'"  "'''''y  '=°1"'»"«'  hewed 
These  obelisks  high-towering  to  the  sky 
Mysterious  marked  with  dark  Egyptian  lore  ; 
These  endless  wonders  that  this  sacred  way 
Illumine  still,  and  consecrate  to  fame  • 
T^iese  fountains   vases,  urns,  and  statues,  charged 
With  the  fine  stores  of  art-completing  Greece 
Mine  IS,  besides,  thy  every  later  boast- 
Ihy  Buonarotis,  thy  Palladios  mine  • 
And  mine  the  fair  designs  which  Raphael's  soul, 

f  »ru      ^""^  "^"^"^  emanating,  breathed. 
Ye  S;   ""T'"^  ^?^  '^^'  ^"  ''°"1"erors  of  earth  !  .50 
Ye  Romans  !   could  you  raise  the  laurelled  head  • 
Could  you  the  country  see,  by  sea.  of  blood         ' 
And  the  dread  toil  of  ages  won  so  dear 
Your  pnde  your  triumph,  your  supreme  delight  - 
For  whose  defence  oft,  in  the  doubtful  hour         ' 
You  rush  with  rapture  down  the  gulf  of  fate. 
Of  death  ambitious  !   till  by  awful  deeds 
Virtues,  and  courage  that  amaze  mankind 
Ihe  queen  of  nations  rose  ;   possessed  of  all 
Which  nature,  art,  and  glory  could  bestow-        .& 
What  would  you  say,  deep  in  the  last  abyss 
Of  slavery,  vice,  and  unambitious  want. 

Void  of  their  cit.es  ;    unadorned  your  hiUs  ; 
Ungraded  your  lakes  ;  your  ports  to  ships  unknown  ; 
Your  lawless  floods  and  your  abandoned  st«ams- 
These  could  you  know,  these  could  you  love  again  ? 
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Thy  Tibur,  Horace,  could  it  now  inspire 
Content,  pootir  eaae,  and  rural  joy 
Soon  bursting  into  song— while  through  the  groves 
Of  headlong  Anio,  dashing  to  the  vale  271 

In  many  a  tortured  stream,  you  mused  along  ? 
Yon  wild  retreat,  where  superstition  dreams, 
Could,  TuUy,  you  your  Tusculum  believe  ? 
And  could  you  deem  yon  naked  hills,  that  form, 
Famed  in  old  song,  the  ship-forsaken  bay, 
Your  Formian  shore  ?  Once  the  delight  of  earth, 
Where  art  and  nature,  ever  smiling,  joined 
On  the  gay  land  to  lavish  all  their  stores- 
How  changed,  how  vacant,  Virgil,  wide  around. 
Would  now  your  Naples  seem  V  disastered  less 
By  black  Vesuvius  thundering  o'er  the  coast 
His  midnight  earthquakes  and  his  mining  fires 
Than  by  despotic  rage,  that  inward  gnaws, 
A  native  foe— a  foreign,  tears  without. 
First  from  your  flattered  Caesars  this  began : 
Till,  doomed  to  tyrants  an  eternal  prey. 
Thin  peopled  spreads  at  last  the  syren  plain. 
That  the  dire  soul  of  Hannibal  disarmed ; 
And  wrapped  in  weeds  the  shore  of  Venus  lies. 
There  Baia  sees  no  more  the  joyous  throng, 
Her  banks  all  beaming  with  the  pride  of  Rome  ; 
No  generous  vines  now  bask  along  the  hills, 
Where  sport  the  breezes  of  the  Tyrrhene  main ; 
With  baths  and  temples  mixed,  no  villas  rise. 
Nor,  art-sustained  amid  reluctant  waves, 
Draw  the  cool  murmurs  of  the  breathing  deep ; 
No  spreading  ports  their  sacred  arms  extend  ; 
No  mighty  moles  the  big  intrusive  storm. 
From  the  calm  station,  roll  resounding  back. 
An  almost  total  desolation  sits, 
A  dreary  stillness,  saddening  o'er  tlie  coast. 
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Where,  when  soft  suns  and  tepid  winter  rose 
Rejoicing  crowds  inhaled  the  balm  of  peace 
Wher^  c.t.ed  hiU  to  hill  reflected  blaze 
And  where  with  Ceres  Bacchus  wont  to  hold 
A  gemal  strtfe     Her  youthful  form  robust 

wZesZ  ""'T'  "^  '""  ''"'^  ^'^^^'"1-ke  rent- 
Whole  stately  cities  m  the  dark  abrupt 

Swallowed  at  once,  or  vile  in  rubbish  laid,  3,0 

A  nest  for  serpents  ;  from  the  red  abyss 

New  hills  explosive  thrown  ;   the  Lucrine  lake 

A  reedy  pool;  and  aU  to  Cuma's  point 

The  sea  recovering  his  usurped  domain, 

^Heno"    «  >""P,'"'"*  "'^'-  '""^  ''""^d  dome. 
And  mor:  fh"     r      """""'^  ''^^*  established,  last. 
And,  more  than  Greece  or  Rome,  my  steady  reign 

BvVuTrd"  r'  ^"«  ""^  P«°P'«  ^^"''1  bounT    ' 
By  guardian  laws,  my  fullest  blessings  flow 

And  where  my  jealous  unsubmitting  soul,    '         ,^ 

The  dread  of  tyrants  -   burns  in  evfry  br;a.t- 

Learn  hence,  if  such  the  miserable  fate 

Of  an  heroic  race,  the  masters  once 

Of  humankind,  what,  when  deprived  of  me, 

How  gnevous  must  be  thine  ?   In  spite  of  climes 

Whose  sun-enlivened  ether  wakes  the  souT  ' 

That,  but  by  labour's  slightest  aid  impeUed. 

With  treasures  teem,  to  thy  cold  clime  unknown  ■ 

H  there  desponding  fail  the  common  arts  .'^ 

And  sustenance  of  life,  could  life  itself 
Par  less  a  thoughtless  tyrant's  hollow  pomp 
Subsist  with  thee  ?  Against  depressing  skS' 
Joined  to  fuU-spread  oppression's  cloudy  brow 
How  could  thy  spirits  hold  ?   where  vig^iur  find 
Forced  fruiU  to  tear  from  their  unnative  soil 
Or,  storing  every  harvest  in  thy  p„rts 
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To  plough  the  dreadful  all-producing  wave  ?  ' 

Here  paused  the  Goddess.    By  the  pause  assured, 
In  trembling  accents  thus  I  moved  my  prayer  :      34o 

'  Oh  fifst,  and  most  benevolent  of  powers  ! 
Come  from  eternal  splendours,  here  on  earth. 
Against  despotic  pride  and  rage  and  lust, 
To  shield  mankind ;   to  raise  them  to  assert 
The  native  rights  and  honour  of  their  race- 
Teach  me,  thy  lowest  subject,  but  in  zeal 
Yielding  to  none,  the  progress  of  thy  reign, 
And  with  a  strain  from  thee  enrich  the  muse. 
As  thee  alone  she  serves,  her  patron,  thou. 
And  great  inspirer  be  !   then  will  she  joy,  35° 

Though  narrow  life  her  lot,  and  private  shade  : 
And,  when  her  venal  voice  she  barters  vile 
Or  to  thy  open  or  thy  secret  foes. 
May  ne'er  those  sacred  raptures  touch  her  more, 
By  slavish  hearts  unf elt !   and  may  her  song 
Sink  in  oblivion  with  the  nameless  crew. 
Vermin  of  state!  to  thy  o'erflowing  light 
That  owe  their  being,  yet  betray  thy  cause. 

Then,  condescending  kind,  the  heavenly  Power 
Returned  :— '  What  here,  suggested  by  the  scene,    360 
I  slight  unfold,  record  and  sing  at  home. 
In  that  blest  isle,  where  (so  we  spirits  move) 
With  one  quick  effort  of  my  will  I  am. 
There  truth  unlicensed  walks ;   and  dares  accost 
Even  kings  themselves,  the  monarchs  of  the  free  ! 
Fixed  on  my  rock,  there,  an  indulgent  race 
O'er  Britons  wield  the  sceptre  of  their  choice ; 
And  there,  to  finish  what  his  sires  began, 
A  Prince  behold !   for  me  who  bums  sincere. 
Even  with  a  subject's  zeal.    He  my  great  work 
Will  parent-like  sustain ;    and,  added,  give 
The  touch  the  graces  and  the  muses  owe. 
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For  Britain's  glory  swells  his  panting  breast, 
And  ancient  arts  he  emulous  revolves— 
His  pride  to  let  the  smiling  heart  abroad, 
Through  clouds  of  pomp,  that  but  conceal  the  man  ; 
To  please  his  pleasure  ;   bounty  his  delight ; 
And  aU  the  soul  of  Titus  dwells  in  him.' 

Hail,  glorious  theme  !  but  how,  alas  !  shall  verse 
From  the  crude  stores  of  mortal  language  drawn,  380 
How  famt  and  tedious,  sing  what,  piercing  deep, 
The  Goddess  flashed  at  once  upon  my  soul  ? 
For,  clear  precision  all,  the  tongue  of  gods 
Is  harmony  itself  ;    to  every  ear 
Famihar  known,  like  light  to  every  eye. 
Meantime  disclosing  ages,  as  she  spoke. 
In  long  succession  poured  their  empires  forth  ; 
Scene  after  scene,  the  human  drama  spread  ; ' 
And  still  the  embodied  picture  rose  to  sight. ' 

0  thou  !  to  whom  the  muses  owe  their  flame  • 
Who  bidd'st,  beneath  the  pole,  Parnassus  rise,' 
And  Hippocrene  flow ;   with  thy  bold  ease 
The  striking  force,  the  lightning  of  thy  thought. 
And  thy  strong  phrase,  that  rolls  profound  and  clear : 
Oh,  gracious  Goddess  !    reinspire  my  song  ; 
While  I,  to  nobler  than  poetic  fame 
Aspiring,  thy  commanda  to  Britons  bear. 
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THE  CONTENTS  OF  PART  II 

LiBKBTY  traced  from  the  p»8toral  ages,  and  the  first  uniting 
of  neighbouring  families  into  civil  government,  to  »cr»e  40. 
The   several   establishmenU   of   Liberty,    in   Egypt,    Persia. 
Phoenicia,  Palestine,  elightly  touched  upon,  down  to  her  great 
establishment  in  Greece,  to  «f.e  85.     Geographical  descnption 
of  Greece,  to  fer»«  107.     Sparta  and  Athens,  the  two  principal 
states  of  Greece,  described,  to  verse  158.     Influence  of  Liberty 
over  all  the  Grecian  states  ;  with  regard  to  their  government, 
their  politeness,  their  virtues,  their  arts,  and  sciences.    The  vast 
superiorHy  it  gave  them,  in  point  of  force  and  bravery,  over 
thrPersians,  exemplified  by  the  action  of  Thermopylae,  the 
battle  of  Marathon,  and  the  retreat  of  the  Ten  Thousand.    Its 
full  exertion,  and  most  beautiful  effects  in  Athens,  to  «««  210. 
Liberty  the  source  of  free  philosophy.    The  various  schools 
which  took  their  rise  from  Socrates,  to  terse  242.  )  Enumeration 
of  fine  arU:    Eloquence,  Poetry,  Music,  Sculpture,  Painting, 
and  Architecture  ;  the  effects  of  Liberty  in  Greece,  and  brought 
to  their  utmost  perfection  there,  to  verse  3^    transition  to 
the  modem  state  of  Greece,  to  verse  420.     Why  Liberty  de- 
clined, and  was  at  last  entirely  lost  among  the  Greeks,  to 
verse  481.     Concluding  Reflection. 

PART  II.    GREECE 

[First  published  in  1735.] 
Thus  spoke  the  Goddess  of  the  fearless  eye, 
And  at  her  voice  renewed  the  vision  rose  : 

'  First,  in  the  dawn  of  time,  with  east  in  swains 
In  woods,  and  tents,  and  cottages  I  lived  ; 
While  on  from  plain  to  plain  they  led  their  flocks 
In  search  of  clearer  spring  and  fresher  field. 
These,  as  increasing  fi»milies  disclosed 
The  tender  state,  I  taught  an  equal  sway. 
Few  were  ofieiices,  properties,  and  laws. 
Beneath  the  rural  portal,  palm-o'erspread,  lo 

The  father  senate  met.    There  justice  dealt, 
With  reason  then  and  equity  the  same, 
Free  as  the  common  air  her  prompt  decree ; 
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Nor  yet  had  Btained  her  sword  with  subjects'  blood 
The    .mpler  arts  were  all  their  sin,ple  wante 
Had  urged  to  hght.    But  instant,  these  suppUed. 
Another  set  of  fonder  wants  arose 
And  other  arts  with  them  of  finer  aim ; 
riH,  from  refining  want  to  want  impelled, 

And  life  began  to  glow  and  arts  to  shine 

At  first,  on  brutes  alone  the  rustic  war 
Launched  the  rude  spear  ;   swift,  as  he  glared  along 
On  the  grim  lion,  or  the  robber  wolf  ^' 

For  then  young  sportive  life  was  void  of  toil 
Demanding  little,  and  with  little  pleased.       ' 
But,  when  to  manhood  grown,  and  endless  joys,     ' 
Led  on  by  equal  toils,  the  bosom  fired- 
Lewd  lazy  rapine  broke  primeval  peace. 
And,  hid  m  caves  and  idle  forests  drear. 
From  the  lone  pilgrim  and  the  wandering  swain 
Wd  what  he  du.t  not  earn.   Then  brottrTblood 
First  hornd  smoked  on  the  polluted  skies. 
A^ul  in  justice,  then  the  burning  youth. 
Led  by  their  tempered  sires,  on  lawless  men, 

lurned  the  keen  arrow,  and  the  sharpened  spear. 
Then  war  grew  glorious.    Heroes  then  arose. 
Who^  scorning  ccward  self,  for  othors  lived, 

Wi^w  tii  Jf"';.^:^''''  »"d  *-•  their  safety  bled.    40 
West  with  the  living  day  to  rtreece  I  camo 
Earth  smaod  beneath  my  beam  :   tho  muse  befoi* 
Sonorous  flew-that  low  till  then  in  wood« 
Had  tuned  the  reed,  and  sighed  the  shepherd's  pain. 
But  now,  to  sing  heroic  deeite,  she  swelled 
A  nobler  note,  and  bade  the  banquet  burn, 
i^or  Greece  mv  sons  of  liv.rrf  V  «-_,-  1, 
A  boaattul  race!  that  in  the  vain  abyss 
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Of  fabling  ages  loved  to  lose  their  source, 
And  with  their  river  traced  it  from  the  skies.      5° 
While  there  my  laws  alone  despotic  reigned, 
And  king,  as  well  as  people,  proud  obeyed. 
I  taught  them  science,  virtue,  wisdom,  arts. 
By  poets,  sages,  legislators  sought ; 
The  school  of  polished  life,  and  human  kind. 
But,  when  mysterious  superstition  came. 
And,  with  her  civil  sister  leagued,  involved 
In  studied  darkness  the  desponding  mind- 
Then  tyrant  power  the  righteous  scourge  unloosed  : 
For  yielded  reason  speaks  the  soul  a  slave.  60 

Instead  of  useful  works,  like  nature's  great. 
Enormous  cruel  wonders  crushed  the  land ; 
And  round  a  tyrant's  tomb,  who  none  deserved, 
For  one  vile  carcass  perished  countless  lives. 
Then  the  great  dragon  couched  amid  his  floods. 
Swelled  his  fierce  heart,  and  cried, "  This  flood  is  mine, 
'Tis  I  that  bid  it  flow."    But,  undeceived. 
His  frenzy  soon  the  proud  blasphemer  felt ; 
Felt  that,  without  my  fertilizing  power. 
Suns  lost  their  force,  and  Niles  o'erflowed  in  vam. 
Nought,  could  retard  me  :    nor  the  frugal  state     7' 
Of  rising  Persia,  sober  in  extreme 
Beyond  the  pitch  of  man,  and  thence  reversed 
Into  luxurious  waste ;   nor  yet  the  ports 
Of  old  Phoenicia,  first  for  letters  famed. 
That  paint  the  voice,  and  silent  speak  to  sight. 
Of  arts  prime  source,  and  guardian  !   by  fair  stars 
First  tempted  out  into  the  lonely  deep, 
To  whom  I  first  disclosed  mechanic  arts 
The  winds  to  conquer,  to  subdue  the  waves. 
With  all  the  peaceful  power  of  ruling  trade, 
Earnest  of  Britain;  nor  by  these  retained. 
Nor  by  the  neighbouring  land  whose  palmy  shore 
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The  sUver  Jordan  laveg.    Before  me  lay 
The  promised  land  of  arte,  and  urged  my  flight. 
Hail,  nature's  utmost  boast  -   unrivalled  Greece  ! 

cL:^Z'ri?  •'   """"^  ^^'"y  l—  benign 
Conspired  to  blow  the  flower  of  human  kiSd. 
And  lavished  all  that  genius  can  inspire 
Clear  sunny  climates,  by  the  breezy  main 
Ionian  or  Aegean,  tempered  kind  • 
Light,  airy  soils  :   a  country  rich  and  gay 

And,  bright  with  purple  harvest,  joyous  vales  • 

Mountains  and  streams  where  vereespontaneous  flowed 
Whence  deemed  by  wondering  men  the  seat  of  gSs 
And  still  the  mountains  and  the  streams  of  2g    ' 
All  that  boon  nature  could  luxuriant  pour 
"t  high  materials,  and  my  restless  arts 
Frame  into  finished  Ufe.    How  many  states,        ,00 
And  clustering  towns,  and  monuments  of  fame 
And  scenes  of  glorious  deeds  in  little  bounds  •  ' 
From  the  rough  tract  of  bending  mountains,  beat 
By  Adna's  here,  there  by  Aegean  waves. 
10  where  the  deep-adorning  Cyclad  Isles 
in  shmmg  prospect  rise,  and  on  the  shore 
Of  farthest  Crete  resounds  the  Libyan  main  - 

O  er  aU  two  rival  cities  reared  the  brow 
And  balanced  al..    Spread  on  Eurotas'  bank 
Amid  a  circle  of  soft-rising  hills 
The  patient  Sparta  one  :   the  sober,  hard 
And  man-subduing  city,  which  no  shape 
Of  pain  could  conquer,  nor  of  pleasure  charm 
Lycurgus  there  built,  on  the  solid  base 
Of  equal  life,  so  well  a  tempered  state. 
Where  mixed  each  government  in  such  just  poise, 
Each  power  so  checking  and  supporting  each, 
107  Lybian  ed.  1738. 
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That  firm  for  ages  and  unmoved  it  stood, 
The  fort  of  Greece  !   without  one  giddy  hour, 
One  shock  of  faction  or  of  party  rage.  120 

For,  drained  the  springs  of  wealth,  corruption  there 
Lay  withered  at  the  root.    Thrice  happy  land ! 
Had  not  neglected  art,  with  weedy  vice 
Confounded,  sunk.    But,  if  Athenian  arts 
Loved  not  the  soil,  yet  there  the  calm  abode 
Of  wisdom,  virtue,  philosophic  ease. 
Of  manly  sense  and  wit,  in  frugal  phrase 
Confined,  and  pressed  into  Laconic  force. 
There  too,  by  rooting  thence  still  treacherous  self, 
The  public  and  the  private  grew  the  same.  130 

The  children  of  the  nursing  public  all, 
And  at  its  table  fed— for  that  they  toiled, 
:^or  that  they  lived  entire,  and  even  for  that 
The  tender  mother  urged  her  son  to  die. 
'  Of  softer  genius,  but  not  less  intense 
To  seize  the  palm  of  empire,  Athens  strove. 
Where,  with  bright  marbles  big  and  future  pomp, 
Hymettus  spread,  amid  the  scented  sky. 
His  thymy  treasures  to  the  labouring  bee, 
And  to  botanic  hand  the  stores  of  health ;  140 

Wrapt  in  a  soul-attenuating  chme, 
Between  Ilissus  and  Cephissus  glowed 
This  hive  of  science,  shedding  sweets  divine 
Of  active  arts  and  animated  arms. 
There,  passionate  for  me,  an  easy-.moved, 
A  quick,  refined,  a  delicate,  humane, 
Enlightened  people  reigned.    Oft  on  the  brink 
Of  ruin,  hurried  by  the  charm  of  speech 
Enforcing  hasty  counsel  immature, 
Tottered  the  rash  democracy— unpoised,  '50 

And  by  the  rage  devoured  that  ever  tears 
A  populace  unequal,  part  too  rich 
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And  part  or  fierce  with  want  or  abject  grown. 
So  on  at  last,  their  mild  restorer,  roie. 
Allayed  the  tempest,  to  the  calm  of  laws 
Reducod  the  settling  whole,  and,  with  the  weirU 
Which  tlie  two  senates  to  the  public  lent,         "" 
As  with  an  anchor  fixed  the  driving  state. 

^Nor  was  my  forming  care  to  these  rr.nfined 
For  emulation  through  the  whole  I  pcrcd 
^oble  contention  !   who  should  most  excel  ' 
In  government  well  poised,  adjusted  be.t 
To  public  weal;    in  countrieH  cultund  hi-h  ■ 
In  ornamented  towns,  where  ord.r  .ci.,,^    ' 
Free  social  life,  and  polished  man.uis  f.i,' 
In  exercise,  and  arms-arms  only  drav  n     ' 
*or  common  Greece  to  queU  the  Persian  m  i<i.. 
in  moral  science  and  in  graceful  arts 
Hence,  as  for  gloiy  peacefully  they  strove. 
The  prize  grew  greater,  and  the  prize  of  all  • 
pLZ*^"'  brightened,  hence  the  radiant  youth 
Poured  every  beam,  by  generous  pride  inflamed 
Felt  every  ardour  burn-their  great  reward 
The  verdant  wreath  which  sounding  Pisa  gave 

As  fj;i     ""'•'''*  ^7^"  =  *"<*  »^«"''«  *  '««=«  of  men. 
AS  gods  by  conscious  future  times  adored 

In  whom  each  virtue  wore  a  smiling  air,  ' 

Each  science  shed  o'er  life  a  friendly  light. 

Each  art  was  nature.    Spartan  valour  hence. 

At  the  famed  pass,  firm  as  an  isthmus  stood ; 

And  the  whole  eastern  ocean,  waving  far 

As  eye  could  dart  its  vision,  nobly  checked; 

While  in  extended  battle,  at  the  field 

Of  Marathon,  my  keen  Athenians  drove 

Before  their  ardent  band  an  host  of  slaves 

Hence  through  the  continent  ten  thousand  Greeks 

Urged  a  retreat,  whose  glor^  not  the  prime 
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Of  victories  can  reach.    Deserts  in  vam 
Opposed  their  course,  and  hostile  lands  unknown, 
And  deep  rapacious  floods,  dire  banked  with  death,  .90 
And  mountains  in  whose  jaws  destruction  grinned. 
Hunger  and  toil,  Armenian  snows  and  storms, 
And  circling  myriads  still  of  barbarous  foes. 
Greece  in  their  view,  and  glory  yet  untouched, 
Their  steady  column  pierced  the  scattenng  herds 
Which  a  whole  empire  poured ;   and  held  its  way 
Triumphant,  by  the  sage-exalted  chief 
Fired  and  sustained.    Oh  light  and  force  of  mind. 
Almost  almighty  in  severe  extremes  ! 
The  sea  at  last  from  Colohian  mountains  seen     200 
Kind-hearted  transport  round  their  captains  threw 
The  soldiers'  fond  embrace ;   o'erflowed  their  eyes 
With  tender  floods,  and  loosed  the  general  voice 
To  cries  resounding  loud-"  The  sea  !  the  sea  ! 

'  In  Attic  bounds  hence  heroes,  sages,  wits. 
Shone  thick  as  stars,  the  milky  way  of  Greece  ! 
And,  though  gay  wit  and  pleasing  grace  v..^  theirs, 
All  the  soft  modes  of  elegance  and  ease, 
Yet  was  not  courage  less,  the  patient  touch 
Of  toiling  art,  and  disquisition  deep.  ='° 

'My  spirit  pours  a  vigour  through  the  soul, 
The  unfettered  thought  with  energy  inspires. 
Invincible  in  arts,  in  the  bright  field 
Of  nobler  science  as  in  that  of  arms. 
Athenians  thus  not  less  intrepid  burst 
The  bonds  of  tyrant  darkness  than  they  spurned 
The  Persian  chains  :   while  through  the  city,  full 
Of  mirthful  quarrel  and  of  witty  war. 
Incessant  struggled  taste,  refining  taste. 
And  friendly  free  discussion,  calling  forth  " 

From  the  fair  jewel,  truth,  its  latent  ray. 
O'er  aU  shone  out  the  great  Athenian  sage. 
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And  father  of  philosophy— the  sun, 

From  whose  white  blaze  emerged  ekch  various  sect 

Took  vanous  tints,  but  with  diminished  beam. 

Tutor  of  Athens  !   he  in  every  street 

Dealt  priceless  treasure— goodness  his  delight, 

Wisdom  his  wealth,  and  glory  his  reward. 

Deep  through  the  human  heart  with  playful  art 

His  simple  question  stole,  as  into  truth 

And  serious  deeds  he  smiled  the  laughing  race 

Taught  moral  happy  life,  whate'er  can  bless 

Or  grace  mankind ;   and  what  he  taught  he  was 

Compounded  high,  though  plain,  his  doctrine  broke 

In  different  schools— the  bold  poetic  phrase 

Of  figured  Plato ;   Xenophon's  pure  strain, 

Like  the  clear  brook  that  steals  along  the  vale  • 

Dissecting  truth,  the  Stagyrite's  keen  eye  ;        ' 

The  exalted  Stoic  pride  ;    the  Cynic  sneer  \ 

The  slow-consenting  Academic  doubt ; 

And,  joining  bliss  to  virtue,  the  glad  ease 

Of  Epicurus,  seldom  understood. 

They,  ever  candid,  reason  still  opposed 

To  reason ;   and,  since  virtue  was  their  aim. 

Each  by  sure  practice  tried  to  prove  his  way 

The  best.    Then  stood  untouched  the  solid  base 

Of  Liberty,  the  hberty  of  mind  ; 

For  systems  yet,  and  soul-enslaving  creeds. 

Slept  with  the  monsters  of  succeeding  times        249 

From  priestly  darkness  sprung  the  enlightening  arts 

Of  fire,  and  sword,  and  rage,  and  horrid  names. 

'  O  Greece  !    thou  sapient  nurse  of  finer  art^ 
Which  to  bright  science  blooming  fancy  bore ' 
Be  this  thy  praise,  that  thou,  and  thou  alone 
In  these  hast  led  the  way,  in  these  excelled 
Crowned  with  the  laurel  of  assenting  time 

'  In  thy  full  language,  speaking  mighty  things. 
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Like  a  clear  torrent  close,  or  else  diffused 
A  broad  majestic  stream;  and  rolling  on 
Through  all  the  winding  harmony  of  sound — 
In  it  the  power  of  eloquence  at  large 
Breathed  the  persuasive  or  pathetic  soul. 
Stilled  by  degrees  the  democratic  storm. 
Or  bade  it  threatening  rise,  and  tyrants  shook 
Flushed  at  the  head  of  their  victorious  troops, 
in  it  the  muse,  her  fury  never  quenched 
By  mean  unyielding  phrase  or  jarring  sound, 
Her  unconfined  divinity  displayed, 
And  still  harmonious  formed  it  to  her  will — 
Or  soft  depressed  it  to  the  shepherd's  moan 
Or  raised  it  swelling  to  the  tongue  of  gods. 

'  Heroic  song  was  thine  ;    the  fountain-bard. 
Whence  each  poetic  stream  derives  its  course! 
Tiiine  the  dread  moral  scene,  thy  chief  delight ! 
Where  idle  fancy  durst  not  mix  her  voice 
Whfen  reason  spoke  august,  the  fervent  heart 
Or  plained  or  stormed,  and  in  the  impassioned  man. 
Concealing  art  with  art,  the  poet  sunk. 
This  potent  school  of  manners,  but  when  left 
To  loose  neglect  a  land-corrupting  plague. 
Was  not  unworthy  deemed  of  public  care 
And  boundless  cost  by  thee— whose  every  son, 
Even  last  mechanic,  the  true  taste  possessed 
Of  what  had  flavour  to  the  nourished  soul. 

'  The  sweet  enforcer  of  the  poet's  strain. 
Thine  was  the  meaning  music  of  the  heart. 
Not  the  vain  trill,  that,  void  of  passion,  runs 
In  giddy  mazes,  tickling  idle  ears ; 
But  that  deep-searching  voice,  and  artful  hand, 
To  which  respondent  shakes  the  varied  soul. 

'  Thy  fair  ideas,  thy  delightful  forms. 
By  love  imagined,  and  the  graces  touched. 
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Ihe  boast  of  weU  pleased  nature  ;   Sculpture  seized 
And  bade  them  ever  smile  in  Parian  stone. 
Selecting  beauiy's  choice,  and  that  again 
Exalting,  blending  in  a  perfect  whole, 
Thy  workmen  left  even  nature's  self  behind. 
From  those  far  different  whose  prolific  hand 
Peoples  a  nation,  they  for  years  on  years, 
By  the  cool  touches  of  judicious  toil,        '  300 

Their  rapid  genius  curbing,  poured  it  all 
Through  the  live  features  of  one  breathing  stone 
There,  beaming  fuU,  it  shone,  e.xpressing  gods- 
Jove's  awful  brow,  Apollo's  air  divine. 
The  fierce  atrocious  frown  of  sinewed  Mars, 
Or  the  sly  graces  of  the  Cyprian  queen. 
Minutely  perfect  aU  !     Each' dimple  sunk. 
And  every  muscle  swelled,  as  nature  taught. 
In  tresses,  braided  gay,  the  marble  waved  ; 
Flowed  in  ioose  robes,  or  thin  transparent  veils  ;   310 
Sprung  into  motion  ;    softened  into  flesh  ; 
Was  fired  to  passion,  or  refined  to  soul. 

'  Nor  less  thy  pencil  with  creative  touch 
Shed  mimic  life,  when  aU  thy  brightest  dames 
Assembled  Zeuxis  in  his  Helen  mixed ; 
And  when  Apelles.  who  peculiar  knew 
To  give  a  grace  that  more  than  mortal  smiled 
The  soul  of  beauty  !   called  the  queen  of  love 
Fresh  from  the  billows  blushing  orient  charms. 
Even  such  enchantment  tlien  thy  pencil  poured    320 
That  cruel-thoughted  war  the  impatient  torch 
Dashed  to  the  ground,  and,  rather  than  destroy 
The  patriot  picture,  let  the  city  'scape. 

'  First,  elder  Sculpture  taught  her  sister  art 
Correct  design  ;    where  great  ideas  shone. 
And  in  the  secret  trace  expression  spoke  ; 
Taught  her  the  graceful  attitude,  the  turn 
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And  beauteous  ain  of  head ;   the  native  act, 
Or  bold  or  easy  ;  aad,  cast  free  behind, 
The  swelling  mantle's  well  adjusted  flow. 
Then  the  bright  muse,  their  eldest  sister,  came, 
And  bade  her  follow  where  she  led  the  way- 
Bade  earth,  and  sea,  and  air  in  colours  rise, 
And  copious  action  on  the  canvas  glow  : 
Gav^  her  gay  fable  ;    spread  invention's  store  ; 
Enlarged  her  view ;    taught  composition  high. 
And  just  arrangement,  circling  round  one  point 
That  starts  to  sight,  binds  and  commands  the  whole. 
Caught  from  the  heavenly  muse  a  nobler  aim. 
And  scorning  the  srft  trade  of  mere  delight. 
O'er  all  thy  temples,  porticos,  and  schools. 
Heroic  deeds  she  traoed,  and  warm  displayed 
Each  moral  beauty  to  the  ravished  eye. 
There,  as  the  imagined  presence  of  the  god 
Aroused  the  mind,  or  vacant  hours  induced 
Calm  contemplation,  or  assembled  youth 
Burned  in  ambitious  circle  round  the  sage. 
The  living  lesson  stole  into  the  heart 
With  more  prevailing  force  than  dwells  in  words. 
These  rouse  to  glory  ;    while  to  rural  life  35° 

The  softer  canvas  oft  reposed  the  soul. 
There  gaily  broke  the  sun-illumined  cloud  ; 
The  lessening  prospect,  and  the  mountain  blue 
Vanished  in  air  ;    the  precipice  frowned  dire  ; 
White  down  the  rock  the  rushing  torrent  dashed  ; 
The  sun  shone  trembling  o'er  the  distant  main  ; 
The  tempest  foamed  immense  ;    the  driving  storm 
Saddened  the  skies,  and,  from  the  doubUug  gloom. 
On  the  scathed  oak  the  ragged  lightning  fell ; 
In  closing  shades,  and  where  the  current  strays,    360 
With  peace  and  love  and  innocence  around. 
Piped  the  lone  shepherd  to  his  feeding  flock  ; 
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^nd  h^py  paints  smikd  their  younger  ^lve«  ; 
And  fnends  convened,  by  death  divided  long 

T7nil°  ^"u  "f  """^  '^'^  ^^^  ^"""i"*?  arts, 
?r  J^r  r^  ha»dmaid«.  served  ;    the  graces  they 
To  d««  th«  fairest  Venus.     Thus  revered 
And  placed  beyond  ihe  reach  of  sordid  care, 
The  high  awarders  of  immortal  fame 
Alone  for  glory  thy  great  masters  strove  ■ 
Courted  by  kings,  and  by  contending  states 
Assumed  the  boasted  honour  of  their  birth 

In  architecture  too  thy  rank  supreme  ' 
That  art  where  most  magnificent  appears 
Tne  httle  builder  man  ;    by  thee  refined 
A»d   smihng  high,  to  full  perfection  brought 
Sueh  thy  sure  rules  that  Goths  of  every  age 

W.th  Tr'^'^r  ^'^'  »>--«  only  ioadedlarth 
With  laboured  heavy  monuments  of  shame 
Not  those  gay  domes  that  o'er  thy  splendid  shore  380 
Shot,  all  proportion,  up.    First,  unadorned 
And  nobly  plain,  the  manly  Doric  rose  • 
The  Ionic  then,  with  decent  matron  grace, 
Her  airy  pillar  heaved  ;   luxuriant,  last 
The  rich  Corinthian  spread  her  wanton' wreath 
The  whole  so  measured  true,  so  lessened  off 
By  fine  proportion,  that  the  marble  pile 
Formed  to  repel  the  stiU  or  stormy  waste 
Of  rolling  ages,  light  as  fabrics  looked 
That  from  the  magic  wand  aerial  rise.  » 

These  were  the  wonders  that  illumined  Greece 
From  end  to  end '-^Here  interrupting  war^ 

And  what  the  land,  thy  darling  thus  of  old  v  ' 

Sunk  -    (she  resumed),  deep  in  the  kindred  gloom 
Of  superstition  and  of  slavery  sunk  ' 
No  glory  now  can  touch  thei^  hearts,  benumbed 
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By  loose  dejected  sloth  and  servile  fear ; 
No  science  pierce  the  darkness  of  their  minds ; 
No  nobler  art  the  quick  ambitious  soul 
Of  imitation  in  their  breast  awake. 
Even  to  supply  the  needful  arts  of  life 
Mechanic  toil  denies  the  hopeless  hand. 
Scarce  any  trace  remaining,  vestige  grey, 
Or  nodding  column  on  the  desert  shore 
To  point  where  Corinth  or  where  Athens  stood. 
A  faithless  land  of  violence,  and  death ! 
Where  commerce  parleys  dubious  on  the  shore  ; 
And  his  wild  impulse  curious  search  restrains, 
Afraid  to  trust  the  inhospitable  clime. 
Neglected  nature  fails  ;   in  sordid  want 
Sunk  and  debased,  their  beauty  beams  no  more. 
The  sun  himself  seems,  angry,  to  regard 
Of  light  unworthy  the  degenerate  race, 
And  fires  them  oft  with  pestilential  rays- 
While  earth,  blue  poison  steaming  on  the  skies. 
Indignant  shakes  them  from  her  troubled  sides. 
But  as  from  man  to  man,  fate's  first  decree, 
Impartial  death  the  tide  of  riches  rolls. 
So  states  must  die  and  Liberty  go  round.  4=0 

'  Fierce  was  the  stand  ere  virtue,  valour,  arts. 
And  the  soul  fired  by  me  (that  often,  stung 
With  thoughts  of  better  times  and  old  renown, 
From  hydra-tyrants  tried  to  clear  the  land) 
Lay  quite  extinct  in  Greece,  their  works  effaced. 
And  gross  o'er  all  unfeeling  bondage  spread. 
Sooner  I  moved  my  much  reluctant  flight. 
Poised  on  the  doubtful  wing,  when  Greece  with  Greece, 
Embroiled  in  foul  contention,  fought  no  more 
For  common  glory  and  for  common  weal,  43<J 

But,  false  to  Freedom,  sought  to  quell  the  free  ; 
Broke  the  firm  band  of  peace  and  sacred  love. 
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That  lent  the  whole  irrefragable  force 
And,  as  around  the  partial  trophy  blushed 
Prepared  the  ^,y  tor  total  overthrow        ' 

Wh«n  Y  "*""  P"'"""'  ^^'^  pride  they  scorned 

When  Xerxes  poured  his  millions  o'er  the  land' 

Sued  to  be  venal  parricides,  to  spill 

Their  country's  bravest  blood,  and  on  themselves 

To  turn  the.r  matchless  me«.enary  arnu 

And  by  the  tr.ck  of  treaties,  the  still  waste 

Of  sly  corruption  and  barbaric  gold. 

Effected  what  his  steel  could  ne'er  perform 

P  ofuse  he  gave  them  the  luxurious'^dral't 

Mammg  all  the  land-unbalanced  wide 

As  tL    ^r«  ''"'''  '    *heir  wild  assemblies  ruled 

td  bvT       •""  ''  '''''  ""''''  *he  seas-         ^' 
^d  by  their  l.sted  orators,  whose  breath 

We  up,  fair-spread  o'er  Asia's  sunny  sho,^ 

I?slrr    ."  ''"*•  ^°  •"^"■"°-  '^  thought 
In  Spartan  hearts  inspire  ?    Jealous  they  saw 
Resp.nng  Athens  rear  again  her  walls  :  ' 
And  the  pale  fury  fired  them  once  again 
To  crush  this  rival  city  to  the  dust 
For  now  no  more  the  noble  social  soul 
Of  Liberty  my  famihes  combined  ; 
B.t  by  short  views  and  selfish  passions  broke 

S"y  ^il'r    ""'^  ■""  ""'"'''*  -'» ^- 

Nor  fe?tTh    T'"'  ""*'  '"*«"*  •''^'^''l  ^^r-- 
Aor  felt  they  furious  their  exhausted  force  ■ 
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Nor    with  false  glory,  discord,  madness  blind. 

Saw  how  the  blackening  storm  from  Thra«ia  came. 

Long  years  roUed  on,  by  many  a  battle  stained,   470 

The  blush  and  boast  of  fame  !   where  courage,  art. 

And  military  glory  shone  supreme  : 

But  let  detesting  ages  from  the  scene 

Of  Greece  self-mangled  turn  the  sickening  eye. 

At  last,  when  bleeding  horn  a  thousawd  wouodl 

She  felt  her  spirits  fail,  and  in  the  dust 

Her  latest  heroes.  N:  'as,  Conon,  lay, 

Agesilaus,  and  the  Theban  friends— 

The  Macedonian  vulture  marked  his  time. 

By  the  dire  scent  of  Cheronaea  lured, 

And,  fierce  descending,  seized  his  hapless  prey. 

'  Thus  tame  submitted  to  the  victor's  yoke 
Greece,  once  the  gay,  the  turbulent,  the  bold ; 
For  every  grace,  and  muse,  and  science  bom ; 
With  arts  of  war,  of  government  elate  ; 
To  tyrants  dreadful,  dreadful  to  the  best ; 
Whom  I  myself  could  scarcely  rule  :   and  thus 
The  Persian  fetters,  that  enthralled  the  mind, 
Were  turned  to  formal  and  apparent  chains. 

'  Unless  corruption  first  deject  the  pride 
And  guardian  vigour  of  the  free-bom  soul, 
All  crude  attempts  of  violence  are  vain ; 
For,  firm  within,  and  while  at  heart  untouched, 
Ne'er  yet  by  force  was  freedom  overcome. 
But,  soon  as  Independence  stoops  the  head, 
To  vice  enslaved  and  vice-created  wants. 
Then  to  some  foul  corrupting  hand,  whose  waste 
These  heightened  wants  with  fatal  bounty  feeds— 
From  man  to  man  the  slackening  ruin  runs, 
TiU  the  whole  state  unnerved  in  slavery  sinks.'     5"° 
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3/7.  Ther :ftCTKz:T;iX™"n; "  "^-^ 
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Earthd„Hngttrcttr'eSrrT.r  T/'r"'  """• 

to  which  Liberty  retiredf  not  prT^r  to  be  I^TtTX  "!"'""'• 
mortals.  ^    ^       ^  o[)cued  to  the  view  of 
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PART  III.    ROME 

[Fint  published  in  the  end  of  1733.] 
Here  melting  mixed  with  air  the  ideal  forms 
That  painted  still  whate'er  the  goddess  sung. 
Then  I,  impatient ;— '  From  extinguished  Greece, 
To  what  new  region  streamed  the  human  day  ?  ' 
She  softly  sighing,  as  when  Zephyr  leaves, 
Resigned  to  Boreas,  the  decUning  year, 
Resumed:—'  Indignant,  these  last  scenes  I  fled  ; 
And  long  ere  then,  Leucadia's  cloudy  cliff 
And  the  Ceraunian  hills  behind  me  thrown. 
All  Latium  stood  aroused.    Ages  before,  lo 

Great  mother  of  republics  !    Greece  had  poured. 
Swarm  after  swarm,  her  ardent  youth  around. 
On  Asia,  Afric,  Sicily,  they  stooped. 
But  chief  on  fair  Hesperia's  winding  shore  ; 
Where,  from  Lacinium  to  Etrurian  vales, 
They  rolled  increasing  colonies  along. 
And  lent  materials  for  my  Roman  reign. 
With  them  my  spirit  spread  ;   and  numerous  states 
And  cities  rose  on  Grecian  models  formed, 
As  its  parental  policy  and  arts  ^c 

Each  had  imbibed.    Besides,  to  each  assigned, 
A  guardian  genius  o'er  the  public  weal 
Kept  an  unclosing  eye  ;    tried  to  sustain 
Or  more  sublime  the  soul  infused  by  me  : 
And  strong  the  battle  rose,  with  various  wave, 
Against  the  tyrant  demons  of  the  land. 
Thus  they  their  Uttle  wars  and  triumphs  knew, 
Their  flows  of  fortune  and  receding  times— 
But  almost  all  below  the  proud  regard 
Of  story  vowed  to  Rome,  on  deeds  intent 
That  truth  beyond  the  tiigbt  of  fable  bore. 
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For  these  fr^e  states  his  native  isle  torsook 
And  a  va.n  tyrant's  tran8itory  smik. 

Nor  even  .arda.irt:e'2:yr""^'"''"'^' 
H.S  mental  eye  first  launched  into  the' deeps 
a  boundless  ether,  where  unnumbe,.d  o^ 
Myriads  on  myriads,  through  the  pathU.s  iv 
Unernng  roll,  and  wind  their  steady  way       ' 

^  the  whole-moving,  all-informing  (.od, 

L  ght,  Irfe,  and  love,  and  ever  active  power- 
H lorn  „       „t  can  image,  and  who  bes't  a^Lves 
The  silent  worship  of  the  moral  heart,        ^^ 

n':  sSed  thT''°"-^  ""^^"^  •"""  ^P-^«l«  the  joy. 
And  h       A        '"*""«  '^^^'^  t°  ^tooP  to  life 

Insured  ,.      r;  ^'*  '^'«"'"«  ^''•t"««  n^-ne. 
Inspired  tlie  study  of  th.-  finer  arts 

Sk     "''■"?"  '"^"^''"d'  and  laws  devised 

Where  w.th  enlightened  justice  mercy  m1«d  .o 

H^^  even  ,„to  his  tender  system  too/  '° 

Whatever  shares  the  brotherhood  of  life: 

He  taugh    that  life's  indissoluble  flame, 

llZ  *"■"*:,*«  ""*"'  ''"d  ".an  to  brute  again 
For  ever  shifting,  runs  the  eternal  round  ; 
40  loj  no  (a  misprint)  ed.  1738. 
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Thence  tried  against  the  blood-polluted  meal, 
And  limbs  yet  quivering  with  some  kindred  soul, 
To  turn  the  human  heart.    Delightful  truth  ! 
Had  he  beheld  the  living  chain  ascend, 
And  not  a  circhng  form,  but  rising  whole. 

'  Amid  these  small  republics  one  arose 
On  yellow  Tiber's  bank,  almighty  Rome, 
Fated  for  me.    A  nobler  spirit  warmed 
Her  sons  ;    and,  roused  by  tyrants,  nobler  still 
It  burned  in  Brutus,  the  proud  Tarquins  chased 
With  all  their  crimes,  bade  radiant  eras  rise 
And  the  long  honours  of  the  consul  line. 

'  Here  from  the  fairer,  not  the  greater,  plan 
Of  Greece  I  varied ;   whose  unmixing  states, 
By  the  keen  soul  of  emulation  pierced, 
Long  waged  alone  the  bloodless  war  of  arts. 
And  their  best  empire  gained.    But  to  diffuse 
O'er  men  an  empire  was  my  purpose  now — 
To  let  my  martial  majesty  abroad  ; 
Into  the  vortex  of  one  state  to  draw 
The  whole  mixed  force,  and  liberty,  on  earth ; 
To  conquer  tyrants,  and  set  nations  free. 

'  Already  have  I  given,  with  flying  touch, 
A  broken  view  of  this  my  amplest  reign. 
Now,  while  its  first,  last,  periods  you  survey, 
Mark  how  it  labouring  rose,  and  rapid  fell. 

'  When  Rome  in  noon- tide  empire  grasped  the  world 
And,  soon  as  her  resistless  legions  shone. 
The  nations  stooped  around,  though  then  appeared 
Her  grandeur  most,  yet  in  her  dawn  of  power, 
By  many  a  jealous  equal  people  pressed, 
Tlien  was  the  toil,  the  mighty  struggle  then. 
Tlien  for  each  Roman  I  an  hero  told ; 
And  every  passing  sun  and  Latian  scene 
Saw  patriot  virtues  then  and  awful  deeds 
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That  or  surpaas  the  faith  of  modern  times 
Or,  if  believed,  with  sacred  horror  strike. 

'  For  then,  to  prove  my  most  exalted  power. 
1  to  the  pomt  of  fuU  perfection  pushed, 
To  fondness  and  enthusiastic  zeal. 
The  great,  the  reigning  passion  of  the  free 
That  godlike  passion  !    which,  the  bounds  of  self 
Divmely  bursting,  the  whole  public  takes 
Into  the  heart,  enlarged,  and  burning  high 
With  the  mixed  ardour  of  unnumbered  selves-  no 
Of  all  who  safe  beneath  the  voted  laws 
Of  the  same  parent  state  fraternal  Hve. 
From  this  kind  sun  of  moral  nature  Howed 
Virtues  that  shine  the  light  of  humankind 
And,  rayed  through  story,  warm  remotest  time. 
These  virtues  too,  reflected  to  their  source 
Increased  its  flame.    The  social  charm  went  round, 
ihe  fair  idea,  more  attractive  still 
As  more  by  virtue  marked  ;    till  Romans,  all 
One  band  of  friends,  unconquerable  grew.  ,20 

'Hence,  when  theircountryraisedherplaintive  voice 
Ihe  voice  of  pleading  nature  was  not  heard  • 
And  in  their  hearts  the  fathers  throbbed  no  more- 
Stern  to  themselves,  but  gentle  to  the  whole. 
Hence  sweetened  pain,  the  luxury  of  toil; 
Patience,  that  baffled  fortune's  utmost  rage  ■ 
High-minded  hope,  which  at  the  lowest  ebb. 
When  Brennus  conquered  and  when  Cannae  bled 
The  bravest  impulse  felt  and  scorned  despair. 
Honce  moderation  a  new  conquest  gained—  130 

As  on  the  vanquished,  Uke  descending  heaven 
Their  dewy  mercy  dropped,  their  bounty  beamed, 
And  by  the  labouring  hand  were  crowns  bestowed 
Fruitful  of  men,  hence  hard  laborious  life, 
Which  no  fatigue  can  queU,  no  season  pierce. 
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Hence  Independence,  with  his  little  pleased, 

Serene  and  self-sufficient  like  a  god. 

In  whom  corruption  could  not  lodge  one  charm; 

While  he  his  honest  roots  to  gold  preferred  ; 

While  truly  rich,  and  by  his  Sabine  field  Ho 

The  man  maintained,  the  Roman's  splendour  all 

Was  in  the  public  wealth  and  glory  placed— 

Or  ready,  a  rough  swain,  to  guide  the  plough, 

Or  else,  the  purple  o'er  his  shoulder  thrown 

In  long  majestic  flow,  to  rule  the  state 

With  wisdom's  pure^.c  eye,  or,  clad  in  steel. 

To  drive  the  steady  battle  on  the  foe. 

Hence  every  passion,  even  the  proudest,  stooped 

To  common  good— Camillus,  thy  revenge  ; 

Thy  glory,  Fabius.     All  submissive  hence,  '50 

Consuls,  dictators,  still  resigned  their  rule. 

The  very  moment  that  the  laws  ordained. 

Though  conquest  o'er  them  clapped  her  eagle  wings, 

Her  laurels  wreathed,  and  yoked  her  snowy  steeds 

To  the  triumphal  car— soon  as  expired 

The  latest  hour  of  sway,  taught  to  submit 

(A  harder  lesson  that  than  to  command), 

Into  the  private  Roman  sunk  the  Chief. 

If  Rome  was  served  and  glorious,  careless  they 

By  whom.  Their  country 's  fame  they  deemed  their  own, 

And,  above  envy,  in  a  rival's  train  161 

Sung  the  loud  los  by  themselves  deserved. 

Hence  matchless  courage.     On  Cremera's  bank, 

Hence  fell  the  Fabii ;   hence  the  Decii  died  ; 

And  Curtius  plunged  into  the  flaming  gulf. 

Hence  Regulus  the  wavering  fathers  firmed 

By  dreadful  counsel  never  given  before. 

For  Roman  honour  sued,  and  his  own  doom. 

Hence  he  sustained  to  dare  a  death  prepared 

By  Punic  rage.    On  earth  his  manly  look 
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Relentless  fixed,  he  from  a  last  embrace, 
H.S  little  children  climbing  for  a  kiss; 

Srno°"^  ^"^'°"'  '"'*^'  ''^  ^^'^  ^"-^ook 

To  breathe  Venafrian  or  Taren«ne  air 

Need  I  these  high  particulars  recount' 
The  meanest  bosom  felt  a  thirst  for  fame  ■ 

Sfhad        "r*  '^"^•''  ^"'^  «•-">«  «-ir  ;„1,  fear 
We  had  no  charms,  nor  any  terrors  fate,       ' 

When  R         and  glory  called.     But,  in  ^ne  view 

Mark  the  rare  boast  of  these  unequaUed  times 

Ages  revolved  unsullied  by  a  crime  : 

Astrea  reigned,  and  scarcely  needed  laws 

To  bmd  a  race  elated  with  the  pride 

Of  virtue,  and  disdaining  to  descend 

^meanness,  mutual  violence,  a.,d  wrongs. 

When  not  a  Roman  bled  but  in  the  field 

Their  virtue  such  that  an  unbalanced  state. 

Still  between  noble  and  plebeian  tossed. 

As  flowed  the  wave  of  fluctuating  powe  , 

By  that  kept  firm  and  with  triumphant  prow      .. 

Rode  out  the  storms.    Oft  though  the  naUve  feuds 

That  from  the  first  their  constitution  shook 

(A  latent  rum,  growing  as  it  grew) 

Stood  on  the  threatening  point  of  civil  war 

Ready  to  rush-yet  could  the  lenient  voice 
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Of  wisdom,  soothing  the  tumultuous  soul, 

These  sons  of  virtue  calm.    Their  generous  hearts, 

Unpetrified  by  self,  so  naked  lay 

And  sensible  to  truth  that  o'er  the  rage 

Of  giddy  faction,  by  oppression  swelled,  210 

Prevailed  a  simple  fable,  and  at  once 

To  peace  recovered  the        'ded  state. 

But,  if  their  often-cheated  hopes  refused 

The  soothing  touch,  still,  in  the  love  of  Rome, 

The  dread  dictator  found  a  sure  resource. 

Was  she  assaulted  ?    was  her  glory  stained  ? 

One  common  quarrel  wide  inflamed  the  whole. 

Foes  in  the  forum  in  the  field  were  friends. 

By  social  danger  bound— each  fond  for  each, 

And  for  their  dearest  country  all,  to  die.  220 

'  Thus  up  the  hill  of  empire  slow  they  toiled. 
Till,  the  bold  summit  gained,  the  thousand  states 
Of  proud  Italia  blended  into  one  ; 
Then  o'er  the  nations  they  resistless  rushed. 
And  touched  the  limits  of  the  failing  world. 

'  Let  fancy's  eye  the  distant  lines  unite. 
See  that  which  borders  wild  the  western  main. 
Where  storms  at  large  resound,  and  tides  immense  ; 
From  Caledonia's  dim  cerulean  coast. 
And  moist  Hibemia,  to  where  Atlas,  lodged         230 
Amid  the  restless  clouds  and  leaning  heaven. 
Hangs  o'er  the  deep  that  borrows  thence  its  name. 
Mark  that  opposed,  where  first  the  springing  morn 
Her  roses  sheds,  and  shakes  around  her  dews — 
From  the  dire  deserts  by  the  Caspian  laved 
To  where  the  Tigris  and  Euphrates,  joined, 
Impetuous  tear  the  Babylonian  plain, 
And  blest  Arabia  aromatic  breathes. 
See  that  dividing  far  the  watery  north, 
Parent  of  floods  !   from  the  majestic  Rhine,  240 
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uAine  waves  the  flashing  Danube  roars  • 

S^\^r^^,  ^  *''  '"™'"«  ^°"^  behold, 

hee  where  ,t  runs  from  the  deep-loaded  plains 
W  Mauntania  to  the  Libyan  sands,        ^ 
Where  Ammon  lifts  amid  the  torrid  waste 
A  verdant  isle  with  shade  and  fountain  fresh       . 

H.S  never  dramed  ethereal  urn,  descends 

Whl    K       .'P*"'  ^^^^  ^«"°"«  tongues  and  states  ' 
What  boundmg  rocksand  mountains  floods anTsea;. 

T.e^frb::!:;ra^^^^^^^^^ 

As  a    her  Isthmian  games,  a  fading  pomp  - 

The  Grecian  tyrant  to  his  bounds  repelled 
In  the  h,gh  thoughtless  gaiety  of  game 
While  sport  alone  their  unambitious  heart. 

Then  ttr:  iZld     '':'|'^\~bly  reign. 
Tl.^  R„  ,      ""    ^°  *''^  states  of  Greece 

The  Roman  people  unconfined  restore 
Their  countries,  cities,  liberties,  and  laws  • 
Taxes  remit,  and  garrisons  withdraw  "       ' 

exclaimS  '     ""^    '^"^^"°"«'*-    -- 
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(Lik    one  who  dreaming,  between  Iiope  and  fear, 
Is  lost  in  anxious  joy)  — "Be  that  again. 
Be  that  again  proclaimed,  distinct  and  loud." 
Loud  and  distinct  it  was  again  proclaimed  ; 
And,  still  as  midnight  in  the  rural  shade 
When  the  gale  slumbers,  they  the  words  devoured. 
A  while  severe  amazement  held  them  mutt,  281 

Then,  bursting  broad,  the  boundless  shout  to  heaven 
From  many  a  thousand  hearts  ecstatic  sprung. 
On  every  hand  rebellowed  to  their  joy 
The  swelling  sea,  the  rocks  and  vocal  hills  : 
Through  all  her  turrets  stately  Corinth  shook  ; 
And,  from  the  void  above  of  shattered  air. 
The  flitting  bird  fell  breathless  to  the  ground. 
What  piercing  bliss,  how  keen  a  sense  of  fame 
Did  then,  F.aminius,  reach  thy  inmost  soul !         290 
And  with  what  deep-felt  glory  didst  thou  then 
Escape  the  fondness  of  transported  Greece  ! 
Mixed  in  a  tempest  of  superior  joy. 
They  left  the  sports  ;    like  Bacchanals  they  flew. 
Each  other  straining  in  a  strict  embrace. 
Nor  strained  a  slave  ;    and  loud  acclaims  till  night 
Round  the  Proconsul's  tent  repeated  rung. 
Then,  crowned  with  garlands,  came  the  festive  hours  ; 
And  music,  sparkling  wine,  and  converse  warm 
Their  raptures  waked  anew.   "  Ye  gods !  "  they  cried, 
"  Ye  guardian  gods  of  Greece  '  and  are  we  free  ?   301 
Was  it  not  madness  deemed  the  very  thought  '! 
And  is  it  true  ?    How  did  we  purchase  chaifis  ? 
At  what  a  dire  expense  of  kindred  blood  ? 
And  are  they  now  dissolved  ?    And  scarce  one  drop 
For  the  fair  first  of  blessings  have  we  paid  ? 
Courage  and  conduct  in  the  doubtful  field 
When  rages  wide  the  storm  of  mingling  war 
283  hearts]  Heart  ed.  1738. 
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Are  rare  indeed  ;   but  how  to  generous  end.. 
To  turn  success  and  conquest,  rarer  still - 
That  the  great  god.s  and  Romans  only  know 
Lives  there  on  earth,  aln.ost  to  Greece  unknown 
A  people  so  magnanimous  to  quit  ' 

Their  native  soil,  traverse  the  stormv  deep 
And  by  their  blood  and  treasure,  spe'nt  fo    us 
Redeem  our  states,  our  liberties,  alid  law.s  - 
tIZM"""  '-  '^T\'^'^'  ■    "''  S»viourTitu.s .-  Rome  -  " 

Ind  il  Z"  r  'T^yf^^^'  '^^y  Pou..d  theiruK 
And  in  my  last  reflected  beams  rejoiced 

As  when  the  shepherd,  c-  the  mountain  brow     3.0 

Meantime  the  sun,  beneath  the  green  earth    unk 
Slants  upward  o'er  the  scene  a  parting  gleam 
Short  IS  the  glory  that  the  mountain  g'ild™  " 
Plays  on  the  glittering  flocks  and  glacS  tl,;  swain  ■ 
To  western  worlds  irrevocable  rolled  ' 

Rapid  the  source  of  light  recalls  his  'ra-  ' 

Here  interposing  I:-_'Oh,  Queen  of  men  - 
Beneath  whose  sceptre  in  essential  rights 
Equal  they  hve,  though  placed  for  common  good  330 
Vanous.  or  in  subjection  or  command  '' 

And  that  by  common  choice-alas  !    the  .scene 
With  virtue,  freedom,  and  with  glorv  brig  ,t 
S  reams  into  blood  and  darkens  fnto'^wol '     ' 

«egan  to  feel  the  swift  approach  of  fate. 

That  now  her  vitals  gained-still  more  and  more 

Her  deep  divisions  kindling  into  rage 

And  war,  with  chains  and  desolation  charged 

From  an  unequal  balance  of  her  sons  '      ,,„ 

Srhatr""T°"'  'P™«  ■■   '"'''■  -  '—ed 
1  us  hated  inequality,  more  fierce 

They  flamed  to  tumult.     Independence  failed- 
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Here  by  luxurious  wants,  by  real  there  ; 

And  with  this  virtue  every  virtue  sunk 

As.  with  the  sliding  rock,  the  pile  sustained. 

A  last  attempt,  too  late,  the  Gracchi  made 

To  fix  the  flying  scaK  and  poise  the  state. 

On  one  side  swelled  aristocratic  Pride, 

With  Usury,  the  villain !  whose  fell  gripe  35° 

Bends  by  degrees  to  baseness  tlie  free  soul. 

And  Luxury  rapacious,  crueJ,  mean, 

Mother  of  vice  !     While  on  the  other  crept 

A  populace  in  want,  witli  pleasure  fired  ; 

Fit  for  proscriptions,  fc  the  darkest  deeds, 

As  the  proud  fee  Jer  bade  ;    inconstant,  blind. 

Deserting  friends  at  need,  and  duped  by  foes ; 

Itoud  and  seditious,  when  a  chief  inspired 

Their  headlong  fury,  but,  of  him  deprived, 

Already  slaves  that  licked  the  scourging  hand.     3150 

'  This  firm  republic  that  against  the  blast 
Of  opposition  rose,  that  (like  an  oak, 
Nursed  on  feracious  Algidum,  whose  boughs 
Still  stronger  shoot  beneath  the  rigid  axe) 
By  loss,  by  slaughter,  from  the  steel  itxii 
Even  force  and  spirit  drew,  smit  with  the  calm, 
The  dead  serene  of  prosperous  fortune,  pined. 
Nought  now  her  weighty  legions  could  oppose  ; 
Her  terror,  01  ce,  on  Afric's  tawny  shore 
Now  smoked  in  lust,  a  stabling  now  for  wolves  ;   370 
And  every  dreaded  power  received  the  yoke. 
Besides,  destructive,  from  the  conquered  east 
In  the  soft  plunder  came  that  worst  of  plagues. 
The  pestilence  of  mind,  a  fevered  thirst 
For  the  false  joys  which  luxury  prepares. 
Unworthy  joys  !    that  wasteful  leave  behind 
No  mark  of  honour  in  reflecting  hour. 
No  secret  ray  to  glad  the  conscious  soul — 


PART  III 

At  once  involving  in  one  ruin  wealtl, 

And  wealth-acquirinK  powers,  while  stupid  self 

Of  narrow  gust,  and  hebetating  sense 

Devour  the  nobler  facul   es  of  bliss 

Hence  Roman  virtue  slackened  into  sloth, 

Security  relaxed  the  softening  siate 

And  the  broad  .y.  of  government  lay  closed 

No  more  the  laws  inviolable  reigned  ' 

And  public  weal  no  more  :    but  partV  raged. 

And  partial  power  and  licence  unrestrain,  d 

Let  discord  through  the  deathful  city  loose 

First    mild  Tib»rius,  on  thy  sacred  hJad 

Had  ^ncl  :r*~  ^'"'^    '•-  first  whose  blood 
nad,  since  the  consuls,  stained  contending  Rome 
Ot  precedent  pernicious  !    with  thee  bled 
Three  hundred  Romans  ;    with  thy  brother,  next, 
Three  thousand  more-till,  into  battles  turned 
Debates  of  peace,  and  forced  the  trembling  laws 
The  forum  and  comitia  horrid  grew 
A  scene  of  :,,:tercd  power  o.  rec-king  gore. 
When^  half-ashamed,  corruption's  tl'evish  arts 
And  ruffian  force  begin  to  sap  the  mounds 
And  majesty  of  laws  ;    if  not  in  time 
Repressed  severe,  for  human  aid  too  strong 
The  torrent  turns,  and  overbears  t'.e  whole. 
Thus    uxury,  dissension,  a  mixed  rage 

Want  r  h"  ^r''  '"^  °'  boundless  Ivealth. 
Want  wshing  change,     „d  wa«te-epairing  war 

Rapme  for  everlost  to  peaceful  toil 

Ouilt  unatoned,  profuse  of  blood  revenee 

Corrur  ■■  n  all  avowed,  and  lawless  force' 

fcach  hcghtening  each,  alternate  shook  t.ie  state    ^,o 

Meantime  ambition,  at  the  dazzling  head  ' 

395  into]  in  two  (a  misprint)  ed.  1738 

406  Want  wishing  Change  and  Waste  ^pairing  War  ed.  ,738. 
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Of  liardy  legions,  with  the  laurels  heaped 

And  spoil  of  nations,  in  one  circling  blast 

Combined  in  various  storm,  and  from  its  base 

The  broad  republic  tore.    By  virtue  built 

It  touched  the  skies,  and  spread  o'er  sheltered  earth 

An  ample  roof  :    by  virtue  too  sustained. 

And  balanced  steady,  every  tempest  sung 

Innoxious  by,  or  bade  it  firmer  stand. 

But  when,  with  sudden  and  enormous  change,     ^20 

The  first  of  mankind  sunk  into  the  last, 

As  once  in  virtue,  so  in  vice  extreme. 

This  universal  fabric  yielded  loose. 

Before  ambition  still ;    and  thundering  down, 

At  last,  beneath  its  ruins  crushed  a  world. 

A  conquering  people  to  themselvcB  a  prey 

Must  ever  fall,  when  their  victorious  troops, 

In  blood  and  rapine  savage  grown,  can  find 

No  land  to  sack  and  pillage  but  their  own 

'  By  brutal  Marius,  and  keen  Sylla,  first  43° 

ESused  the  deluge  dire  of  civil  blood, 
Unceasing  woes  began,  and  this,  or  n>t.., 
(Deep-drenching  their  revenge)  nor  virt\ie  spared, 
Nor  sex,  nor  age,  nor  quality,  nor  name  ; 
Till  Rome,  into  an  human  shambles  turned. 
Made  deserts  lovely. — Oh,  to  well-earned  chains, 
Devoted  race  ! — If  no  true  Roman  then. 
No  Scaevola,  there  was  to  raise  for  me 
A  vengeful  hand — was  there  no  father,  robbed 
Of  blooming  youth  to  prop  his  withered  age  ?      44° 
No  son,  a  witness  to  his  hoary  sire 
In  dust  and  gore  defiled  ?    no  friend,  forlorn  ? 
No  wretch  that  doubtful  trembled  for  himself  ? 
None  brave,  or  wild,  to  pierce  a  monster's  heart. 
Who,  heaping  horror  round,  no  more  deserved 
The  sacred  shelter  of  the  laws  he  spumed  ? 
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JnJ"^"''."'"  ""  P™'°«"d  dejr  tion  «at  • 
And  nerve  ess  fear     ti.„    i       .  • 

Or  fliKht   i  Hud  J         '^*  '  "y'""'  ""'if-' 

night,  ill-judging  that  ti.e  timid  back 

Amazed  the  public    and  «»»„    1  u       '^•^"'""'a- 

"ence,  for  succcedinK  vea«  m.r  *      l.  j 

With  feU  designs ;   and  all  the  watchful  art 

CtfCcero  demanded,  all  the  force, 

td  in  TV:'''f"'  "««'"  "^  his  tongue, 
With  t ,  "'\*f ""''"  °^  '"y  Cato's  zeal.^ 
With  these  I  lingered  ;   till  the  flame  anew 

Should  "efd  the  neetT'lf^    '"  "'•°'"  '"^"''-'» 

A^ageplrranl;^^^^^^^^^ 

Or  to  the  nobler  Caesar,  on  whose  W 

Jot:  "'^  ""^  ^  Jeft^ambitious  slaves  ;  ,30 
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And  from  Philippics  field,  from  where  in  dust 
The  last  of  Romans,  matchless  Brutus  !   lay, 
Spread  to  the  north  untamed  a  rapid  wing. 

'  What  though  the  first  smooth  Caesars  arts  caressed. 
Merit,  and  virtue,  simulating  me  V 
Severely  tender,  cruelly  humane 
The  chain  to  clinch,  and  make  it  softer  sit 
On  the  new-broken  still  ferocious  state ! 
From  the  dark  third,  succeeding,  I  beheld 
The  imperial  monsters  all  —a  race  on  earth  490 

Vindictive  sent,  the  scourge  of  humankind  ! 
Whose  blind  profusion  drained  a  bankrupt  world  ; 
Whose  lust  to  forming  nature  seems  disgrace  ; 
And  whose  infernal  rage  bade  every  drop 
Of  ancient  blood  that  yet  retained  ray  flame, 
To  that  of  Paetus,  in  the  peaceful  bath 
Or  Rome's  affrighted  streets  inglorious  flow. 
But  almost  just  the  meanly  patient  death 
That  waits  a  tyrant's  unprevented  stroke. 
Titus  indeed  gave  one  short  evening  gleam  ;         500 
More  cordial  felt,  as  in  the  midst  it  spread 
Of  storm  and  horror.    The  delight  of  men  ! 
He  who  the  day  when  his  o'erflowing  hand 
Had  made  no  happy  heart  concluded  lost ; 
Trajan  and  he,  with  the  mild  sire  and  son. 
His  son  of  virtue  !    eased  awhile  mankind  ; 
And  arts  revived  beneath  their  gentle  beam. 
Then  was  their  last  effort  :    what  sculpture  raised 
To  Trajan's  glory  following  triumphs  stole. 
And  mixed  with  Gothic  forms  (the  chisel's  shame) 
On  that  triumphal  arcli  the  forms  of  Greece.        5" 
'  Meantime  o'er  rocky  Thrace  and  the  deep  vales 
Of  gelid  Haemus  I  pursued  my  flight ; 
And,  piercing  farthest  Scythia,  westward  swept 
Sarmatia,  traversed  by  a  thousand  streams, 
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A  «uUen  land  of  lakes,  and  fens  immense, 
Of  rocks,  resounding  torrents,  gloomy  heaths 
And  cruel  deserts  black  with  soundin'g  X' 
Where  nature  frowns-though  sometimes  into  smiles 
She  sof  ens,  and  immediate  at  the  touch  Z 

Of  southern  gales  throws  from  the  sudden  glebe 
Luxuriant  pasture  and  a  waste  of  flowers    ^ 
But,  cold-compressed,  when  the  whole-loaded  heaven 
Descends  m  snow,  lost  in  one  white  abrupt 
I'X  "f '^'7"'«'"''l  Earth;   and,  seized  bv  frost 

Y^tTh  r?f°"v'"*'"\*"'  ''^^'  "^"^ — °'-p. 

Deep  d,g  the.r  dens  beneath  the  sheltering  snows  • 
And  there  a  race  of  men  prolific  swarms 
To  various  pain,  to  little  pleasure  used, 
Sard"  1-7  '[^^"■P^^^hing  beat  Riphaean  winds, 
Hard  hke  the.r  so.l,  and  like  their  climate  tier  e. 
The  nursery  of  nations  !-These  I  roused 
Drove  land  on  land,  on  people  people  poured, 
1  III  from  almost  perpetual  night  they  broke 
As  a  in  search  of  day,  and  o'er  the  banks 
Of  yieldmg  empire,  only  slave-sustained, 
Resistless  rajied-in  vengeance  urged  bv  me 

Long  m  the  barbarous  heart  the  buried  seeds 
Of  freedom  lay,  for  many  a  wintry  age  ; 
And,  though  my  spirit  worked,  by  slow  degrees 
Nought  but  ,ts  pride  and  fierceness  yet  appeared 
Then  was  the  night  of  time,  that  parted  worlds   ' 
I  quitted  earth  the  while.    As  when  the  tribes    ' 
Aerial,  warned  of  rising  winter,  ride 
Autumnal  winds,  to  warmer  chmates  borne- 
fc.0,  arts  and  each  good  genius  in  mv  train 
1  cut  the  closing  gloom,  and  soared 'to  heaven 

In  the  bright  regions  there  of  purest  dav 
*ar  other  scenes  and  palaces  arise,  '         j.^ 
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Adorned  profuse  with  other  arts  divine. 

All  beauty  here  below,  to  them  compared, 

Would,  like  a  rose  before  the  midday  sun, 

Shrink  up  its  blossom— like  a  bubble  break 

The  passing  poor  magnificence  of  kings. 

For  there  the  king  of  nature  in  full  blaze 

Calls  every  splendour  forth,  and  there  hia  court, 

Amid  ethereal  powers  and  virtues  holds — 

Angel,  archangel,  tutelary  gods. 

Of  cities,  nations,  empires,  and  of  worlds.  560 

But  sacred  be  the  veil  that  kindly  clouds 

A  light  too  keen  for  mortals— wraps  a  view 

Too  softening  fair,  for  those  that  here  in  dust 

Must  cheerful  toil  out  their  appointed  years. 

A  sense  of  higher  life  would  only  damp 

The  schoolboy's  task,  and  spoil  his  plaj^ul  hours. 

Nor  could  the  child  of  reason,  feeble  man. 

With  vigour  through  this  infant-being  drudge, 

Did  brighter  worlds,  their  unimagined  bUss 

Disclosing,  dazzle  and  dissolve  his  mind.'  570 
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PART  IV.    BRITAIN 

[First  published,  1738.] 

Lo      beauty  fails  ;    lost  i„  unlovely  i        " 
Of  1  tie  pomp,  magnificence  no  more 

Wl:ik  to  ir-^'  ""'*  ''''''  *'"'  Public  «n,ile- 
MalinH      T'°"'  '"**''"^'*  ^'"••^  leaves 

T?tl,t  T  ""^  ^'^"^^  °^  "f«  -  gone.' 
From  the  1?°""'  "^'°^^  ^""'  -''--  -lis 

o.oo:r^::Lr--^^^^^^^ 

And  Grandeur,  or  of  morals  or  of  life 

Smks  mto  safe  pursuits  and  creeping' cares 

Even  cautious  virtue  seems  t^  .i    '8  ca^s. 

And  aired  Vt.  f     ^  f         °  ^'"''P  '»«•"  %•»*,      20 

^ncl  aged  Lfe  to  deem  the  generous  deeds 
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Of  youth  romantic.     Yet  in  cooler  thought 
Well  reasoned,  in  researches  piercing  deep 
Through  nature's  works,  in  profitable  arts, 
And  all  that  calm  experience  can  disclose, 
(Slow  guide,  but  sure)  behold  the  world  anew 
Exalted  rise,  with  other  honours  crowned  ; 
And,  where  my  Spirit  wakes  the  finer  powers, 
Athenian  laurels  still  afresh  shall  bloom. 

'  Oblivious  ages  passed  ;    while  earth,  forsook 
By  her  best  genii,  lay  to  demons  foul 
And  unchained  furies  an  abandoned  prey. 
Contention  led  the  van  ;    first  small  of  size, 
But  soon  dilating  to  the  skies  she  towers  : 
Then,  wide  as  air,  the  livid  fury  spread, 
And  high  her  head  above  the  stormy  clouds 
She  blazed  in  omens,  swelled  the  groaning  winds 
With  wild  surmises,  battlings,  sounds  of  war— 
From  land  to  land  the  maddening  trumpet  blew, 
And  poured  her  venom  through  the  heart  of  man. 
Shook  to  the  pole,  the  north  obeyed  her  call. 
Forth  rushed  the  bloody  power  of  Gothic  war, 
War  against  human  kind  :    Rapine,  that  led 
Millions  of  raging  robbers  in  his  train  : 
UnUstening,  barbarous  force,  to  whom  the  sword 
Is  reason,  honour,  law  :    the  foe  of  arts 
By  monsters  followed,  hideous  to  behold. 
That  claimed  their  place.     Outrageous  mixed  with 

these 
Another  species  of  tyrannic  ru'' 
Unknown  before,  whose  cankerous  shackles  seized 
The  envenomed  soul ;    a  wilder  Fury,  she  5' 

Even  o'er  her  Elder  Sister  tyrannized, 
Or.  if  perchance  agreed,  inflamed  her  rage. 
Dire  was  her  train,  and  loud  :    the  sable  band, 
Thundering    "  Submit,  ye  Laity  !   ye  profane  ! 
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Earth  IS  the  Lord's,  and  therefore  ours  ;   let  kings 
Allow  the  common  claim,  and  half  be  theirs  • 
«  not,  behold  !    the  sacred  lightning  flies  '  "  ' 
Scholastic  Discord,  with  an  hundred  tongues 
For  science  uttering  jangling  words  obscure,' 
Where  frighted  reason  never  yet  could  dwell 
Of  peremptory  feature,  cleric  pride 
Whose  reddening  cheek  no  contradiction  bears- 
And  holy  slander,  liis  associate  firm. 
On  whom  the  lying  spirit  still  descends- 
Mother  of  tortures  !    persecuting  zeal, 
High  flashing  in  her  Iiand  tlie  ready  torch, 
Or  poniard  bathed  in  unbelieving  blood  • 
Hell's  fiercest  fiend  !   of  saintly  brow  demure. 
Assuming  a  celestial  seraph's  name. 
While  she  beneath  the  blasphemous  pretence 
Of  pleasing  parent  Heaven,  the  source  of  love  ' 
Has  wrought  more  horrors,  more  detested  deeds 
Than  all  the  rest  combined.    Led  on  by  her, 
And  wild  of  head  to  work  her  fell  designs, 
Came  idiot  Superstition  ;    round  with  ears 
Innumerous  strowed,  ten  thousand  monkish  forms 
With  legends  plied  them,  and  with  tenets,  meant 
To  charm  or  scare  the  simple  into  slaves. 
And  poison  reason  ;    gross,  she  swallows  'all, 
The  most  absurd  believing  ever  most. 
Broad  o'er  the  whole  her  universal  night. 
The  gloom  still  doubling,  Ignorance  diffused. 

'  Nought  to  be  -seen,  but  visionary  monks 
To  councils  strolling  and  embroiling  creeds, 
Banditti  saints  disturbing  distant  lands, 
And  unknown  nations  wandering  for  a  home. 
All  lay  reversed-the  sacred  arts  of  rule 
Turned  to  flagitious  leagues  against  mankind. 
And  arts  of  plunder  more  and  more  avowed  ;        90 
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Pure  plain  devotion  to  a  solemn  farce  ; 
To  holy  dotage  virtue,  even  to  guile, 
To  murder,  and  a  mockery  of  oaths  ; 
Brave  ancient  freedom  to  the  rage  of  slaves, 
Proud  of  their  state  and  fighting  for  their  chains  ; 
Dishonoured  courage  to  the  bravo's  trade, 
To  civil  broil ;   and  glory  to  romance. 
Thus  human  life,  unhinged,  to  ruin  reeled, 
And  giddy  reason  tottered  on  her  throne. 

'  At  last  heaven's  best  inexplicable  scheme,        loo 
Disclosing,  bade  new  brightening  eras  smile. 
The  high  command  gone  forth.  Arts  in  my  train, 
And  azure-mantled  Science,  swift  we  spread 
A  sounding  pinion.     Eager  pity,  mixed 
With  indignation,  urged  our  downward  flight. 
On  Latium  first  we  stooped,  for  doubtful  life 
That  panted,  sunk  beneath  unnumbered  woes. 
Ah,  poor  Italia  !   what  a  bitter  cup 
Of  vengeance  hast  thou  drained !     Goths,  Vandals, 

Huns, 
Lombards,  barbarians  broke  from  every  land,        no 
How  many  a  ruffian  form  hast  thou  beheld  ! 
What  horrid  jargons  heard,  where  rage  alone 
Was  all  thy  frigLted  ear  could  comprehend  ! 
How  frequent  by  the  red  inhuman  hand, 
Yet  warm  with  brother's,  husband's,  father's  blood, 
Hast  thou  thy  matrons  and  thy  virgins  seen 
To  violation  dragged,  and  mingled  death  ! 
What  conflagrations,  earthquakes,  ravage,  floods, 
Have  turned  thy  cities  into  stony  wilds  ; 
And  succourless  and  bare  the  poor  remains  120 

Of  wretches  forth  to  nature's  common  cast ! 
Added  to  these  the  still  continual  waste 
Of  inbred  foes  that  on  thy  vitals  prey. 
And,  double  tyrants,  seize  the  very  soul. 
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Where  hadat  thou  treasures  for  this  rapine  all  ? 
These  hungry  myriads  that  thy  bowels  tore 
Heaped  sack  on  sack,  and  buried  in  their  rage 
Wonders  of  art ;    whence  this  grey  scene,  a  mine 
W  more  than  gold  becomes  and  orient  g;ms, 
.    Where  Egypt,  Greece,  and  Rome  united  glow 
Here  Sculpture,  Painting,  Architecture,  bent 
irom  ancient  models  to  restore  their  arts 
Remained.    A  little  trace  we  how  they  rose 

Amid  the  hoary  ruins.  Sculpture  first 
Deep  digging,  from  the  cavern  dark  and  damp 
Their  grave  for  ages,  bade  her  marble  race 
Spnng  to  new  light.    Joy  sparkled  in  her  eyes, 
And  old  remembrance  thrilled  in  every  thought 
As  she  the  pleasing  resurrection  saw 
In  leaning  site,  resj  ring  from  his  toils. 
The  well  known  hero  who  delivered  Greece 

His  ample  chest  aU  tempested  with  force     ' 

Unconquerable  reared.    She  saw  the  head 

Breathing  the  hero,  small,  of  Grecian  size' 

Scarce  more  extensive  than  the  sinewy-  neck  • 

The  spreading  shoulders,  muscular  and  broad- 

The  whole  a  mass  of  swelling  sinews,  touched' 

Into  harmonious  shape;    she  saw,  and  joved. 

The  yellow  hunter,  Meleager,  raised 

His  beauteous  front,  and  through  the  finished  whole 

Shows  what  Ideas  smiled  of  old  in  Greece  i  ! 

Of  raging  aspect  rushed  impetuous  forth  ' 

llie  Gladiator  :    pitiless  his  look. 

And  each  keen  sinew  braced,  the  storm  of  war 

Ruffling,  o  er  all  his  nervous  bodv  frowns 

riie  dying  other  from  the  gloom  "she  drew 

Supported  on  his  shortened  arm  he  leans 

t  rone,  agonizing  ;    with  incumbent  fate 

Heavy  declines  his  head ;  yet  dark  beneath 
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The  suffering  feature  sullen  vengeance  lours, 

Shame,  indignation,  unaccomplished  rage; 

And  still  the  cheated  eye  expects  his  fall. 

All  conquest-flushed  from  prosti  -tc  Python  came 

The  quivered  God.     In  graceful  act  he  stands, 

His  arm  extended  with  the  slackened  bow  : 

Light  flows  his  easy  robe,  and  fair  displays 

A  manly-softened  form.    The  bloom  of  gods 

Seems  youthful  o'er  the  beardless  cheek  to  wave  : 

His  features  yet  heroic  ardour  warms  ; 

And  sweet  subsiding  to  a  native  smile,  170 

Mixed  with  the  joy  elating  conquest  gives, 

A  scattered  frown  exalts  his  matchless  air. 

On  Flora  moved ;    her  full  proportioned  limbs 

Rise  through  the  mantle  fluttering  in  the  breeze. 

The  queen  of  love  arose,  as  from  the  deep 

She  sprung  in  all  the  melting  pomp  of  charms. 

Bashful  she  bends,  her  well-taught  look  aside 

Turns  in  enchanting  guise,  where  dubious  mix 

Vain  conscious  beauty,  a  dissembled  sense 

Of  modest  shame,  and  slippery  looks  of  love.        180 

The  gazer  grows  enamoured,  and  the  stone. 

As  if  exulting  in  its  conquest,  smiles. 

So  turned  each  limb,  so  swelled  with  softening  art, 

That  the  deluded  eye  the  marble  doubts. 

At  last  her  utmost  masterpiece  she  found 

That  Maro  fired— the  miserable  sire. 

Wrapt  with  his  sons  in  fate's  severest  grasp  '. 

The  serpents,  twisting  round,  their  stringent  folds 

Inextricable  tie.    Such  passion  here, 

Such  agonies,  such  bitterness  of  pain  190 

Seem  so  to  tremble  through  the  tortured  stone 

That  the  touched  heart  engrosses  all  the  view. 

Almost  unmarked  the  best  proportions  pass 

a.  hat  ever  Greece  beheld  ;    and,  seen  alone, 
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On  tlie  rapt  eye  tlie  imperious  passionn  seize— 

The  father's  double  pangs,  both  (or  himself 

And  sons  convulsed  ;    to  heaven  his  rueful  look, 

Imploring  aid,  and  half  ace  sing,  cast ; 

His  fell  despair  with  indignation  mixed. 

As  the  strong  curling  monsters  from  his  side         200 

His  full  extended  fury  cannot  tear. 

More  tender  touched,  with  varied  art,  his  sons 

All  the  soft  rage  of  younger  passions  show. 

In  a  boy's  helpless  fate  one  sinks  oppressed  ; 

While,  yet  unpierced,  the  frighted  other  tries 

His  foot  to  steal  out  of  the  horrid  twine. 

'  She  bore  no  more,  but  straight  from  Gothic  rust 
Her  chisel  cleared,  and  dust  and  fragments  drove 
Impetuous  round.     Successive  as  it  went 
From  son  to  son,  with  more  enlivening  touch,        =ic 
From  the  brute  rock  it  called  the  breathing  form  ; 
Till,  in  a  legislator's  awful  grace 
Dressed,  Buoiiaroti  bade  a  Moses  rise. 
And,  looking  love  immense,  a  Saviour  God. 

'  Of  these  observant.  Painting  felt  the  fire 
Burn  inward.    Then  ecstatic  she  diffused 
The  canvas,  seized  the  pallet,  with  quick  liand 
The  colours  brewed  ;    and  on  the  void  expanse 
Her  gay  creation  poured,  her  mimic  world. 
Poor  was  the  manner  of  her  eldest  race,  220 

Barren,  and  dry  ;    just  struggling  from  the  taste 
That  had  for  ages  scared  in  cloisters  dim 
The  superstitious  herd  :    yet  glorious  then 
Were  deemed  their  works  ;    where  undeveloped  lay 
The  future  wonders  that  enriched  mankind. 
And  a  new  light  and  grace  o'er  Europe  cast. 
Arts  gradual  gather  streams.     Enlarging  this, 
To  each  his  portion  of  her  various  gifts 
Tlxe  Goddess  dealt,  to  none  indulging  all ; 
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Ko,  not  to  Raphael.    At  kind  distance  still  330 

Perfection  stands,  like  happiness,  to  tempt 

The  eternal  chase.    In  elegant  design, 

Improving  nature  :    in  ideas,  fair 

Or  great,  extracted  frcm  the  fine  antique  ; 

In  attitude,  expression,  airs  divine^ 

Her  sons  of  Rome  and  Florence  bore  the  prize. 

To  those  of  Venice  she  the  magic  art 

Of  colours  melting  into  colours  gavr. 

Theirs  too  it  was  by  one  embracing  mass 

Of  light  and  shade,  that  settles  round  the  whole, 

Or  varies  tremulous  from  part  to  part,  241 

O'er  all  a  binding  harmony  to  throw. 

To  raise  the  picture,  and  repose  the  sight. 

The  Lombard  school,  succeeding,  mingled  both. 

'  Meantime  dread  lanes  and  palaces  around 
Reared  the  magnific  front.    Music  agaia 
Her  universal  language  of  the  heart 
Renewed  ;   and,  rising  from  the  plaintive  vale, 
To  the  fuU  concert  spread,  and  solemn  quire.       249 

'  Even  bigots  smiled  ;    to  their  protection  took 
Arts  not  their  own,  and  from  them  borrowed  pomp — 
For  in  a  tyrant's  garden  these  awhile 
May  bloom,  though  freedom  be  their  parent  soil. 

'  And,  now  confessed,  with  gently -growing  gleam 
The  morning  shone,  and  westward  streamed  its  light. 
The  muse  awoke.    Not  sooner  on  the  wing 
Is  the  gay  bird  of  dawn.    Artless  her  voice, 
Untaught  and  wild,  yet  warbled  through  the  woods 
Romantic  lays.     But  as  her  northern  course 
She,  with  her  tutor  Science,  in  my  train,  260 

Ardent  pursued,  her  strains  more  noble  grew — 
While  reason  drew  the  plan,  the  heart  informed 
The  moral  page,  and  fancy  lent  it  grace. 

'  Rome  and  her  circUng  deserts  cast  behind. 
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I  pa««ed  not  idle  to  my  great  sojourn. 
I  sman  r?     tf-  '"^'^  "'  ?'-<*»«  bliss, 

inlaT':;xTortr^  '^r-^  -- 
-™pi..edtHi.Lr:;e:\rre  -'s 

fJT     ^)"  7^'^  ^P«""i'"'«-  that  roll 
Far  through  Italian  bounds  their  waw  tnl 

ZeT.  '°°  '7'"'  P""""  ble^i^glZS: 
iTee  states  and  cities  whf.rn  ft.^  t        '     . '^  ■ 

Which  nature  left  in  her  destroying  race 

Benearh  tr"]^  "'""'"^  ^P'"'  -'-^^  "er'sons. 
iJeneath  her  Donas,  not  unworthy,  she 

V.d  for  the  trident  of  the  narrow 'seas. 
Ere  Bntam  yet  had  opened  aU  the  main. 
Where  nK^'f'"  *""'»Phant  state  forgot, 

Of  my  old  Roman  Uame  some  sparks     , 
The  seeming  god-built  city  !    which  my  „and 
Deep  m  the  bosom  fixed  of  wondering  seL 
Astomsned  mortals  sailed  with  pleas"n;re 
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Around  the  sea-girt  walls,  by  Keptune  fenced,     300 

And  down  the  briny  street,  where  on  each  hand, 

Amazing  seen  amid  unstable  waves. 

The  splendid  palace  shines,  and  rising  tides. 

The  green  steps  marking,  murmur  at  the  door. 

To  this  fair  queen  of  Adria's  stormy  gulf, 

The  mart  of  nations  !   long  obedient  seas 

Rolled  all  the  treasur.  of  the  radiant  East. 

But  now  no  more.    Than  one  great  tyrant  worse 

(Whose  shared  oppression  lightens,  as  diffused), 

Each  subject  tearing,  many  tyrants  rose.  310 

The  least  the  proudest.    Joined  in  dark  cabal, 

They,  jealous,  watchful,  silent,  and  severe, 

Cast  o'er  the  whole  indissoluble  chains  : 

The  softer  shackles  of  luxurious  ease 

They  likewise  added,  to  secure  their  sway. 

Thus  Venice  fainter  shines ;   and  Commerce  thus, 

Of  toil  impatient,  flags  the  drooping  sail. 

Bursting,  besides,  his  ancient  bounds,  he  took 

A  larger  circle ;   found  another  seat, 

Opening  a  thousand  ports,  and  charmed  with  toil   320 

Whom  nothing  can  dismay  far  other  sons. 

'  Tiie  roountaihs  then,  clad  wit'    eternal  snow, 
Confessed  my  power     Lieep  as  the  rampdrt  rocks 
By  nature  thrown  insuperable  round, 
I  planted  there  a  league  of  friendly  states. 
And  bade  plain  freedom  their  ambition  be. 
There  in  the  vale,  where  rural  plenty  fills 
From  lakes  and  meads  and  furrowed  fields  her  horn, 
Chief  where  the  Leman  pure  emits  the  Rhone, 
Rare  to  be  seen  !    unguilty  cities,  rise,  330 

Cities  of  brothers  formed — while  equal  life, 
Accorded  gracious  with  revolving  power. 
Maintains  them  free  ;    and,  in  their  happy  streets, 
323  rampant  (a  misptint)  ed.  17.  . 
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R.n„       J  '  *""*  'nnoceno   ,rf  life 

The  tasteful  little  their  hard Tnfi  . 
And  the  proud  am,  !^  »  ''  ''"**  ''«'""fd> 

'  F.l      T       ™  °*  Bourbon  to  defy 
Even,   cheered   by  me    H.p.v     1,      ' 

charm  ^        '   "'"'  "'"^K^  mountains 

More  than  or  Gallic  or  Italian  plains 
And  sickening  fancv  oft    ^1      '  f       ' 
Pines  to  behold  Sri  Pine"       *""'  '"* 
The  Lollow-windingltrta  '      T""  T'"- 
Amid  an  amphitheatreThili:"'"  ""'"'  '^'^-^''-^ 
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From  steep  to  ;Zn'  '.  ^"'^•'^'>  '^"'I-^t  s, 

^/From  these  descend^nrLTwn     /"""'• 
O'er  vast  Germania    tZf  ""^  '">'  '"""•^^ 

cMiiania,  the  ferocious  nursn 
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More  busy,  wealthy,  cheerful,  and  alive, 
In  each  contented  face  to  look  my  soul. 

'  Thence  the  loud  Baltic  passing,  black  with  storm. 
To  wintry  Scandinavia's  utmost  bound —  37> 

There  I  the  manly  race,  the  parent  hive 
Of  the  mixed  kingdoms,  formed  into  a  state 
More  regularly  free.     By  keener  air 
Their  genius  purged,  and  tempered  hard  by  frost, 
Tempest  and  toil  their  nerves,  the  sons  of  those 
Whose  only  terror  was  a  bloodless  death. 
They,  wipe  and  dauntless,  still  sustain  my  cause. 
Yet  there  I  fixed  not.    Turning  to  the  south. 
The  whispering  zephyrs  sighed  at  my  delay.'        3^° 

Here,  with  the  shifted  vision,  burst  my  joy  : 
'  O  the  dear  prospect !    O  majestic  view  ! 
~|-See  Britain's  empire  !    lo  !    the  watery  vast 
Wide-waves,  diffusing  the  cerulean  plain. 
And  now,  methinks,  like  clouds  at  distance  seen. 
Emerging  white  from  deeps  of  ether,  dawn 
My  kindred  cliffs  ;   whence,  wafted  in  the  gale, 
Ineffable,  a  secret  sweetness  breathes. 
Goddess,  forgive  ! — My  heart,  surprised,  o'erflows 
With  filial  fondness  for  the  land  you  bless.'  390 

As  parents  to  a  child  complacent  deign 
Approvance,  the  celestial  Brightness  smiled; 
Then  thus — '  As  o'er  the  wave-resounding  deep 
To  my  near  reign,  the  happy  isle,  I  steered 
With  easy  wing — behold  !   from  surge  to  surge 
Stalked  the  tremendous  Genius  of  the  Deep. 
Around  him  clouds  in  mingled  tempest  hung  ; 
Thick  flashing  meteors  crowned  his  starry  head  ; 
And  ready  thunder  reddened  in  his  hand, 
Or  from  it  streamed  compressed  the  gloomy  cloud.  400 
Where'er  he  looked,  tlie  trembling  waves  recoiled. 
He  needs  but  strike  the  conscious  flood,  and  shook 
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From  shore  to  shore,  in  agitation  dire, 
fiiIL°H'  .  i!  '^'""^^''^  "'"•    T°  "»«  his  voice 

Mv  si,f„-      If  ^    ^^^^  commissioned,  go, 

My  s.ster.goddcss  now,  to  yon  blest  isle, 

All  my  dread  walks  to  Britons  open  lie. 
Those  that  refulgent,  or  with  rosy  n.ora 
O    yellow  evening,  flame;    those  that,  profuse 
Drunk  by  equator  suns,  severely  shine 

In  Sr         .i'"  ""  P"'"^  approaching  rise 
In  billows  rollmg  into  Alps  of  ice 

Even,  yet  untouched  by  daring  keel,  be  theirs 

The  vast  Pacfic-that  on  other  worlds, 

The.r  future  conquest,  rolls  resounding  tides 

Long  I  „>amtained  inviolate  my  reign 

Nor  Alexanders  n.e,  nor  Caesars  braved. 

SI  m  the  crook  of  shore  the  coward  sail 

T.11  now  low  crept ;    and  peddling  commerce  plied 

Between  near  joining  lands.    For  Britons,  chie 

It  was  reserved,  with  star-directed  prow,  ' 

To  dare  the  middle  deep,  and  drive  assun-d 

Chief     or  tr'T'  f  ""^"  ''''  P^"''-«  --•"• 
^hwt,  for  their  fearless  hearts  the  glorv  waits 

tid°tr '"'"  '^"•^'  ^•"'"'  ''^  »»a^k;r;night 

W  th  unshook  knee  to  know  their  giddy  way  ■ 
To    .ng   unquelled,  amid  the  lashing  wave     ' 
To  laugh  at  danger.    Theirs  the  triumph  b; 
By  deep  mvent.on's  keen  pervading  eye 

The  heart  of  courage,  and  the  hand  of  toil, 

Instrof  7      °'^'^'^"  f -"-g  -«•  their  blood, 
instead  of  treasure  robbed  by  ruffian  war. 
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And  bind  the  nations  in  a  golden  chain. 
To  these  I  honoured  stoop.    Rushing  to  light 
A  race  of  men  behold  !   whose  daring  deeds         440 
Will  iti  renown  exalt  my  nameless  plains 
O'er  those  of  fabling  earth,  as  hers  to  mine 
In  terror  yield.    Nay,  could  my  savage  heart 
Such  glories  check,  their  unsubmitting  soul 
Would  all  my  fury  brave,  my  tempest  climb, 
And  might  in  spite  of  me  my  kingdom  force." 
Here,  waiting  no  reply,  the  shadowy  Power 
Eased  tlie  dark  sky,  and  to  the  deeps  returned — 
While  the  loud  thunder  rattling  from  his  hand, 
Auspicious,  shook  opponent  GaUia's  shore.  450 

'  Of  this  encounter  glad,  my  way  to  land 
I  quick  pursued,  that  from  the  smiling  sea 
Received  me  joyous.    Loud  acclaims  were  heard ; 
And  music,  more  than  mortal,  warbling,  filled 
With  pleased  astonishment  the  labouring  hind, 
Who  for  a  while  the  unfinished  furrow  left, 
And  let  the  listening  steer  forget  his  toil. 
Unseen  by  grosser  eye,  Britannia  breathed, 
And  her  aerial  train,  these  sounds  of  joy. 
For  of  old  time,  since  first  the  rushing  flood,       460 
Urged  by  almighty  power,  this  favoured  isle 
Turned  flashing  from  the  continent  aside, 
Indented  shore  to  shore  responsive  still. 
Its  guardian  sheathe  Goddess,  whose  staid  eye 
Beams  the  dark  azure  of  the  doubtful  dawn. 
Her  tresses,  like  a  flood  of  softened  light 
Through  clouds  imbrowned,  in  waving  circles  play. 
Warm  on  her  cheek  sits  beauty's  brightest  rose. 
Of  high  demeanour,  stately,  shedding  grace 
With  every  motion.    Full  her  rising  chest ;  470 

And  new  ideas  from  her  finished  shape 
Charmed  Sculpture  taking  might  improve  her  art. 
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As  n^..d  and  i.r.leL  a^^ihrjolnhr' 
But   on  just  reason,  once  his  fury  roused     ' 
No  hon  spnngs  more  eager  to  his^ey- 
Blood  ,s  a  pastime  ;   and  his  heart   elate 
Knows  no  depressing  fear     Th„f  ^,r   1      , 
By  the  relenting  lool  It  J       J^rt'""'™ 
For  others  feels  as  for  another  self- 

She  gives  in  public  families  to  hvf 
A  Sight  to  gladden  heaven  '    whJh        k 
Fair-beckonin,  at  the  hospitaWetTe  ^''''  ^'^"^^ 

fc?  !''  r  "^^^  take%eposeC'  jov  • 
Whether,  to  solace  honest  labour,  she  "  ' 
Rejoices  those  that  make  the  Ur,/       ■ 

Nor  knows  her  eift  ''„.  ^'^^^  ''^''  ''«"d, 

Doubling  her  Ll^nty'  taT'sL"  ~  '°  '"'°'^' 
Justice  to  these  her  a^n  ^"''''  ^'  *"• 
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No  turbid  passions  in  her  breast  ferment  : 

Tender,  serene,  compassionate  of  vice. 

As  the  last  woe  that  can  afflict  mankind,  510 

She  puniahment  awards  ;    yet  of  the  good 

More  piteous  still,  and  of  the  suffering  whole, 

Awards  it  firm.    So  fair  her  just  decree, 

That,  in  his  judging  peers,  ea,ch  on  himself 

Pronounces  his  own  doom.     O  happy  land  ! 

Where  reigns  alone  this  justice  of  the  free  ! 

Mid  the  bright  group.  Sincerity  his  front. 

Diffusive,  reared  ;    his  pure  untroubled  eye 

The  fount  of  truth.     The  Thoughtful  Power,  apart. 

Now  pensive  cast  on  earth  his  fixed  regard,  520 

Now,  touched  celestial,  launched  it  on  the  sky. 

The  genius  he  whence  Britain  shines  supreme, 

The  land  of  light  and  rectitude  of  mind. 

He,  too,  the  fire  of  fancy  feeds  intense. 

With  all  the  train  of  passions  thence  derived — 

Not  kindling  quick,  a  noisy  transient  blaze. 

But  gradual,  silent,  lasting,  and  profound. 

Near  him  Retirement,  pointing  to  the  shade. 

And  Independence  stood — the  generous  pair 

That  simple  life,  the  quiet-whispering  grove,        530 

And  v,he  still  raptures  of  the  free-born  soul 

To  cates  prefer  by  virtue  bought,  not  earned, 

Proudly  prefer  them  to  the  servile  pomp 

And  to  the  heart-embittered  jojj  of  slaves. 

Or  should  the  latter,  to  the  public  scene 

Demanded,  quit  his  silvan  friend  awhile — 

Nought  can  his  firmness  shake,  nothing  seduce 

His  zeal,  still  active  for  the  commonweal ; 

Nor  stormy  tyrants,  nor  cornvition's  tools. 

Foul  ministers,  dark-working  by  the  force  540 

Of  secret-sapping  gold.     All  their  vile  arts, 

Tlieir  shameful  honours,  their  perfidious  gifts. 
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Ul'lt'  T*""^  '■   ■'"^-  «  '-  --t  betray 
«<s  plundered  country  or  his  power  resign 
A  moment's  parley  were  eternal  sha^e  •'  ' 
lUustncus  into  private  life  again, 
AnTnfT'  '^^"^  '"  ""^^'^'-'1  -ends. 

A;oofti.eBa:j:frjtrd%"«^^- 

Came  „anly  Indignation.    Sour  he  ttns  ' 

"t^sVt^rr^^tr^-p-T.aiied, 

„      be  Rehg,on,  rational  and  free 

strisr  titf  ::s  ^"°^^  '''-'^"-'  ^^^^ 

Linked  to  Lt  .  itrT''"'  '"'"''"  "»"g^ 
R„  ,v      i.  "'^'"6  .    who  not  from  servile  fear 

tL td  „7r'"''r'  ^^^''"^  incense  fit       ' 
Ihe  God  of  love  adores,  but  from  a  heart 

Effusmg  gladness,  into  pleasing  awe 

S  /  T  "'*°"'«''«d  «»'ell«,  now  in  a  calm 

Sat  h        r""'^"''^  *'''*'  «■""-  -rene 

0  er  the  ra.sed  circle  rayed  superior  day 

o'eriE'^tt^n:::-?^"-^'^-'^" 

-';,^^ethe        4;ar;r::rr^r' 
All  borrowmg  beams  from  .e,  a  heightened  zeal 


1! 


373 


550 


5(5o 


374 


LIBERTY 


Impatient  fired  us  to  comiutiice  our  toils, 
Or  pleasures  rather.    Long  the  pungent  time 
Passed  not  in  mutual  hails  ;  but,  through  the  land 
Darting  our  light,  we  shone  the  fogs  away.  5S1 

'  The  virtues  conquer  with  a  single  look. 
Such  grace,  such  beauty,  such  victorious  light, 
Live  in  their  presence,  stream  in  every  glance. 
That  the  soul  won,  enamoured,  and  refined. 
Grows  their  own  image,  pure  ethereal  flame. 
Hence  the  foul  demons  that  oppose  our  reign 
Would  still  from  us  deluded  mortals  wrap ; 
Or  in  gross  shades  they  drown  the  visual  ray. 
Or  by  the  fogs  of  prejudice,  where  mix  59° 

Falsehood  and  truth  confounded,  foil  the  sense 
With  vain  refracted  images  of  bliss. 
But  chief  around  the  court  of  flattered  kings 
They  ro  1  the  dusky  rampart,  wall  o'er  wall 
Of  darkness  pile,  and  with  their  thickest  shade 
Secure  the  throne.    No  savage  Alp,  the  den 
Of  wolves  and  bears  and  monstrous  things  obscene. 
That  vex  the  swain  and  waste  the  country  round. 
Protected  lies  beneath  a  deeper  cloud  : 
Yet  there  we  sometimes  send  a  searching  ray.     600 
As,  at  the  sacred  opening  of  the  mom. 
The  prowling  race  retire  ;   so,  pierced  severe. 
Before  our  potent  blaze  these  demons  fly, 
And  all  their  works  dissolve — the  whispered  tale. 
That,  like  the  fabling  Nile,  no  fountain  knows ; 
Fair-faced  deceit,  whose  wily  conscious  eye 
Ne'er  looks  direct ;   the  tongue  that  licks  the  dust. 
But,  when  it  safely  dares,  as  prompt  to  sting  ; 
Smooth  crocodile  destruction,  whose  fell  tears 
Ensnare  ;   the  Janus-face  of  courtly  pride —         610 
One  to  superiors  heaves  submissive  eyes. 
On  hapless  worth  the  other  scowls  disdain ; 
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Cheeks  that  for  some  weak  tenderness,  alone 
Some  vrtuous  slip,  can  wear  a  blush  the  kugh 
P  ofane,  when  midnight  bowls  disclos;  the  Clft 
At  starvmg  virtue  and  at  vi:tne'«  Tools;  ' 

sJtZJ'       ,  ^°f'''  °^'^'  ""**  knows  no  ties  • 
In  hon  r^  «'-der    silky  moths,  that  eat         ' 
An  honest  name  :   the  harpy  hand  and  maw         6,0 
Of  avancous  luxury,  who  makes 

The  throne  his  shelter,  venal  laws  his  fort, 
And,  by  his  service,  who  betrays  his  king. 

'Now  turn  your  view,  and  mark  from  Celtic  nicht 
To  present  grandeur  how  my  Britain  rose  ^ 

Bold  were  those  Britons,  who,  the  careless  sons 
Of  nature   roamed  the  forest-bounds,  at  oncl 
Their  verdant  c.ty,  high-embowering  fane 
And  the  gay  circle  of  their  woodland  wars  : 
For  by  the  Druid  taught,  that  death  but  shifts 
Ihe  v.tal  scene,  they  that  prime  fear  despised      a,. 
And   prone  to  rush  on  steel,  disdained  to  spare' 
An  ,1  saved  Irfe  that  must  again  return. 
Erect  from  nature'c  hand,  by  tyrant  force 
And  still  more  tyrant  custom  unsubdued 
^an  knows  no  master  save  creating  heaven 

Th.s  general  sense,  with  which  the  nations  I 
Promiscuous  fire,  in  Britons  burned  intense, 
Of  future  times  prophetic.  Witness,  Rome 
Who  saw'st  thy  Caesar  from  the  naked  land 
Whose  only  fort  was  British  hearts,  repelled 

The  hf  r  r'""  "'^"*'''-     W""-  'he  to  1. 
The  blood  of  ages,  bootless  to  secure 

Beneath  an  empire's  yoke  a  stubborn  isle 

Disputed  hard  and  never  quite  subdued 
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north  remained  untouched,   where  those  who 
scorned 
To  stoop  retired  ;    and,  to  their  keen  effdrt 
Yielding  at  last,  recoiled  the  Roman  power. 
In  vain,  unable  to  sustain  the  shock,  6k> 

From  sea  to  sea  desponding  legions  raised 
The  wall  immsnse— and  yet,  on  summerV  eve, 
While  sport  his  lambkins  round,  the  shepherd's  gaze. 
Continual  o'er  it  burst  the  northern  storm ; 
As  often, .checked,  receded--threatening  hoarse 
A  swift  return.    But  the  devouring  flood 
No  more  endured  control,  when,  to  support 
The  last  rew    as  of  empire,  was  recalled 
The  weary  Roman,  and  the  Briton  lay 
Unnerved,  exhausted,  spiritless,  and  sunk.  f/o 

Great  proof  !   how  men  enfeeble  into  slaves. 
The  sword  behind  him  flashed  ;   before  him  roared, 
Deaf  to  his  woes,  the  deep.     Forlorn,  around 
He  rolled  his  eye — not  sparkling  ardent  flame 
As  when  Caractacus  to  battle  led 
Silurian  swains,  and  Boadicea  taught 
Her  raging  troops  the  miseries  of  slaves. 

'  Then  (sad  relief !)  from  the  bleak  coast  that  hears 
The  German  Ocean  roar,  deep-blooming,  strong, 
And  yellow-haired,  the  blue-eyed  Saxon  uame. 
He  came  in  olored,  but  came  with  other  aim       c,-i 
Than  to  pro-^ct.    For  conquest  and  defence 
Suffices  the  same  arm.     With  the  fierce  race 
Poured  in  a  fresh  invigorating  stream. 
Blood,  where  unquelled  a  mighty  spirit  glowed. 
Rash  war  and  perilous  battle  their  delight ; 
And  immature,  and  red  with  glorious  wounds, 
Unpeaceful  death  their  choice — deriving  thence 
A  right  to  feast  and  drain  immortal  bowls 
In  Odin's  hall,  whose  blazing  roof  resounds  6So 
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The  gonial  uproar  of  those  shades  who  fall 
In  desperate  fight  or  by  some  brave  attempt ; 
And.  though  more  polished  times  the  martial  creed 
I>.sown.  yet  still  the  fearless  habit  lives 
Nor  were  the  surly  gifts  of  war  their  all 
W  .sdom  was  likewise  theirs,  indulgent  laws. 
The  calm  gradations  of  art-nui^ing  peace 
And  matchless  orders,  the  deep  basis  stiH 

To  the'rV''"^r  ^'■''"''  ^^'8"-    ^'"ta^ed 
lo  the  refinmg  subtleties  of  slaves.  ,^ 

They  brought  a  happy  government  along  • 

Jormed  by  that  freedom  which,  with  secret  voice 

Imparfal  nature  teaches  all  her  sons 

And  which  of  old  through  the  whole  Scythian  mass 

I  strong  mspired.     Monarchical  their  state 

But  prudently  confined,  and  mingled  wise 

Of  each  harmonious  power:    only,  too  much 

In.per,ous  war  into  their  rule  infused. 

Prevailed  their  general-king  and  chieftaia-thancs 

Bled  t^T  '  y^'  '^  '^'^^  ^"^^  ^t«--d. 
Bled  the  discordant  Heptarchy  ;    and  long 

(Educmg  good  from  ill)  the  battle  groaned 

Ere    blood-cemented,  Anglo-Saxons  saw 

Egbert  and  peace  on  one  united  throne 

No  sooner  dawned  the  fair  disclosing  calm 

0    bnghter  days,  when  lo  .-    the  north  anew 

Woe    theT  "'Tf  "''^''  °"  ^"^'--i  P--d 
VVoes  the  severest  e'er  a  people  felt. 

The  Damsh  raven,  lured  by  annual  prev 
Hung  oer  the  land  incessant.     Fleet^n  fleet 
Of  barbarous  p.rates,  unremitting  tore 
The  miserable  coast.     Before  them  stalked. 
F..r  seen,  the  demon  of  devouring  flame  • 

wZutT'""'"'''"^'*'^  •''-''  ''--eared, 
itliout  or  ear  or  eye  or  feeling  heart  : 
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Whilo  close  behind  them  marched  the  sallow  power 

Of  desolating  famine,  who  delights 

In  grass-grown  cities  and  in  desert  fields  ; 

And  purple-spotted  pestilence,  by  whom 

Even  friendship  scared,  in  sickening  horror  sinks 

Each  social  sense  and  tenderness  of  life.  721 

Fixing  at  last,  the  sanguinary  race 

Spread,  from  the  Humber's  loud  resounding  shore 

To  where  the  Thames  devolvej  his  gentle  maze. 

And  with  superior  arm  the  Saxon  awed. 

But  superstition  first,  and  monkish  dreams 

And  monk-directed  cloister-seeking  kings 

Had  eat  away  his  vigour,  eat  away 

His  edge  of  courage,  and  depressed  the  soul 

Of  conquering  freedom  which  he  once  respired.    730 

Thus  cruel  ages  passed ;   and  rare  appeared 

White-mantled  Peace,  exulting  o'er  the  vale; 

As  when,  with  Alfred,  from  the  wilds  she  came 

To  policed  cities  and  protected  plains. 

Thus  by  degrees  the  Saxon  empire  sunk, 

Then  set  entire  in  Hastings'  bloody  field. 

'  Compendious  war  !  (on  Britain's  glory  bent, 
So  fate  ordained)  in  that  decisive  day. 
The  haughty  Norman  seized  at  once  an  islo 
For  which  through  many  a  ■.,   "tury  in  vain  740 

The  Roman,  Saxon,  Dane  had  toiled  and  bled. 
Of  Gothic  nations  this  the  final  burst ; 
-And,  mixed  the  genius  of  these  people  all. 
Their  virtues  mixed  in  one  exalted  stream, 
Here  the  rich  tide  of  English  blood  grew  full. 

'  Awhile  my  spirit  slept ;   the  land  awhile. 
Affrighted,  drooped  beneath  despotic  rage. 
Instead  of  Edward's  equal  gentle  laws. 
The  furious  victor's  partial  will  prevailed. 
All  prostrate  lay  ;  and,  in  the  secret  shade,  750 


PART  IV 


370 


7fio 


Deep.stu„K  but  fearful.  Indignation  gna«hed 
H.8  teeth.     Of  fivodom,  property,  despoiled. 
And  of  U,o.r  bulwark,  arms  :   with  ca«tle«  crushed. 
With  ruffians  quartered  o'er  the  bridled  land- 
The  shivering  wretches,  at  the  curfew  sound, 
I>ejectcd  shrunk  into  their  sordid  beds 

Mused  sad,  or  dreamt  of  better.    Even  to  feed 
A  tyrants  idle  sport  the  peasant  starved  : 
To  the  wild  herd  the  pasture  of  the  tame. 
The  cheerful  har.let.  spiry  town  was  «ivnn. 
And  the  brown  forest  roughened  wide  around. 
But  this  so  dead,  so  vile  .submission  lone 

bhook  off  the  mountain  of  tyrannic  sway 

Unused  to  bend,  impatient  of  control 

Tyrants  themselves  the  common  tyrant  checked. 

The  church,  by  kings  intractable  and  fierce. 

Denied  her  portion  of  the  plundered  state 

Or,  tempted  by  the  timorous  and  weak,  „o 

To  gam  new  ground  first  taught  their  rapine  law. 

The  Barons  next  a  nobler  league  began. 

Both  those  of  English  and  of  Norman  race 

m  one  fraternal  nation  blended  now 

The  nation  of  the  free  !   Pressed  by  'a  band 

Of  Patriots,  ardent  as  the  summer's  noon 

That  looks  delighted  on,  the  tyrant  see  ! 

Mark  !    how  with  feigned  alacrity  he  bears 

His  strong  reluctance  down,  his  dark  revenge 

And  gives  the  charter  by  which  life  indeed       '     ,80 

Becomes  of  price,  a  glory  to  be  man. 

throng-     this,   and   through   succeeding  reigns 
affirmed 
These  long-contested  rights,  the  wholesome  winds 
Uf  oppositi.     hence  began  to  blow; 
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And  often  since  have  lent  the  country  life. 
Before  their  breath  corruption's  insect-blights, 
The  darkening  clouds  of  evil  counsel,  fly  ; 
Or,  should  they  sounding  swell,  a  putrid  court, 
A  pestilential  ministry,  they  purge. 
And  ventilated  states  renew  their  bloom.  790 

'  Though  with  the  tempered  monarchv  here  mixed 
'  Aristocratic  sway,  the  people  still, 
Flattered  by  this  or  that,  as  interest  leaned. 
No  full  protection  knew.    For  me  reserved. 
And  for  my  commons,  was  that  glorious  turn. 
They  crowned  my  first  attempt— in  senates  rose, 
The  fort  of  freedom  !^  Slow  till  then,  alone 
Had  worked  that  general  liberty,  that  soul 
Which  generous  nature  breathes,  and  which,  when  left 
By  me  to  bondage  was  corrupted  Rome,  Soo 

I  through  the  northern  nations  wide  diffuscrl. 
Hence  many  a  people,  fierce  with  freedom,  rushed 
From  the  rude  iron  regions  of  the  north. 
To  Libyan  deserts  swarm  protruding  swarm. 
And  poured  new  spirit  through  a  slavish  world. 
Yet,  o'er  these  Gothic  states,  the  king  and  chiefs 
Retained  the  high  prerogative  of  war, 
And  with  enormous  property  engrossed 
The  mingled  power.  {But  on  Britannia's  shore 
Now  present,  I  to  raise  my  reign  began  8rj 

By  raising  the  democracy,  the  third 
And  broadest  bulwark  of  the  guarded  state. 
Then  was  the  full  the  perfect  plan  disclosed 
Of  Britain's  matchless  constitution,  mixed 
Of  mutual  checking  and  supporting  powers, 
King,  lords,  and  commons  ;    nor  the  name  of  free 
Deserving,  while  the  vassal-many  drooped  : 
For.  since  the  moment  of  the  whole  they  form, 
So.  as  depressed  or  raised,  the  balance  they 
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W  public  wetfare  and  of  gWvea.t. 
noubte,  „„,  p,„d,„,,  .tain.,' „„   ■„,„ 

Whpn  r„„  1    .  .  patient  of  restraint ; 

When  regal  state,  pre-eminence  of  place 
They  scorned  to  deen.  pre-en,inencf  of  Ise  ' 

To  be  luxurious  drones,  that  only  rob 
The  busy  hive;   as  in  distinction,  power, 
840  a  Hc-nry]  an  Henry  td.  1738 
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Indulgence,  honour,  and  advantage  first — 
When  they  too  claimed  in  virtue,  danger,  toil 
Superior  rank,  with  equal  hand  prepared 
To  guard  the  subject  and  to  quell  the  foe  : 
When  such  with  me  their  vital  influence  shed. 
No  muttered  grievance,  hopeless  sigh  was  heard ; 
No  foul  distrust  through  wary  senates  ran,  860 

Confined  their  bounty,  and  their  ardour  quenched  ; 
On  aid,  unquestioned,  liberal  aid  was  given  ; 
Safe  in  their  conduct,  by  their  valour  fired. 
Fond  where  they  led  victorious  armies  rushed  ; 
And  Cressy,  Poitiers,  Agincourt  proclaim 
What  kings  supported  by  almighty  love 
And  people  fired  with  liberty  can  do. 

'  Be  veiled  the  savage  reigns,  when  kindred  rage 
The  numerous  once  Plantagenets  devoured, 
A  race  to  vengeance  vowed  !  and  when,  oppressed 
By  private  feuds,  almost  extinguished  lay  871 

My  quivering  flame.    But,  in  the  next,  behold  ! 
A  cautious  tyrant  lend  it  oil  anew. 

'  Proud,  dark,  suspicious,  brooding  o'er  his  gold. 
As  how  to  fix  his  throne  he  jealous  cast 
His  crafty  views  around  ;  pierced  with  a  ray, 
Which  on  his  timid  mind  I  darted  full, 
He  marked  the  barons  of  excessive  sway, 
At  pleasure  making  and  unmaking  kings  ; 
And  hence,  to  crush  these  petty  tyrants,  planned 
A  law,  that  let  them,  by  the  silent  waste  88i 

Of  luxury,  their  landed  wealth  diffuse, 
And  with  that  wealth  their  implicated  power. 
By  soft  degrees  a  mighty  change  ensued, 
Even  working  to  this  day.    With  streams,  deduced 
From  these  diminished  floods,  the  country  smiled. 
As,  when  impetuous  from  the  snow-heaped  Alps, 
To  vernal  suns  relenting,  pours  the  Rhine, 
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While  undivided,  oft  with  wasteful  sweep 
He  foams  along;  b-.t  throusli  R.to    ■  , 

Branched  into^  „■  c  r         •  ^  fatavian  n.eads, 
Waters  »  fi  .    ."  f^dulgent  flows, 

Waters  a  thousand  fields.  .  .d  culture,  trade 
Towns,  meado,..,    Mid...  s.ips,  and  v  ulst'ixed 
A  ncK  a  wondrous  la„as.ape  rises  round. 

H.S  funous  son  the  soul-enslaving  c  ain 
Wluch  many  a  doting  venerable  age 
Had  hnk  by  link  strong  twisted  round  the  land 
Shook  off.    No  longer  could  be  borne  a  po«" 
From  heaven  pretended,  to  deceive,  to  vo"     ' 

And   u?,H     .rf'°"'  '°"''  *°  ^»°1  "'-kind  ; 
And   wdd  at  last,  to  plunge  into  a  sea 

ru  ^TtT^  ^"'"°'-     '^^^  "^turning  light 

And,  wide  dispersed,  their  useless  fetid  wealth 
In  graceful  labour  bloomed,  and  fruits  o7p  a  e 

Trade,  jomed  to  these,  on  every  sea  disp  ayed 
A  darmg  canvas,  poured  with  every  tide        ^ 
A  golden  flood.     From  other  worldf  werl  rolled 
The  gudty  guttering  stores,  whose  fatal  charms 
By  the  plain  Indian  happily  despised,  ' 

mZ      f     I  "°"  '  ^"^  *°  '^'  '''-«f"'  groves 

Ind  inn'     "  ^".^  '"""  ^""""^  '^  -i 
And  mnocence  and  joy  for  ever  dwelt 

Drew  rage  unknown  to  pagan  climes  before 

The  worst  the  zeal-inflamed  barbarian  drew 

But  want  for  want  with  mutual  aid  supply 

W^'tTT"'  ""'  ''""'''"'''  ""-^  P°-'rf"l  grown 
Against  the  barons  weighed.    Eliza  then, 
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Amid  these  doubtful  motions  steady,  gave 

The  beam  to  fix.    She,  like  the  secret  eye 

That  never  closes  on  a  guarded  world. 

So  sought,  so  marked,  so  seized  the  public  good 

That,  self-supported,  without  one  ally. 

She  awed  her  inward,  quelled  her  circling  foes. 

Inspired  by  me,  beneath  her  sheltering  arm,  030 

In  spite  of  raging  universal  sway 

And  raging  seas  repressed,  the  Belgic  states. 

My  bulwark  on  tlie  continent,  arose. 

Matchless  in  all  the  spirit  of  her  days  ! 

With  confidence  unbounded,  fearless  love 

Elate,  her  fervent  people  waited  gay, 

Cheerful  demanded  the  long  threatened  fleet, 

And  dashed  the  pride  of  Spain  around  their  isle. 

Nor  ceased  the  British  thunder  here  to  rage  : 

The  deep,  reclaimed,  obeyed  its  awful  call ;  940 

In  fire  and  smoke  Iberian  ports  involved. 

The  trembling  foe  even  to  the  centre  shook 

Of  their  new  conquered  world,  and,  skulking,  stole 

By  veering  winds  their  Indian  treasure  home. 

Meantime,  peace,  plenty,  justice,  science,  art3, 

With  softer  laurels  crowned  her  happy  reign. 

'  As  yet  uncircumscribed  the  regal  power. 
And  wild  and  vague  prerogative  remained — 
A  wide  voracious  gulf,  where  swallowed  oft 
The  helpless  subject  lay.    This  to  reduce  950 

To  the  just  limit  was  my  great  effort. 

'  By  means  that  evil  seem  to  narrow  man 
Superior  beings  work  their  mystic  will : 
From  storm  and  trouble  thus  a  settled  calm, 
At  last,  effulgent,  o'er  Britannia  smiled. 

'  The   gathering    tempest,    heaven  -  commissioned, 
came. 
Came  in  the  prince,  who,  drunk  with  flattery,  dreamt 
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His  vain  pacific  counsels  ruled  the  world  • 
T^^ough  scorned  abroad,  bewildered  in  a  „aze 
Of  fruuless  treaties;  while  at  home  enslav"" 
And  by  a  worthless  crew  insatiate  drained 
He  lost  h.s  people's  confidence  and  love 
Irreparable  loss  !   whence  crowns  become 

IZn/^^^T  "'"  "•'"Seful  draught  enjoyed- 
Abandoned  Frederick  pined,  and  Raleigh  bled 
But  nothing  that  to  these  internal  broit  " 

That  rancour,  he  began  ;  while  lawless  sway 
On  mf  J'^^^*^'«''  ''°«t°'-s,  tried  to  rear 
On  me  aphysic,  on  enchanted  ground 
And  all  the  mazy  quibbles  of  the  schools  • 
As  if  for  one,  and  sometimes  for  the  worst 
Heaven  had  mankind  in  vengeance  only  made 
Va,n  the  pretence  -    not  so  the  di-.  effect 

ThJr"'n  ''«»^ 'J'-^d  thence  deri;ed, 

Tbat  tears  th.  ,     ...try  still,  by  party  rage 
And  ministerial  clamour  kept  alive 
In  action  weak,  and  for  the  wordy' war 

Content  to  teach  the  subject  herd,  how  great       g^ 
How  sacred  he  !    how  despicable  they  - 

With"aVl\"T''""^  '°"  '''''''  '*°"'""««  drank 
With  all  a  bigot's  rage  (who  never  damps 

By  reasoning  his  fire);  and  what  they  taught 

VVarm  and  tenacious,  into  practice  pu^shed.^ 

Senates,  in  vam,  their  kind  restraint  applied  ■ 

The  more  they  struggled  to  support  thoTws  ' 

H.S  justice-dreading  ministers  the  more 

Brove  him  beyond  their  bounds.    Tired  with  the  cheek 

2   ale  d         "'  "''  "'*'  '*"'  ''""•^^^  pleased   12 
Of  false  designing  guilt,  the  fountain  he 

Of  pubhc  wisdom  and  of  justice  shut. 
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Wide  mourned  the  land.    Straight  to  the  voted  aid 

Free,  cordial,  large,  of  never-failing  sourci;, 

The  illegal  imposition  followed  harsh, 

With  execration  given,  or  ruthless  squeezed 

From  an  insulted  people  by  a  band 

Of  the  worst  ruffians,  those  of  tyrant  power. 

Oppression  walked  at  large,  and  poured  abroad 

Her  unrelenting  train — inforuiers,  spies,  looo 

Bloodhounds,  that  sturdy  freedom  to  the  grave 

Pursue  ;  projectors  of  aggrieving  schemes, 

Commerce  to  load  for  unprotected  seas, 

To  sell  the  starving  many  to  the  few. 

And  drain  a  thousand  ways  the  exhausted  land 

Even  from  that  place  whence  healing  peace  should 

flow. 
And  gospel  truth,  inhuman  bigots  shed 
Their  poison  round  ;   and  on  the  venal  bench, 
Instead  of  justice,  party  held  the  scale. 
And  violence  the  sword.    Afflicted  years,  loio 

Too  patient,  felt  at  last  their  vengeance  full. 
'  Mid  *^' e  low  murmurs  of  submissive  fear 
And  m.' '  'i  .d  rage  my  Hampden  raised  his  voice, 
And  to  the  laws  appealed  ;    the  laws  no  more 
In  judgement  sat,  behoved  some  other  ear. 
When  instant  from  the  keen  resentive  north, 
By  long  oppression  by  rehgicu  roused. 
The  guardian  army  came.     Beneath  its  wing 
Was  called,  though  meant  to  furnish  hoatile  aid, 
The  more  than  Roman  senate.    There  a  flame      1020 
Broke  out  that  cleared,  consumed,  renewed  the  land. 
In  deep  emotion  hurled,  nor  Greece  nor  Rome 
Indignant  bursting  from  a  tyrant's  chain. 
While,  full  of  me,  each  agitated  soul 
Strung  every  nerve  and  flamed  in  every  eye, 
Had  e'er  beheld  such  light  and  heat  combined ! 
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^'^1,;°'- .'''^^^^^^  to  secure  their  jr 

(Chief,  should  the  breach  rff";''  "t"'^'' 
With  the  wild  raL  of  Ih      .f  °"'  ^"''^  '''°^> 

j;::;^.cooi.:s:^ic^tr:r:f^ 

High  iLven  toti^iouTe'Xdirret  tt  .f" ' 
Thus  .„  one  conflagration  Britain  tapt       ™-  '°^° 
And  by  confusion's  lawless  sons  despoiled 
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Of  finding  faithless  means,  of  shifting  forms, 

And  flattering  senates  to  supply  his  waste  ; 

These  tore  some  moments  from  the  careless  prince, 

And  in  his  breast  awaked  the  kindred  plan. 

By  dangerous  softness  long  he  mined  his  way — 

By  subtle  arts,  dissimulation  deep. 

By  sharing  what  corruption  showered  profuse, 

By  breathing  wide  the  gay  licentious  plague, 

And  pleasing  manners,  fitted  to  deceive.  1070 

'  At  last  subsided  the  delirious  joy. 
On  whose  high  billow,  from  the  saintly  reign. 
The  nation  drove  too  far.    A  pensioned  king. 
Against  his  country  bribed  by  Gallic  gold  ; 
The  port  pernicious  sold,  the  Scylla  since 
And  fell  Charybdis  of  the  British  seas  ; 
Freedom  attacked  abroad,  with  surer  blow- 
To  cut  it  off  at  home  ;   the  saviour-league 
Of  Europe  broke  ;    the  progress  even  advanced 
Of  universal  sway,  which  to  reduce  1080 

Such  seas  of  blood  and  treasure  Britain  cost ; 
The  millions,  by  a  generous  people  given. 
Or  squandered  vile,  or  to  corrupt,  disgrace. 
And  awe  the  land  with  forces  not  their  own 
Employed  ;    the  darling  church  herself  betrayed — 
All  these,  broad  glaring,  oped  the  general  eye. 
And  waked  my  spirit,  the  resisting  soul. 

'  Mild  was,  at  first,  and  half  ashamed,  the  check 
Of  senates,  ahook  from  the  fantastic  dream 
Of  absolute  submission,  tenets  vile  !  1090 

Which  slaves  would  blush  to  own,  and  which,  reduced 
To  practise,  always  honest  nature  shock. 
Not  even  the  mask  removed,  and  the  fierce  front 
Of  tyranny  disclosed  ;    nor  trampled  laws  ; 
Nor  seized  each  badge  of  freedom  through  the  land ; 
Nor  Sidney  bleeding  for  the  unpublished  page  ; 
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^«-  ™*,.  „,.  of  .sL^itr "'™  ^ 

Sr  ~-=^^^^^ 

io  rancy  bleeding  rose   ami  th^  a-        . 

Of  Smithfield  lighteTed  .n  1  '  ^''*'' 

Yet  silence  reigned     e-V     '''''  T'"^' 
Ruefnl  «^   '^'"8"««-     ^ach  on  another  scowled 

tLLl    '""'"*'  P'-^^«'"K  down  his  rage- 

oy  demons  roused    nn/l  i,»j    xi     .-  P 

Still  shifting  aslhoved  ^fU        '"'''*  "'"'^«' 
Waft  the  dfliverer  toiT     •^*"''"'  ^''^'^ 

^-idea,.,r?o:XT^^^^^^^ 

With  swelhng  sails  and  nil  tu        -j     ""o""^ 
Deliirliffni     •  f  "  *"®  P"<ie  of  war  ' 

And  sweet  contempt  of  death    m       *  • 

Even  adverse  navies  Ueied  M-  h"  ^''"'"^  "'*' 

Kept  down  the  ,.I»H  .     i  ^'"'^'"^  ga'e. 

-Wed.  the  Jomp  It  T;:"'  ^"*'"*  ^■°^^'^- 

His  progress  ma^ed     The  f     r^''  °'  *™^ 

For  once,  in  yielS  thT  \    ?    °PP°''"«  '>°«*    "^^ 
yieiamg  their  best  victory  found, 
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And  by  desertion  proved  exalted  faith  : 
Wliile  his  the  bloodless  conquest  of  the  heart, 
Sliouts  without  groan,  and  triumph  without  war. 

'  Tlien  dawned  the  period  destined  to  confine 
Tiie  surge  of  wild  prerogative,  to  raise 
A  mound  restraining  its  imperious  rage. 
And  bid  the  ravinp  deep  no  farther  flow. 
Nor  were,  without  that  fence,  the  swallowed  state 
Better  than  Belgian  plains  without  their  dykes, 
Sustaining  weighty  seas.    This,  often  saved  114' 

By  more  than  human  hand,  the  public  saw. 
And  seized  the  white-winged  moment.     Pleased  to 

yield 
Destructive  power,  a  wise  heroic  prince 
Even  lent  his  aid.     Thrice  happy  !   did  they  know 
Their  happiness,  Britannia's  bounded  kings. 
What  though  not  theirs  the  boast  in  dungeon  glooms 
To  plunge  bold  freedom  ;    or  to  cheerless  wilds 
To  drive  him  from  the  cordial  face  of  friend  ; 
Or  fierce  to  strike  him  at  the  midnight  hour         1150 
By  mandate  blind— not  justice,  that  delights 
To  dare  the  keenest  eye  of  open  day  ? 
Wliat  though  no  glory  to  control  the  laws 
And  make  injurious  w^ill  their  only  rule 
They  deem  it  ?    What  though,  tools  of  wanton  power, 
Pestiferous  armies  swarm  not  at  their  call  1 
What  though  they  give  not  a  relentless  crew 
Of  civil  furies,  proud  oppression's  fangs  ! 
To  tear  at  pleasure  the  dejected  land, 
With  starving  labour  pampering  idle  waste  ?        1160 
To  clothe  the  naked,  feed  the  hungry,  wipe 
The  guiltless  tear  from  lone  affliction's  eye, 
To  raise  hid  merit,  set  the  alluring  light 
Of  virtue  high  to  view,  to  nourish  arts, 
Direct  the  thundei     '  an  injured  state, 
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i   e  aazzling  fair  career  unbounded  lies  • 

IB  kindly  Uned,  the  precipice  of  ill.         ^ 
V  '"^"7  '^'^'"«  '   O  poor  to  this, 
^e  giddy  glories  of  despotic  thrones! 

By  this   by  this  indeed,  is  imaged  heaven 
B3  boundless  good  without  the  power  rfil 

Thafswir"'-  '^'°"  '■   ^^"^'^^^  a'the  o^Je"" 
The    at:rtheTai:'";ol"rT'^^^^ 

?o  utfnVri'nTtr'^  r^^  p-'"^-*  -S^^". 
?Kdf  :r^  Jf?^r^ 

Nor  outwLrd  temw  ''''  ^°"fi'-'"i'>g.  blow! 

uucwara  tempest,  nor  corrosive  time 
Nought  but  the  felon  undermining  hand 
Of  dark  cc  ruption,  can  its  frame  dissolve 
And  lay  the  toU  of  ages  in  the  dust  • 
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THE  COXTENTS  OF  PART  V 

The  author  addreaaes  the  Goddeaa  of  Liberty,  marking  the  happi- 
neas  and  grandeur  of  Great  Britain,  as  ariaing  from  her  influence, 
to  verae  87.  She  reaumes  her  diacourae,  and  pointa  out  the  ohief 
Virtuca  which  are  neceaaary  to  maintain  her  establiahment  there, 
to  verse  373.  Recommends,  aa  ita  laat  ornament  and  finiahing, 
.Sciencea,  Fine  Arta,  and  Public  worka  ;  the  encouragement  of 
theae  urged  from  the  example  of  France,  though  under  a  deai>otic 
government,  to  verae  548.  The  whole  concludea  with  a  proepeit 
of  future  timea,  given  by  the  Goddeaa  of  Liberty  :  this  described 
by  the  author  aa  it  paaaea  in  viaion  before  him. 


r\RTV.    THE  i?ROSPECT 

[Publiahed,  1736.] 

Here  interposing,  as  the  Goddess  paused  ; — 

'  O  blest  Britannia !   in  thy  presence  blest, 

Thou  guardian  of  mankind  !   whence  spring  alone 

All  human  grandeur,  happiness,  and  fame ; 

For  toil,  by  thee  protected,  feels  no  pain, 

The  poor  man's  lot  with  milk  and  honey  flows, 

And,  gilded  with  thy  rays,  even  death  looks  gay. 

Let  othei  lands  the  potent  blessings  boast 

Of  more  exalting  suns.    Let  Asia's  woods, 

Untended,  yield  the  vegetable  fleere  :  i 

And  let  the  little  insect-artist  form, 

On  higher  life  intent,  its  silken  tomb. 

Let  wondering  rocks,  in  radiant  birth,  disclose 

The  various  tinctured  children  of  the  sun. 

From  the  prone  beam  let  more  delicious  fruits 

X  flavour  drink  that  in  one  piercing  taste 

Bids  each  combine.    Let  C  'lie  vineyards  burst 

With  floods  of  joy ;   with  mild  balsamic  juice 
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The  Tuscan  olive.    Let  Arabia  breathe 
Her  spicy  gales,  her  vital  gums  distil 
Turbid  w,th  gold,  let  southern  rivers  flow 

Ut'rr  aunth'T  ^°^''  "'"  ^"'«-  "'^'^  -- 
^ric  vaunt  her  treasures  ;    let  Peru 

Deep  ,n  her  bowels  her  own  ruin  breed. 
The  yellow  traitor  that  her  bliss  betraved 

lnequal,edbliss,-andtoune,ua5^^^^^^^ 
Aor,  in  full  pnme,  that  new  discovered  world 

Her  meads  ;  her  gardens  smile  eternal  spring 
She  g,ves  the  hunter-horee.  unquelled  by  toif 
Ardent  to  rush  into  the  rapid  'chase      "^       ' 

T^nn,  k"^"!"^  °'"'  ''"  ''°'^«'  diffusive  pours 
Lnnumbered  flocks  ;   she  weaves  fhp  fl  u 

That  wraps  the  nations;  !l  e  to  ,„  1  Z  '     '" 

The  richest  pasture  sprelds     and    »         ^      '        •* 

Autumnal  Jas  of  pitpC  iV"^"^''^'' 

Th-e  her  delights-and  by  no  baneful  herb 

No  dartmg  tiger,  no  grim  lion's  glare.  ' 

Xn  spires  immense  progressive  o'er  the  land 
Disturbed.     Enhvening  these,  add  c  Ss  fu3 
Of  wealth   of  trade,  of  cheerful  toiling  crowds- 
Add  thnvmg  towns  ;    add  villages  and  farms     ' 
^numerous  sowed  along  the  lively  val^        ' 
Where  bold  unri.alled  peasants  happy  dwell  • 
Add  ancient  seats,  with  venerable  IIL 
Embosomed  high,  while  kindred  floods  below 
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Wind  through  the  mead  ;  and  those  of  modern  hand 

More  pompous  add,  that  splendid  shine  afar. 

Need  I  her  limpid  lakes,  her  rivers  name. 

Where  swarm  the  finny  race  ?   Thee,  chief,  0  Thames ! 

On  whose  each  tide,  glad  with  returning  sails. 

Flows  in  the  mingled  harvest  of  mankind  ? 

And  thee,  thou  Severn,  whose  prodigious  swell     60 

And  waves  resounding  imitate  the  main  ? 

Why  need  I  name  her  deep  capacious  ports, 

That  point  around  the  world  ?   and  why  her  seas  ? 

All  ocean  is  her  own,  and  every  land 

To  whom  her  ruling  thunder  ocean  bears. 

She  too  the  mineral  feeds — the  obedient  lead  ; 

The  warlike  iron,  nor  the  peaceful  less. 

Forming  of  life  art-civilized  the  bond  ; 

And  that  the  Tyrian  merchant  sought  of  old. 

Not  dreaming  then  of  Britain's  brightei  fame.       70 

She  rears  to  freedom  an  undaunted  race  : 

Compatriot  zealous,  hospitable,  kind. 

Hers  the  warm  Cambrian  ;   hers  the  lofty  Scot, 

To  hardship  tamed,  active  in  arts  and  arms, 

Fired  with  a  restless,  an  impatient  flame. 

That  leads  him  raptured  where  ambition  calls  ; 

And  Enghsh  merit  hers — where  meet  combined 

Whate'er  high  fancy,  sound  judicious  thought, 

An  ample  generous  heart,  undrooping  soul, 

And  firm  tenacious  valour  can  bestow.  80 

Great  nurse  of  fruits,  of  flocks,  of  commerce,  she  ! 

Great  nurse  of  men  !   by  thee,  O  Goddess,  taught. 

Her  old  renown  I  trace,  disclcse  her  source 

Of  wealth,  of  grandeur,  and  to  Britons  sing 

A  strain  the  muses  never  touched  before. 

'  But  how  shall  this  thy  mighty  kingdom  stand  ? 
On  what  unyielding  base  ?   how  finished  shine  1 ' 

At  this  her  eye,  collecting  all  its  fire, 
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"  HI  moulder  soft  a wav   till   f«ff    .    '^,'*' 
They  prone  at  last  toTotluu  "^  T?  '"'"• 
Lnblesaed  by  virtue.  «ovor„n.om  a  L,.„ 

Flw  broke  S,k.V  T  "*'  P™'«>'on  l.ik 

Th„„..tf:,„tr,er.tir""  •''•"-■'■ 

Integnty.n  office;    and,  o'er  all 
Supreme,  »  p„..,ion  for  the  commonweal. 
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'Hail!  independence,  hail !  heaven's  next  beat  gift 
To  that  of  life  and  an  immortal  soul ! 
The  life  of  life !   that  to  the  banquet  high 
And  sober  meal  gives  taste ;   to  the  bowed  roof 
Fair-dreamed  repose,  and  to  the  cottage  charms. 
Of  public  freedom,  hail,  thou  secret  source  ! 
Whose  streams,  from  every  quarter  confluent,  form  130 
My  better  Nile,  that  nurses  human  life. 
By  rills  from  thee  deduced,  irriguous,  fed, 
The  private  field  looks  gay,  with  nature's  wealth 
Abundant  flows,  and  blooms  with  each  delight 
That  nature  craves.    Its  happy  master  there, 
The  only  freeman,  walks  his  pleasing  round — 
Sweet-featured  peace  attending  ;  fearless  truth  ; 
Firm  resolution  ;  goodness,  blessing  all 
That  can  rejoice  ;  contentment,  surest  friend  ; 
And,  still  fresh  stores  from  nature's  book  derived. 
Philosophy,  companion  ever  new.  14J 

These  cheer  his  rural,  and  sustain  or  fire. 
When  into  action  called,  his  busy  hours. 
Meantime  true-judging  moderate  desires. 
Economy  and  taste,  combined,  direct 
His  clear  affairs,  and  from  debauching  fiends 
Secure  his  little  kingdom.    Nor  can  those 
Whom  fortune  heaps,  without  these  virtues,  reach 
That  truce  with  pain,  that  animated  ease. 
That  self-enjoyment  springing  from  within,  150 

That  independence,  active  or  retired. 
Which  make  the  soundest  bliss  of  man  below : 
But,  lost  beneath  the  rubbish  of  their  means, 
And  drained  by  wants  to  nature  all  unknown, 
A  wandering,  tasteless,  gaily  wretched  train. 
Though  rich,  are  beggars,  and  though  noble,  slaves. 
'  Lo  !  damned  to  wealth,  at  what  a  gross  expense 
They  purchase  disappointment,  pain,  and  shame. 
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Instead  of  hearty  hospitable  cheer, 

TU^  J,      /  i'resumptuous  art  oppressed 

No^truthin^ited  there  to  t^^^^^^^ 
nJJl    *''\^'"«-rejoicing  reason  quaffs 
Hark  how  the  dome  with  insolence  rebounds- 
With  those  retained  by  vanity  to  scare 
Repose  and  frienda     T„  ♦         .  , 
Tl,;  „„  *i        """'**■    To  tyrant  fashion,  mark 

S  ,  ''"^  V'^'^'P  P*''''  t°  the  broad  ga"e 
a  fools !   From  still  delusive  day  to  day 

I-d  an  eternal  round  of  lying  hope.     "^' 

See,  self-abandoned,  how  they  roL  adrift 

?.l  to°r  ''^  *"""■  "^  ">■«'-•''«'  --i 
W  th  ir  H f^  """'  ^"•'""g  ^"'"'''h  turned 
W.th  M.das'  ears  they  crowd ;   or  to  the  Ztz 

Their  scorn  of  nature,  at  the  tragic  scene 

Thh     ,  '  uf  "''^  ^"""""^  **>«  '*««"g  board 

The  c.v.1  robbers  ranged  -   and  even  the  fak 

The  tender  fai,,  each  sweetness  laid  aside 

As  fierce  for  plunder  as  all-licensed  trolps 

In  some  sacked  city.    Thus  dissolved  thei  wealth 

Without  one  generous  luxuiy  dissolved,  '^' 

At  tCfr    °.";*  ""^"^  ''  "-dless  wlnt. 
At  the  thronged  levee  bends  the  venal  tribe  • 
With  fair  but  faithless  smiles  each  varnLed  o'er"' 
Each  smooth  as  those  that  mutuaUy  deceive 
And  for  their  falsehood  each  despilg  ^ .' 
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Till,  shook  t'leir  patron  by  the  wintry  winHs, 

Wide  flies  the  withered  shower,  and  leaves  him  bare. 

O  far  superior  Afric's  sable  sons 

By  merchant  pilfered  to  these  willing  slaves  ! 

And  rich  as  unsqueezed  favourite  to  them 

Is  he  who  can  his  virtue  boast  alone  ! 

'  Britons  !  be  firm  ;  nor  let  corruption  sly         200 
Twine  round  your  heart  indissoluble  chains. 
The  steel  of  Brutus  burst  the  grosser  bonds 
By  Oaesar  cast  o'er  Rome ;   but  still  remained 
The  soft  enchanting  fetters  of  the  mind, 
And  other  Caesars  rose.    Determined,  hold 
Your  independence  ;    for,  that  once  destroyed, 
Unfounded,  freedom  is  a  morning  dream 
That  flits  aerial  from  the  spreading  eye. 

'  Forbid  it.  Heaven  !   that  ever  I  need  urge 
Integrity  in  office  on  my  sons  ;  210 

Inculcate  common  honour — not  to  rob ; 
And  whom  ?  the  gracious,  the  confiding  hand, 
That  lavishly  rewards  ;   the  toiUng  poor, 
Whose  cup  with  many  a  bitter  drop  is  mixed. 
The  guardian  public,  every  face  they  see, 
And  every  friend,— nay,  in  effect  themselves. 
As  in  familiar  life  the  villain's  fate 
Admits  no  cure ;   so,  when  a  desperate  age 
At  this  arrives,  I  the  devoted  race 
Indignant  spurn,  and  hopeless  soar  away.  2:0 

'  But,  ah,  too  little  known  to  modem  times ! 
Be  not  the  noblest  passion  passed  unsung. 
That  ray  peculiar,  from  unbounded  love 

Effused,  which  kindles  the  heroic  soul 

Devotion  to  the  public.    Glorious  flame  ! 
Celestial  ardour  !   in  what  unknown  worlds. 
Profusely  scattered  through  the  blue  immense. 
Hast  thou  been  blessing  myriads,  since  in  Rome, 
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'  'T.O      !  •  °"  *•"»  my  last  retreaf  v 

Though  Virtue  nofnT-"''"'"^  ^''^  ''«'"•'•• 
Dreads  not  the  Wal     'uT  "'"^^'^  ^°  ^^'^' 
Nor  is  there  any  ^ll'  iov  «      T  ""^  *™^' 
Far  less  the  tepW   thi  J  T^  ''"^• 
Foes  to  corrupSot  t  .^'*""'''«  ^'^''' 
Or  those  whoT„ri'v!f        ''"^''  ^"^"''«' 

wh  .yianrd^rcrc^ur' 

To  rajse  and  fir  fh„  „i„        .  •'^  suttee 

Th.„  th«.  o";i,  £  f"  •"«»"  P»"„ 
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Give  grace  to  being,  and  arouse  the  brave 
To  just  ambition,  virtue's  quickening  fire  ! 
Life  tedious  grows,  an  idly  bustling  round, 
Filled  up  with  actions  animal  and  mean, 
A  dull  gazette !    The  impatient  reader  scorns 
The  poor  historic  page  ;    till  kindly  comes 
Oblivion,  and  redeems  a  people's  shame. 
Not  so  the  times  when,  emulation-stung, 
Greece  shone  in  genius,  science,  and  in  arts. 
And  Rome  in  virtues  dreadful  to  be  told ! 
To  live  was  glory  then  !    and  charmed  mankind, 
Through  the  deep  periods  of  devolving  time, 
Those,  raptured,  copy  ;   these,  astonished,  read. 

'  True,  a  corrupted  state,  with  every  vice 
And  every  meanness  foul,  this  passion  damps. 
Who  can  unshocked  behold  the  cruel  eye  ? 
The  pale  inveigling  smile  ?   the  ruffian  front  ? 
The  wretch  abandoned  to  relentless  self. 
Equally  vile  if  miser  or  profuse  ? 
Powers  not  of  God,  assiduous  to  corrupt  ? 
The  fell  deputed  tyrant,  who  devours 
The  poor  and  weak,  at  distance  from  redress  ? 
Delirious  faction  bellowing  loud  my  name  ? 
The  false  fair-seeming  patriot's  hollow  boast  ? 
A  race  resolved  on  bondage,  fierce  for  chains. 
My  sacred  rights  a  merchandise  alone 
Esteeming,  and  to  work  their  feeder's  will 
By  deeds,  a  horror  to  mankind,  prepared. 
As  were  the  dregs  of  Romulus  of  old  ? 
Who  these  indeed  can  undetesting  see  ?^ 
But  who  unpitying  ?   to  the  generous  eye 
Distress  is  virtue  ;    and,  though  self-betrayed, 
A  people  struggling  with  their  fate  must  rouse 
The  hero's  throb.    Nor  can  a  land  at  once 
Be  lost  to  virtue  quite.    How  glorious  then  ! 
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Fit  luxuiy  for  gods!   to  save  the  good 
That  Britons  bend  unnervernnt  k    fu  T""^"*'> 

Z    Tu^  "«'"«■  "^  •"""^"ed  in  doth     ' 

%  such  as  tremble  at  the  stiffening  „ale 
And  nerveless  sink  whil#.  nfh         ■      ^     ' 
Or  (darker  prospect T  1     "*""  """8  «J°i«d; 
Disclosing)  should  the  Trold  "'  «'''""  •""'"'* 

B.atb&„JetrS?ertrLf- 
That  s,ts  serene  within  the  forest  shade 
The  fevered  people  fire,  inflame  their  wants 

Should  shameCne„„  f      V^^"^  ^"'''^^'' 

The  hi^d  ZlZof  the  ]"         """P"""  P'^'^'^' 
Deemed  tK  T^ ,  "*  commonweal ! 

TUl  Private  f  T         ^"^  ^^^  ?"•»"«  ^coff. 
o  a 
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Nay,  till  to  lowest  deeds  the  highest  stoop, 

The  rich,  like  starring  wretches,  thirst  for  gold. 

And  those  on  whom  the  vernal  showers  of  heaven 

All-bounteous  fall  and  that  prime  lot  bestow, 

A  power  to  live  to  nature  and  themselves, 

In  sick  attendance  wear  their  anxious  days 

With  fortune  joyless,  and  with  honours  mean :     340 

Meantime,  perhaps,  profusion  flows  around. 

The  waste  of  war  without  the  works  of  peace, 

No  mark  of  millions  in  the  gulf  absorbed 

Of  uncreating  vice,  none  but  the  rage 

Of  roused  corruption  still  demanding  more: 

That  very  portion  which  (by  faithful  skill 

Employed)  might  make  the  smiling  public  rear 

Her  ornamented  head,  drilled  through  the  hands 

Of  mercenary  tools,  serves  but  to  nurse 

A  locust '  i^:.nd  within,  and  in  the  bud  350 

Leaves  sta^   ed  each  work  of  dignity  and  use : 

'  I  paint  the  worst ;  but  should  these  times  arrive, 
If  any  nobler  passion  yet  remain. 
Let  all  my  sons  all  parties  fling  aside, 
Despise  their  nonsense,  and  together  join ; 
Let  worth  and  virtue  scorning  low  despair, 
Exerted  full,  from  every  quarter  shine 
Commixed  in  heightened  blaze.   Light  flashed  to  light, 
Moral  or  intellectual,  more  intense 
By  giving  glows — as,  on  pure  winter's  eve,  360 

Gradual  the  stars  effulge ;   fainter,  at  first. 
They  straggling  rise,  but,  when  the  radiant  host. 
In  thick  profusion  poured,  shine  out  immense. 
Each  casting  vivid  influence  on  each. 
From  pole  to  pole  a  glittering  deluge  plays 
And  worlds  above  rejoice  and  men  below. 

'  But  why  to  Britons  this  superfluous  strain  ? — 
3G0  pure]  poor  (a  misprint)  ed.  1738. 
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S^o^kerbJl"""*  *™''  "^'"^  «'"«'-hat  blunt, 
ui  crooked  baseness  an  indignant  scorn 
A  zeal  unyielding  in  their  country's  cTuse 
And  ready  bounty,  wont  to  dweU  with T- 
jVor  only  wont-wide  o'er  the  knd  d.ff^"' = 
In  n>any  a  blest  retirement  still  tJey  Sw^' 

To  I  ?f  r  ^"°^'  *"™  *«  no^  ^»>eX 
To  laurelled  science,  arts,  and  public  worL  ' 
That  lend  my  finished  fabric  comely  pride 

?urdXThtrs:,.t-r-ir;^e'] 

These  last  enUvening  touches  of  my  reS  . 

fnXric:td^--»^«4e;Shwea,tr 
Lpf  P»  V      J  o  "^^  enormous  rise, 

Thof  «-*•  <"«»m.e  ,    and,  obhvious  sunk 

That  nation  must  another  Carthage  lie 
K  not  by  them,  on  monumentally 

Whet'er  T  r  «       '^'''*^'  ««"  »tt«nd« 
vvnere  er  I  go.    Sometimes,  in  simple  ^uise 

She  walks  the  furrow  with  the  cons'SiS 
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Whispering  unlettered  wisdom  to  the  heart 

Direct ;   or  sometimes,  in  the  pompous  robe 

Of  fancy  dressed,  she  charms  Athenian  wits. 

And  a  whole  sapient  city  round  her  burns. 

Then  o'er  her  brow  Minerva's  terrors  nod  : 

With  Xenophon,  sometimes,  in  dire  extremes 

She  breathes  deliberate  soul,  and  makes  retreat 

Unequalled  t^ory  :    with  the  Theban  sage,  410 

Epaminondas,  first  and  best  of  men  ! 

Sometimes  she  bids  the  deep-embattled  host, 

Above  the  vulgar  reach  resistless  formed, 

March  to  sure  conquest — never  gained  before  ! 

Nor  on  the  treacherous  seas  of  giddy  state 

Unskilful  she  :    when  the  triumphant  tide 

Of  high-swoln  empire  wears  one  boundless  smile, 

And  the  gale  tempts  to  new  pursuits  of  fame. 

Sometimes,  with  Scipio,  she  collects  her  sail. 

And  seeks  the  blissful  shore  of  rural  ease  420 

Where,  but  the  Aonian  maids,  no  sirens  sing  ; 

Or,  should  the  deep-brewed  tempest  muttering  rise, 

While  rocks  and  shoals  perfidious  lurk  around, 

With  TuUy  she  her  wide-reviving  light 

To  senates  holds,  a  Catiline  confounds, 

And  saves  awhile  from  Caesar  sinking  Rome. 

Such  the  kind  power  whose  piercing  eye  dissolves 

Each  mental  fetter  and  sets  reason  free  ; 

For  me  inspiring  an  enlightened  zeal, 

Tlie  more  tenacious  as  the  more  convinced  430 

How  happy  freemen,  and  how  wretched  slaves. 

To  Britons  not  unknown,  to  Britons  full 

The  Goddess  spreads  her  stores,  the  secret  soul 

That  quickens  trade,  the  breath  unseen  that  wafts 

To  them  the  treasures  of  a  balanced  world. 

But  finer  arts  (save  what  the  muse  has  sung 

In  daring  flight,  above  all  modern  wing) 
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Aot  ornament,  diasraon    Z.t  , 

'  Shall  Brito™   g^LTr  °    """""•  ^"^''"y-         ^ 
Beneath  one  ZJ^V^'JT  ^°'"'  '"'^"^  ™'«d 
Connects,  enlS  a„^'       r  V^^  P°*" 
In  finer  arte  r^'  ?,      *"'"  ""^  *»'°'«: 
To  GaUia^lid"'*  P"S"'  ^°'''«-  «hall  they 

411  «ti,     1-  'e>  'or  their  nobler  worka 

To  h„,i|.  i..^  JSiif  3- •''  >;•  *M  i 
And.  th,t  ereu  ™  7  *""^  P"*"". 
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Tlie  flood-compelling  arch ;   the  long  canal, 

Through  mountains  piercing  and  uniting  seas  ; 

1h-  dome  resounding  sweet  with  infant  joy, 

rrom  famine  saved,  or  cruel-handed  shame  ; 

And  that  where  valour  counts  h'"  noble  scars  ; 

The  land  where  social  pleasure  loves  to  dwell. 

Of  the  fierce  demon,  Gothic  duel,  freed ; 

The  robber  from  his  farthest  forest  chased ;         480 

The  turbid  city  cleared  and  by  degrees 

Into  sure  peace,  the  best  police,  refined, 

Magnificence,  and  grace,  and  decent  joy. 

Let  Gallic  bards  record  how  honoured  arts 

And,  science,  by  despotic  bounty  blessed. 

At  distance  flourished  from  my  parent-eye ; 

Restoring  ancient  taste  how  Boileau  rose  ; 

How  the  big  Roman  soul  shook  in  Comeille 

The  trembling  stage;  in  elegant  Racine 

How  the  more  powerful  though  more  humbl**  voice 

Of  nature-painting  Greece  resistless  breathe  491 

The  whole  awakened  heart;  how  Moli^re'p  -^jene, 

Chastised  and  regular,  with  well  judged  wic. 

Not  scattered  wild,  nnd  native  humour  graced. 

Was  life  itself ;  to  public  honours  raised. 

How  learning  in  warm  seminaries  spread. 

And,  more  for  glory  'han  the  small  reward. 

How  emulation  strove;    how  their  pure  tongue 

Almost  obtt  '  ed  what  was  denied  their  arms ; 

From  Rome,  awhile,  how  painting,  courted  long,   500 

With  Poussin  came — ancient  design,  that  lifts 

A  fairer  front  and  lc>oks  another  soul ; 

How  the  kind  art,  that,  of  unvalued  price, 

The  famed  and  only  picture  easy  gives, 

Refined  her  touch,  and  through  the  shadowed  piece 

All  the  live  spirit  of  the  painter  poured ; 

Coyest  of  arts,  how  sculpture  northward  deigned 


PART  V 


A  look,  and  bade  ner  Girardon  »ri«  • 
How  lavish  grandeur  blazed   ih.T' 
Astonished  r  the  suSdeT^iTu"  ""*" 
Ai'd  fountains  spout  amid  iU  S  shis  • 

Wove  the  deeplter  the  T  ""*''!  ''"«''*' 
Ld  i:  nh?""';  •""•"^'^  *^«  «^''-d  .ali. 

W  th  wK  ?        "^  "'■  '"  °»»''^'°'»  l0«t. 

And  «ri      T'^*'""*  ^'«°"'  J""!  they  shot 
And  stole  a  deeper  root,  by  the  full  Jde 

S.wUlrr".'!?'    Superior  stk 

A^r  „TeeTt:!in;4Th^  ^^  -  art. 

Weak  Without  m.,  I  Sj^;  "^^^^  «--        "o 
Fa.r  shme  the  slippery  days,  enficing  skies 
Si  ar'b:r"\""'  "''"^"^  breezesV::" 
Their  tend    T**'  *™'*  *°  ^''^^  Mattering  a  r 
tL  bSs  ,f        "^  •,  "^*"  '"*««»«"»  rise 

Yet  death,  at  last,  and  winfy  tyrante  come. 


407 


510 


i 


n 


I 


f 

>  lit 


408 


LIBERTY 


Each  Bprig  of  geniua  killing  at  the  root. 
But,  when  with  me  imperial  bounty  joins, 
Wide  o'er  the  public  blows  eternal  spring ; 
While  mingled  autumn  every  harvest  pours 
Of  every  land,  whate'er  invention,  art, 
Creating  toil,  and  natnre  can  produce.' 

Here  ceased  the  Goddess ;  and  her  ardent  wings. 
Dipped  in  the  oolouj-=  of  the  heavenly  bow,  550 

Stood  waving  radiance  round,  for  sudden  flight 
Prepared,  when  thus  impatient  burst  my  prayer : 

'  O  forming  light  of  life  !    O  better  sun  t 
Sun  jf  mankind  !   by  whom  the  cloudy  north, 
Siiblimed,  not  envies  Languedocian  skies 
That,  unstained  ether  all,  diffusive  smile- 
When  shall  we  call  these  ancient  laurels  ours  ? 
Andwhenthyworkcomplete?'  Straightwithherhand, 
Celestial  red,  she  touched  my  darkened  eyes. 
As  at  the  touch  of  day  the  shades  dissolve,  560 

So  quick,  methought,  the  misty  circle  cleared 
That  dims  the  dawn  of  being  here  below  ; 
The  future  shone  disclosed,  and,  in  long  view. 
Bright  rising  eras  instant  rushed  to  light. 

'  They  come  !  great  Goddess  !  I  the  times  behold  ! 
The  times  our  fathers  in  the  bloody  field 
Have  earned  so  dear,  and,  not  with  less  renown. 
In  the  warm  struggles  of  the  senate-fight. 
The  times  I  see  whose  glory  to  supply, 
For  toiling  ages,  commerce  round  the  world        570 
Has  winged  unnumbered  sails  and  from  each  land 
Materials  heaped  that,  well  employed,  with  Rome 
Might  vie  our  grandeur,  and  with  Greece  our  art! 

'  Lo  !    princes  I  behold  !   contriving  still. 
And  still  conducting  firm  some  brave  design ;  • 
Kings  !    that  the  narrow  joyless  circle  scorn. 
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B«n,t  the  blocI«de  <rf  f.be  designing  men 

Their  o    t    ^"*'*  '"°"*'  »"»"•'«»  the-n  tb 
The.r  court  rejoicing  millions;  worth,  .lone 

In  just  proporfon.  to  give  general  joy  ;  ^  ' 
Their  jealous  care  thy  kingdom  to  maintain  ■ 
The  pubho  glory  thei„ ;  unsparing  loT     ' 

Life  feels  ^^  f^^i^^^^tr  Z.'XZ'  '"^^ 

£K:;trs^/=^;art. 

a  generous  youth,  of  patriot  sires.  I  see  - 

A  cleaTortrlrflr.  SlTht  v  "'^"^^-  "'^  '^-'- 
^bl^rrby^Ian^tE^^-^^ 

Thl    .1   *"^  "°"™''«'*  ""y  the  light  rf  truth 
^en,  beamed  through  fancy  the  ?efinf„g™ay 
And,  pounng  on  the  hiart.  the  passions  fel^ 
At  once  informing  light  and  mor^Zj^ 
T:U  moral,  public,  graceful  action  crowns  ' 

And  truth-perplexing  metaphysic  wits 

Men,  patriots,  chiefs,  and  citizens  a,J'formed. 


409 


580 


600 


'iio 


'III 


If  p 


i 


410 


LIBERTY 


'  Lo  !   justice,  like  the  liberal  light  of  heaven, 
Unpurchased  shines  on  all ;  and  from  her  beam, 
Appalling  guilt,  retire  the  savage  crew 
That  prowl  amid  the  darkness  they  themselves 
Have  thrown  around  the  laws.    Oppression  grieves: 
See  how  her  legal  furies  bite  the  lip 
While  Yorks  and  Talbots  their  deep  snares  detect. 
And  seize   swift  justice   through  the    clouds  they 

raise. 
'  See  !   social  labour  lifts  his  guarded  head,       620 
And  men  not  yield  to  government  in  vain. 
From  the  sure  land  is  rooted  ruffian  force. 
And  the  lewd  nurse  of  villains,  idle  waste ; 
Lo !  razed  their  haunts,  down  dashed  their  maddening 

bowl, 
A  nation's  poison,  oeauteous  order  reigns  I 
Manly  submission,  unimposing  toil, 
Trade  without  guile,  civility  that  marks 
From  the  foul  herd  of  brutal  slaves  thy  sons. 
And  fearless  peace.    Or,  should  affronting  war 
To  slow  but  dreadful  vengeance  rouse  the  just,    630 
Unfailing  fields  of  freemen  I  behold 
That  know  with  their  own  proper  arm  to  guard 
Their  own  blest  isle  against  a  leaguing  world. 
Despairing  Gaul  her  boiling  youth  restrains. 
Dissolved  her  dream  of  universal  sway  : 
The  winda  and  seas  are  Britain's  wide  domain, 
And  not  a  sail  but  by  permission  spreads. 

'  Lo  !    swarming  southward  on  rejoicing  suns 
Gay  colonies  extend— the  calm  retreat 
Of  undeserved  distress,  the  better  home  640 

Of  those  whom  bigots  chase  from  foreign  lands; 
Not  built  on  rapine,  servitude,  and  woe. 
And  in  their  turn  some  petty  tyrant's  prey. 
But,  bound  by  social  freedom,  firm  they  rise ; 
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Such  as,  of  late,  an  Oglethorpe  has  formed, 

"Ho.!r^If. '"""'*'  *'"'  '^'""^"^  Savannah  sees. 
Our  streets  the  tender  passenger  afflict, 
l^or  shivering  age,  nor  sickness  without  friend 
Or  home  or  bed  to  bear  his  burning  load, 
Nor  agonizing  infant,  that  ne'er  earned 
Its  guiltless  pangs,  I  see  !    ^he  stores  profuse 
Which  British  bounty  has  to  these  assigned 
No  more  the  sacrilegious  riot  swell 
Of  cannibal  devourers  !   right  applied 
No  starving  wretch  the  land  of  freedom  stains- 
U  poor,  employment  finds;  if  old.  demands, 
«  sick,  u  maimed,  his  miserable  due  • 
And  will.  If  young,  repay  the  fondest  care 
Sweet  sets  the  sun  of  stormy  life;    and  sweet    660 
The  morning  shines,  in  mercy's  dews  arrayed. 
ThL     V  ^I  """  '    '^"^  ^'""»'««  «^  he'^^en  ! 
Where  b  00ms  and  warbles  glad  a  rising  age  ■ 
Wha  smaesofpraise.   And.  while  their  s^ngas;ends 
The  hstening  seraph  lays  his  lute  aside. 

Hark  !   the  gay  muses  raise  a  nobler  strain, 
With  active  nature,  warm  impassioned  truth 
Engaging  fable,  lucid  order,  notes 
Of  various  string,  and  heart-felt  image  filled.       670 
^hold  !    I  see  the  di^ad  delightful  school 
Of  tempered  passions  and  of  polished  life 
Resored:    behold!    the  well  dissembled  scene 
Calls  from  embellished  eyes  the  lovely  tear. 
Or  lights  up  mirth  in  modest  cheeks  again 
Lo!   vanished  monster-land.    Lo  !   driven  awav 
Those  that  Apollo's  sac.^  walks  profal"        ' 
Their  wdd  creation  scattered,  where  a  world 
Unknown  to  nature.  Chaos  more  confused 


■s  *■  •; 

in 


til! 

P! 

If? 


412 


LIBERTY 


O'er  the  brute  scene  its  ouran-outangs  pours ; 
Detested  forms  !   that,  on  the  mind  impressed,    681 
Corrupt,  confound,  and  barbarize  an  age. 

'  Behold  !   all  thine  again  the  sister-arts. 
Thy  graces  they,  knit  in  harmonious  dance. 
Nursed  by  the  treasure  from  a  nation  drained 
Their  works  to  purchase,  they  to  nobler  rouse 
Their  untamed  genius,  their  unfettered  thought ; 
Of  pompous  tyrants  and  of  dreaming  monks 
The  gaudy  tools  and  prisoners  no  more. 

'  Lo !  numerous  domes  a  Burlington  confess —  690 
For  kings  and  senates  fit ;  the  palace  see  ! 
The  temple  breathing  a  religious  awe ; 
Even  framed  with  elegance  the  plain  retreat. 
The  private  dwelling.    Certain  in  his  aim, 
Taste,  never  idly  working,  saves  expense. 

'  See  !   sylvan  scenes,  where  art  alone  pretends 
To  dress  her  mistress  and  disclose  her  charms — 
Such  as  a  Pope  in  miniature  has  shown, 
A  Bathurst  o'er  the  widening  forest  spreads. 
And  such  as  form  a  Richmond,  "Chiswick,  Stowe. 

'  August  around  what  public  works  I  see  !         701 
Lo !  stately  streets,  lo !  squares  that  court  the  breeze ; 
In  spite  of  those  to  whom  pertains  the  car« 
Ingulfing  more  than  founded  Roman  ways,    . 
Lo  !    rayed  from  cities  o'er  the  brightened  land. 
Connecting  sea  to  sea,  the  solid  road. 
Lo !    the  proud  arch  (no  vile  exactor's  stand) 
With  easy  sweep  bestrides  the  chasing  flood. 
See  !   long  canals,  and  deepened  rivers  join  - 
Each  part  with  each,  and  with  the  circling  main 
The  whole  enlivened  isle.    Lo  !    ports  expand,     711 
Free  as  the  winds  and  waves,  their  sheltering  arms. 
Lo  !   streaming  comfort  o'er  the  troubled  deep. 
On  every  pointed  coast  the  lighthouse  towers ; 
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Hart  ^.  *''^^"'f  ''"P^"°"«  ""'^  'spelled. 
Hark  !    how  the  baffled  storm  indignaVt  ro^:^.' 

ShlV"?  '°  '''''  *''*''"  ^'"•'•^  '^""ders  rose, 
S  ook  all  my  soul  with  transport,  unassured 
The  V.s.o„  broke;    and  on  my  waking  eye 
Rushed  the  still  ruins  of  dejected  Rome  7,0 


NOTES  TO  LIBERTY 

t.£  r^rs/tr "  "'  '""""•""'''  '""'  -  ""'  Continent. 

ha^rded  neither  ccnmendrtrn  norcen^u"  He  nt  T?  '^ 
ever,  that  the  pubhc  laid  it  on  a  h  gh  "helT to  "har^  '  ""J"" 
and  to  gather  dust '      v»f  ♦!..  *    /^         .  na'Mur  spiders 

on  the  thOe  tedious,  c!  u^nt  t^lTr':'  ^•*«*^.."'0"K.. 
and  rises  at  time.  toaititr?Z„f  f         *'•      '    °''^'  '"""Pnat'on. 

in  the  fourthTd  fifth  'r?r„'"""''^;:^ 

.lone  better  if  he  h*d  ke^l'" .  .'^'"'!»»°  'o-'d  doubtlew  have 

tory  of  otmZ^"-    ''''""'  ""  ""  """»"  "*'•«  "^n  the  his- 
P«rt^?0^"!  ""'"'''^  '"  '*'»"*«  P-rts  in  ,73S  and  1736.     Of 

o^pai'tsT.^TroTwrr'i;/^'^"'"""-^'**"--' 

IT.  Kundle.  Thomson  had  been  selected  as  young  Talbof.  tr.^.i 
.ng  tutor  on  the  Continent,  in  1730-31.^  They  iTt^'^lfj 
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to  'ament  the  death  of  the  fsther,  Lord  Chancellor  Talbot,  in 
*  Momorial  Veraes  ',  which  are  placed  among  the  liitceUaneout 
fiwnu. 

1.  K3  the  two  lira.     L.  J.  Brutus  and  Virginius. — T. 

1.  -242  Via  Sacra.— T. 

I.  -247,  248  M.  Angelo  Buonaroti,  Palladio,  and  Raphael 
D'L'rbino — the  three  great  modem  musters  in  sculpture,  archi- 
tecture, and  painting. — T. 

I.  273  Yun  veild  retreat.  Tusculum  is  reckoned  to  have  stood 
at  a  place  now  called  Grotta  Ferrata,  a  convent  of  monks.— T. 

I.  276  the  thip-formkeH  bay.  The  Bay  of  Mola  (anciently 
Formiae)  into  which  Homer  brings  Ulysses  and  his  companions. 
Near  Formiae  Cicero  had  a  villa. — T. 

I.  288  Campagna  Felice,  adjoining  lo  Capua. — T. 

I.  290  The  coast  of  Baiae,  which  was  fprmeiiy  adorned  with  the 
works  mentioned  in  ths-  following  Knes ;  and  where,  amidst  many 
magnificent  ruins,  those  of  a  temple  erected  to  Venus  are  still  to 
be  seen. — T. 

I.  303  All  along  this  coast  the  ancient  Romans  had  their  winter 
retreats  ;  and  several  populous  cities  stood. — T. 

Part  II,  line  57  Civil  Tyranny.— T. 

II.  63  The  Pyramids.— T. 

II.  66  The  Tyrants  of  Egypt— T. 

II.  138  A  mountain  near  Athens. — T. 

II.  142  Two  rivers  between  which  Athens  was  situated. — T. 

II.  157  The  Areopagus,  or  Supreme  Court  of  Judicature,  which 
Solon  reformed  and  improved  :  and  the  council  of  Four  Hundred, 
by  him  instituted.  In  tYU  council  all  affairs  of  state  were  delib- 
erated, before  they  came  to  be  voted  in  the  assembly  of  the 
people. — T. 

II.  174  Pisa,  or  Olympia,  the  city  where  the  Olympic  games 
were  celebrated. — T. 

II.  180  The  Straits  of  Thermopylae.— T. 

II.  197  Xenophon.— T. 

II.  222  Socrates.— T. 

II.  272  Homer.— T. 

II.  323  When  Demetrius  besieged  Rhodes,  and  could  have 
reduced  the  city  by  setting  fire  to  that  qu|irter  of  it  where  stood 
the  house  of  the  celebrated  Protogenes,  he  chose  rather  to  raise 
the  siege  than  hazard  the  burning  of  a  famous  picture  called 
Jasylus,  the  masterpiece  of  that  painter. — T. 

II.  442  So  the  Kings  of  Persia  were  called  by  the  Greeks.— T. 

II.  453  The  peace  made  by  Antalcidas,  the  Lacedemonian  ad- 
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the  King  of  Perais.— T  dominion  of 

".  «7U  Ihe  Peloponneaian  war.— T 

II   VI  S^'OP'-I"  '"'•I  Epaminond«._T. 

_ni.  34  Samo,.  over  which  then  reigned  the  tyrant  PoIycr.t«s. 

ofJJfGLi^:ri™.crttt''j?''«'»"-°""->^— 

III.  264  The  King  of  M8cedonia.-T 

in  ^9  S^hlSS^-T.  *"^ '""  ""*'"-' "  ^•^'^'■-T- 

III.  390  Tib.  Gracchus.— T 
poi^d  Ta!;^-"'  ?""'"'  """"'•  *"'»'™  "f  th"  People,  pro. 
;|efe..ed  by  the  e.o^nence  of  Cicero  in  ^^^l^^^tj^: 

in.  489  Ik  dark  third.     Tiberiu».-T 

Thr:::ea7lc.-T        "'  """'''«  "«  "'^•"'  '*^»  ■-  th'  P^"on  of 
aitenrards  called  Antoninus  Philo«iphu«.—T 

HI.  j27,  528  See  Winter,  809  .cj?; 
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Pabt  rV,  line  49  Church  Power,  or  EccIetiMtical  Tynuiny.— T. 

IV.  S2  luT  elder  tieier.    Civfl  Tyranny. T. 

IV.  86  Banditti  tainta.     Ouasdera. 
IV.  91  The  oorruptioni  of  the  Church  of  Rome.— T. 
ly.M  the  rage  of  daves.     Vaenalage,  whence  the  attachment 
of  clang  to  their  chief. — T. 

IV.  96  the  bravo's  trade.     Duelling. — T. 
IV.  123  inArcd  foes.    The  Hierarchy.— T. 
IV.  m  The  Hercules  of  Famese.- T.     The  jiaiaage  which 
describes  the  Greek  sUtues  is,  says  Mr.  G.  C.  Macaulay  {Englith 
Men  of  Uttert—Jamet  Thomson), '  perhaps  the  first  of  the  kind  ;n 
English  poetry.' 
IV.  153  The  Fighting  Gladiator.— T. 

IV.  186  The    Dying    Gladiator.— T.     The    description    that 
follows  is  not  unworthy  to  be  read  even  after  Byron's. 
IV.  164  The  Apollo  of  Belvidere.- T. 
IV.  175  The  Venus  of  Medici.— T. 
IV.  186  The  group  of  Laocoon  and  his  two  sons  destroyed  by 

two  serpents.    See  Aeneid  II,  ver.  199-227. T. 

IV.  213,214  Esteemed  the  two  finest  pieces  of  modem  sculpture. 
It  IS  reported  of  Michael  Angelo  Buonaroti,  the  most  celebrated 
master  in  modern  sculpture,  that  he  wrought  with  a  kind  of 
inspiration  or  enthusiastical  fury,  which  produced  the  effect  here 
mentioned. — T. 
IV.  244  The  Lombard  school.    The  school  of  the  Caracci.— T. 
IV.  266  The  river  Amo  runs  through  Florence.— T. 
IV.  269  The  repubUcs  of  Florence,  Pisa,  Lucca,  and  Sienna. 
They  formerly  have  had  very  cruel  wars  together,  but  are  now  all 
peaceably  subject  to  the  Great  Duke  of  Tuscany,  except  it  be 
Lucca,  which  still  maintains  the  form  of  a  republic— T. 

IV.  282  The  Genoese  Territory  is  reckoned  very  populous,  but 

the  towns  and  villages  for  the  most  part  lie  hid  among  the  Apen- 

qine  rocks  and  mountains. — T. 

IV.  284  According  to  Dr.  Burnet's  system  of  the  Deluge.— T. 

IV.  293  Venice  was  the  most  flourishing  city  in  Europe,  with 

regard  to  trade,  before  the  passage  to  the  East  Indies  by  the  Cape 

of  Good  Hope  and  America  was  discovered. T. 

IV.  294  Those  who  fled  to  some  marshes  in  the  Adriatic  gulf, 
from  the  desolation  spread  over  Italy  by  an  irruption  of  the  Huns, 
brst  founded  there  this  famous  city,  about  the  beginning  of  the 
fifth  century.— T. 

IV.  319  A  larger  circle.  The  main  ocean.  another  not. 
Great  Britain. — T. 
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but  noMe  eZ'^e  oUh^  b.ILt'^;"'  T""""''  »  ""'"  """'• 
It  «  remarkable  that  Jnce  the  "  r  ""'  ""''  "■"*'""'  '"*''>• 
-ti^e„  h.,  been  ,o  „'„"?  t  ^tZl  1 T  '^'"""'  "■"  °- 
corruption  or  public  rapine  TTt  1  *""  ■*""  8""'y  "f 
t.on  of  every  Briton.-T  "'  """  '   "'""'"K  «•>*  atten- 

a^^'^/o:  ;hr„rve^'o':;^rtr  •  ""^ ""'-« -" '-»« 

violent  desire  of  .eeing  it  aga^ralaffer^r'  "*'"'"''  "'"'  ""«■•* 
gushing  indisposition;  e8nfd"ttA         ""■'"  *'"•  '  ■""''  "'  >«"- 
IV.  366  The  H.nse  To  "^^  -T    ""  '"'"''"  '-''• 

IvIs^THerTho'""-    :^'"' «-<'--T. 
passage   from    Sir    WmUm  Tel'^^""''^  "'""  ""  ™''"  ">  « 
withwhi^bbeil.ustratei'Hl^r^::.?^''''    ^'""■■^   '•>'-• 

the  care  and  direction  0,7^,'"'  '""'™'  «""''  »"<!  Britons  ha< 

a  ««.t  -?;trUor:tt'ro:rd'„t''t '"''  «^'--  *"""" 
retired. -T.  *°"'''  "°'  submit  to  the  Romans, 

the  Tyne  to  Solway  Frith  -T  "*""  '^'  '"""  ">*  ""'""'  "' 

IV:  S  The'Rl'  "'  *'"'  "^"'^  »""  Picts.-T. 

northern  nations,  Britein'wLs'L^'"^^""''*™'''^   *""•   ^y  th- 
in the  year  420  or  427^^  ""  abandoned  by  the  Roman, 

-isU^e.  rhu?;i7dte°  t'r  ^^O""-  «--.  ">' 
not  which  way  to  turn  us  The  r  k  "°"'''"''"  ■—'  W«  know 
the  tea  forces  us  baek"o  the  Irh  "'?'  ''"^''  "''  *"  «■»'  a"'' 
only  the  choice  of  two  deathfeUhrr  ,!'*'"""  *'"'^''  "«  ^ave 
waves,  or  butchered  by  the  swVc!  -"t  "*"'"""'  "''  ''^  "»■ 

aeeounrd  ^hX^tnirJro;:.?^' ^  "'"  «-"'  -r"-'-.  - 
The  Silures  were  esteS  the  h  """  '""'  "^^  I'™'""-.!, 

the  Britons :   they  inhTbtd  wImv"''  T'  ^^''^'^'  "'  "" 
nock»hi.*,  -Monmouthshire   and  n-  «'»'"°"'hir.,  Breck- 
IV.  006  Queenof  the  iTjn!     >.."'"'«""'''"-''• 
IV  678  It  is  certain    ,h  "'"'^  "  *""  know„._T. 

certain,  that  an  opinion  w«.  fi.ed  and  g  neral 
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nmong  them  (the  Goths)  that  death  was  but  the  entrance  into 
another  life ;  that  all  men  who  lived  lazy  and  unactive  lives,  and 
died  natural  deaths,  by  sicknesH  or  by  age,  went  Into  vast  caves 
under  ground,  all  dark  and  miry,  full  of  noisome  creatures  usual  to 
such  places,  and  there  for  ever  grovelled  in  endless  stench  and 
misery.  On  the  contrary,  all  who  gave  themselves  to  warlike 
actions  ami  enterprises,  to  the  conquest  of  their  neighbours  and 
the  slaughter  of  their  enemies,  and  died  in  battle,  or  of  violent 
deaths  upon  bold  adventures  or  resolutions,  went  immediately  to 
the  vast  hall  or  palace  of  Odin,  their  god  of  war,  who  eternally  kept 
op?n  house  for  all  such  guests,  where  they  were  entertained  at 
infinite  tables,  in  perpetual  feasts  and  mirth,  carousing  in  bowls 
made  of  the  skulls  of  their  enemies  they  had  slain  ;  according  to 
the  number  of  whom,  every  one  in  these  mansions  of  pleasure  wan 
the  most  honoured  and  best  entcrtaine<l. — Sir  William  Temple's 
Esmy  on  Heroic  Virlue. — T. 

IV.  701  The  seven  kingdoms  of  the  Anglo-Saxons,  considered 
as  being  united  into  one  common  government,  under  a  general  in 
chief  or  monarch,  and  by  the  means  of  an  assembly  general,  or 
wittenagemot.  — ^T. 

IV.  704  Egbert,  King  of  Wessex,  who,  after  having  reduced  all 
the  other  kingdoms  of  the  Heptarchy  under  his  dominion,  was 
the  first  king  of  England. — T. 

IV.  700  A  famous  Danish  standard  was  called  Reafan,  or  Raven. 
The  Danes  imagined  that,  before  a  battle,  the  Raven  wrought 
upon  this  standard  clapped  its  wings  or  hung  down  its  head,  in 
token  of  victory  or  defeat. — -T. 

IV.  733  Alfred  the  Great,  renowned  in  war,  and  no  less  famous 
in  peace  for  his  many  excellent  institutions,  particularly  that  of 
juries. — T. 

IV.  736  The  battle  of  Hastings,  in  which  Harold  H,  the  last  of 
the  Saxon  kings,  was  slain,  and  William  the  Conqueror  made 
himself  master  of  England. — T. 

IV.  748  Edward  the  Confessor,  who  reduced  the  West  in. 
Mercian,  and  Danish  laws  into  one  body  ;  which  from  thai  iif 
became  comr..'  :i  to  all  England,  under  the  name  of  '  The  Laws 
of  Edward  '.— T. 

IV.  755  The  Curfew-Bell  (from  the  French  Couvrefeu)  vvMi 
was  lung  every  night  at  eight  of  the  clock,  to  warn  the  English 
to  put  out  their  fires  and  candles,  under  the  penalty  of  a  severe 
fine.— T. 

IV.  762  The  New  Forest  in  Hampshire ;  to  make  which,  the 
country  for  above  thirty  miles  in  compass  was  laid  waste. — T. 


NOTES  ^,^ 

IV.  775  On  June  3,  lUs.  Ki„„  ,  . 
Runnemede,  .ig„ed  the  G«.t  Ch  «     '  T  ^^  "»  ^">»»  on 
Ch.rta._T.  *"•■'  ^''»'*"  o«  Libertie,,  or  M«gn, 

to  «>nd  four  knight,. .,  rep^f^/,^"- •*",''  '""■"y  w.»  or,le^l 
.nd  to  .  parliament  called  in  the  'eir  ,0,  "  "'P*^*'"*  •'"™  = 
ordered  to  send,  .,  their  rep-tsenUtLrj?'"^' '"'''•'•  ^<""«y  »«» 
"ty  and  borough  *,  many~'  I^H  ,*°  ''"'«'"'•  "''  *«''' 
history  make,  no  mention  of  them  T  '«'"'*'•  ^"'  ••>*«, 
ment  may  be  drawn,  to  fix  °he  „*  " '  7TT  '  ^'^  ""'""K  "g'- 
to  that  era.  -T.  ""'  °"«'""'  "' »'"'  Home  of  Common, 

IV.  840  Edward  nr,.„rf„._.j, 

Fren^h'-x""**  '""°""  •»"•".  ««-<l  by  the  Eng,i,h  over  ... 

Wafttr.-T™'  ""^  '•'"'  ''"»•  "-"^-t  the  familie,  of  York  and 
IV.  872  Henry  VII  _T 

«^'<^"'^^::^i^:.;li^^^^^^    «•« -«- of 

IV.  881  Permitting  .),„  n  ^^8  ""k"  '■— T 

IV.  895  Hen^'vJff ""(^"IVd  '"'"°'"'  *'''"■'  '"""'-T. 
IV  904  John  Wickiiff   H  '^'^  do™""on.-T. 

elo^eof  thefo„:tI;:ht!mu^'"  Itj-j*^;  '""'■  '-«'>»  "- 
to  those  of  the  church  of  Romf .^rf  „  .'^'^  ^,°'*'^'^  ""y  •'O-'trary 
»"thority.     His  foUowe"  l;"err  ''^'''•'^'''«'''«P"'»' 

Lollards. -T.  *  "^  numerous,  and  were  called 

IV  T?  **"PP"'««>n  of  mona,terie,._T. 

IV  m  ;t7****'-     '■'''«  Spanish  West  Indie,  _T 

IV  M7  Th    t""""r  °'  ">"  '""'«'  "<  Vv.„.ir-T 

-a,„JJ^b«'!rk?„t^:;:uvw^^  "'^" :""'-""  ""•-' 

alacrity. -T.  '^'"  '">  »«'  expected  with  uncommon 

IV.  937  the  princr.     .ta„„.-  V 

clio«>n  king  of  Bohemia    hut  u.      T      ^*'""""'  ""-o  h«<i  b«n 

mediate  a  peace.  4,    "'"'"'  *^'""  «"»«  to  time,  endeavoured  to 
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IV.  970  The  monstroui  and  till  then  unheard-of  doctrinen  ot 
divine  indcfcaaible  hereditary  right,  puaive  obedience,  Ac. — T. 

IV.  975  The  parties  oj  Whig  and  Tory.— T. 

IV.  982  Charle»  I.— T. 

IV.  991  the  fountain  [of  public  witdom  and  of  juiliee].  Parlia- 
ment.—T. 

IV.  1003  Ship-money— T. 

IV.  1004  MoDopoliei.- T. 

IV.  1008  Tktir  poiton.  The  raging  High-Church  termont  o( 
thoae  times,  inspiring  at  once  a  spirit  of  slavish  submission  to  the 
Court  and  of  bitter  persecution  against  those  whom  they  call 
Church  and  State  Puritans.— T. 

IV.  104(5  the  phoenix  State.     At  the  Restoration.— T. 

IV.  1048  the  luxurious  king.     Charles  II.— T. 

IV.  1049  that  which  taught  the  young  to  bend.  Court  of  Wards. 
— T. 

IV.  1075  Dunkirk.— T. 

IV.  1077  The  war  in  conjunction  with  France  against  the  Dutch. 
— T. 

IV.  1078  the  Saviour-League.    The  Triple  Alliance.— T. 

IV.  1080  univerml  ncay.     Under  Lewis  XIV.— T. 

IV.  1084  A  standing  army,  raised  without  the  consent  of  Par- 
liament.— T. 

IV.  1095  each  badge  of  freedom.  The  Charters  of  Corporations. 
— T. 

IV.  1105  The  bigot  king.    James  II.— T. 

IV.  1118  The  Prince  of  Orange,  in  his  passage  to  England, 
though  his  fleet  had  been  at  first  dispersed  by  a  storm,  was  after- 
wards extremely  favoured  by  several  changes  of  wind. — T. 

IV.  1122  I{apin,inhis0M(oryo/£R0fan(i.— The  third  of  Novem- 
ber the  fleet  entered  the  Channel,  and  lay  by  between  Calais  and 
Dover,  to  stay  for  the  ships  that  were  behind.  Here  the  Prince 
called  a  council  of  war.  It  is  easy  to  imagine  what  a  glorious  show 
the  fleet  made.  Five  or  six  hundred  ships  in  so  narrow  a  channel, 
and  both  the  English  and  French  shores  covered  with  numberless 
spectators,  are  no  common  sight.  For  my  part,  who  was  then  on 
board  the  fleet,  I  own  it  struck  me  extremely. — T. 

IV.  1 126  my  streaming  fag.  The  Prince  placed  himself  in  the 
main  body,  carrying  a  fli^  with  English  colours,  and  their  high- 
nesses' arms  surrounded  with  this  motto, '  The  Protestant  Religion 
and  the  Liberties  of  England ; '  and  underneath  the  motto  of  the 
house  of  Nassau,  '  Je  maintiendrai,'  I  will  maintain— Tropin.— T. 

IV.  1127  The  English  fleet.— T. 


NOTES 
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H.^JJ^^r"'"""'""-     «^  "•*  B'"  "' «'«"».  a„„  ,he  Ac,  of 
IV.  1144  Willi.min._T 

-r"  '•  ""•  ""  '*-'  '*'  ''*"■«-  -«*-»'  -M/  0/  ^rf.     T,„. 

commonwe.lfh  .  .  nlhC^hil '^'.'"  '"""*''  n.o„.rc),ie«  .„d 
«  .dv.nt.geo„»-to  th?J:Su     whi,  t*th"'r  1  ""^  «-"'""e„t 

>«^..H.vi„«.  .„u  ™ore  .i.bn'o;pir;.:!:r '  ''"■^''■^'" "- 

he.d  of  .  powerful  .™y  into  Uco";  It  ,!" '"'""""u  "  "" 
years  since  the  Dorian,  had  tm«Z,^1:u-  "  ''°''  ""  ""un-lrod 
time  the  face  of  an  enemy  hTinoTb^,r''""''^\'"'' '"  •"  ""»* 
tor,es.-«,^„A  i„  ^^^"^  **!;;,"'  •*-"  '^«»  '^'tl.in  their  terri- 
V.  458  Louis  XIV.— T 

&*"i.«r«,andpli^trg-?       ^"'""""•'   °'  ^-'■•'^-.    «he 
V  ^8  tt''^'"',''' ""'^•'"' t^"-     Engraving.-! 

ooLiif:t''sr.,?.v;^f7°'*'t«°^ 

century)  added  to  thl  bull  1  y'"'  *-         ""  "'''"'""' 
t.pestrv.  with  which  their  name  ha«^J^'"  the  manufacture  of 

V.645  The  reference  , a  to  L        T"''"**'"«»°''««^''- 
Georgia.  '"  *''*  "^""on'Mtion  of  the  State  of 

V  «^  ^  ""'''"''  '"'■  Foundling,.-T 

^^mt  rarrr  Ty/rxA^^^^''-  tt-" "-"  •  — 

V.  690  Richard  Bovie  eTh  J B    p        ""  *■"'  •"'■""I— T. 
House,  Burlin^on  Hoil'e^c         ""'"'^'°"-  "^''"'^'  ■"  ^hiswiek 
^ .  698  At  Twickenham. 

V  099  Okely  Woods,  near  Cirencester. -T. 


LYRICAL  PIECES 


RULE,  BRITANNIA ! 

[Thia  fsmou*  ode,  which  appeared  in  the  hut  acene  ( Act  n,  St>.  t) 
of  Alfrtd:  A  Matque,  a  dramatic  piece  in  which  Mallet  collabor- 
ated with  Thonuon,  wa<  published  in  1740.  It  haa  aometimeii 
been  attributed  to  Mallet.  The  evidence  ia  in  favour  of  Thomson's 
authorship.] 

When  Britain  first,  at  Heaven's  command, 

Arose  from  out  the  azure  main, 
This  was  the  charter  of  the  land, 
And  guardian  angels  sung  this  strain — 
•Rule,  Britannia,  rule  the  waves; 
Britons  never  will  be  slaves.' 

The  nations,  not  so  blest  as  thee. 
Must  in  their  turns  to  tyrants  fall ; 

While  thou  shalt  flourish  great  and  free, 
The  dread  and  envy  of  them  all.  lo 

'  Rule,'  4c. 

Still  more  majestic  shalt  thou  rise, 
More  dreadful  from  each  foreign  stroke ; 

As  the  loud  blast  that  tears  the  skies 
Serves  but  to  root  thy  native  oak. 
'Rule,'  &c. 

Thee  haughty  tyrants  ne'er  shall  tame ; 

All  their  attempts  to  bend  thee  down 
Will  but  arouse  thy  generous  flame, 

But  w^ork  their  woe  and  thy  renown.  ;o 

'Rule,'  &c. 


RULE,  BRITANNIA! 
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To  thee  be,„„j.,  „,^  ^^^^^  ^ 

All  thme  shall  be  the  subject,  main. 
And  every  shore  it  ci«|  .,  ,  ,i„e. 
Rule,'  4c. 

Shall  to  thy  hap,,v  .oast  repair: 
Blest  ,8le  !    with  matchless  beauty  crown.H 

Rule,  Bn.an.nn,  rule  the  waves;  ^ 

iJritons  n,..pp  m*!!  be  .«J.;.,e,s.' 


I 


ii 


ODE 
Teix  me,  thou  soul  of  her  I  We 

Ah!   teU  me,  whither  art  thou  fled' 
To  what  delightful  world  above 

Appointed  for  the  happy  dead? 
Or  dost  thou  free  at  pleasure  roam 

And  sometimes  share  thy  lover's  woe 

•-an  now,  alas  !   „o  comfort  know  y 

'^While''*°H''°""''*'"°""'^'»y^'»lk, 

I  to  ^h    r    '■/^''^  well-known  tree 
1  to  thy  fancied  shadow  talk 
And  every  tear  is  full  of  thee— 

Should  then  the  weary  eye  of  grief 
Bes.de  some  sympathetic  stream 

In  slumber  find  a  short  relief. 
Oh,  visit  thou  my  soothing  dream  - 
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COME,  GENTLE  GOD 

[PuhliHhed  in  The  Oentkman'a  Magazine,  February,  1730.] 

Come,  gentle  god  of  soft  desire, 

Come  and  possess  my  happy  brea.st  ; 

Not  fury-like  in  flames  and  fire, 
Or  frantic  folly's  wildness  drest. 

But  come  in  friendship's  angel-guise  ; 

Yet  dearer  thou  than  friendship  art, 
More  tender  spirit  in  thy  eyes, 

More  sweet  emotions  at  the  heart. 

O,  coma  with  goodness  in  thy  train. 

With  peace  and  pleasure  void  of  storm  ;      k 

And,  wouldst  thou  me  for  ever  gain. 
Put  on  Amanda's  winning  form. 

[For  Amanda,  see  note  on  line  483  of  Spring.] 


SONG 

One  day  the  god  of  fond  desire, 
On  mischief  bent,  to  Damon  said, 

'  Why  not  disclose  your  tender  fire  ? 
Not  own  it  to  the  lovely  maid  1 ' 

The  shepherd  marked  his  treacherous  art, 
And,  softly  sighing,  thus  replied  : 

"Tis  true,  you  have  subdued  my  heart. 
But  shall  not  triumph  o'er  my  pride. 

'  The  slave  in  private  only  bears 

Your  bondage,  who  his  love  conceals  ; 

But,  when  his  passion  he  declares. 
You  drag  him  at  your  chariot-wheels.' 
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SONG 

Hard  is  the  fate  of  him  who  loves 
iet  dares  not  tell  his  fro»,ki- 

Buttothes,.p.,He^^^t^^^^^^^^ 
But  to  the  lonely  listening  plain 

Oh  .    when  her  footsteps  next  are  seen 
In  floweo.  tracts  along  the  mead, 
in  fresher  mazes  o'er  the  green, 
Ye  gentle  spirits  of  the  vale 

To  whom  the  tears  of  lov^  are  dear 
From  dying  lilies  waft  a  gale  ' 

And  sigh  my  sorrows  in  her  ear 

"^ThoulhT  "'''*  ''"'  """""^  b'"-*-. 
Oh-  3  her;?  *°"«"^  ■""«'  --bind; 

is  as  her  spotless  soul  refined 

^' With' ?""/"*'■*''"  «"8^' ''J'^^ 

W.th  chaster  tenderness  his  car^• 
^ot  purer  her  own  wishes  rise, 

Not  hoher  her  own  sighs  in  praver 
But,  if  at  first  her  virgin  fear 

wfth°tJlt  T^  **  '°^^'^  ^"«P-^d  "ame 
True  ?"***'''P  •'•°°*»'^  her  ear- 

True  love  .nd  friendship  are  the  same. 

TO  AMANDA 

And  to  the  rural  hamlets  fly  • 

Behold!    the  Wintry  storms  a-::'go„e 
A  gentle  radiance  glads  the  sky; 
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The  birds  awake,  the  flowers  appear. 

Earth  spreads  a  verdant  couch  for  thee ; 

'Tis  joy  and  music  all  we  hear, 
'Tis  love  and  beauty  all  we  see. 

Come,  let  us  mark  the  gradual  spring, 
How  peeps  the  bud,  the  blossom  blows ; 

Till  Philomel  begins  to  sing, 

And  perfect  May  to  swell  the  rose. 

Even  so  thy  rising  charms  improve, 

As  life's  warm  season  grows  more  briglit ; 

And,  opening  to  the  sighs  of  love. 
Thy  beauties  glow  with  full  delight. 


TO  AMANDA 

Unless  with  my  Amanda  blest, 

In  vain  I  twine  the  woodbine  bower ; 

Unless  to  deck  her  sweeter  breast. 
In  vain  I  rear  the  breathing  flower. 

Awakened  by  the  genial  year. 

In  vain  the  birds  around  me  sing  ; 

In  vain  the  freshening  fields  appear : 
Without  my  love  there  is  no  Spring, 


TO  MYRA 

O  THOU  whose  tender  serious  eyes 
Expressive  speak  the  mind  I  love— 

The  gentle  azure  of  the  skies. 

The  pensive  shadows  of  the  grove- 
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TO  MYRA 

0  mix  their  beauteous  beams  «ith  mine 
And  let  us  interchange  our  hearts  • 

Let  all  their  sweetness  on  me  sliine  ' 

Poured  through  my  soul  be  all  their  darts. 

Ah,  'tis  too  much  !    I  cannot  bear 
At  once  so  soft,  so  keen  a  ray  ■ 

In  pity  then,  my  lovely  fair. 
0  turn  those  killing  eyes  away  ! 

But  what  avails  it  to  conceal 

One  charm  where  nought  but  charms  I  see ' 
Their  lustre  then  again  reveal, 

And  let  me,  Myra,  die  of  thee  ! 

in  the  Earl  of  Buchan'.  Essay.]  '      ''  '*'  ^'"  P""*^'' 


TO  FORTUNE 

For  ever,  Fortune,  wilt  thou  prove 
An  unrelenting  foe  to  love. 
And,  when  we  meet  a  mutual  heart 
tome  m  between  and  bid  us  part ; 

Bid  us  sigh  on  from  day  to  dav 
Andwish,  and  wish  the  .soul  away 

T.11  youth  and  genial  years  are  Hown 
And  all  the  life  of  life  is  gone  / 

But  busy,  busy  still  art  thou 
To  bind  the  loveless  joyless  vow. 
The  heart  from  pleasure  to  delude 
And  join  the  gentle  to  the  rude 
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For  once,  0  Fortune  !    liear  my  prayer, 
And  I  absolre  thy  future  care — 
4"  other  blessings  I  resign  ; 
Make  but  the  dear  Amanda  mine  ! 


THE  BASHFUL  LOVER 

IFrom  a  MS.  beliefed  to  be  in  Thotnson'n  handwriting.] 
Sweet  tyrant  Love,  but  hear  me  now  ! 

And  I'ure  while  younfr  this  pleasing  smart ; 
Or  rather,  aid  my  trembling  vow. 
And  teach  me  to  reveal  my  heart. 

Tell  her  whose  goodness  is  my  bane, 

Whose  looks  have  smiled  my  peace  away, 

Oh  I  whisper  now  she  gives  me  pain. 
Whilst  undesigning,  frank,  and  gay. 

'Tis  not  for  common  charms  I  sigh, 

For  what  the  vulgar  beauty  call ;  i, 

'Tis  not  a  cheek,  a  lip,  an  eye  ; 

But  'tis  the  soul  that  lights  them  ail. 

For  that  I  drop  the  tender  tear, 
For  that  I  make  this  artless  moan. 

Oh.  sigh  it,  Love  !    into  her  ear, 

And  make  the  bashful  lover  known. 


TO  THE  NIGHTINGALE 

0  Nightingale,  best  poet  of  the  grove, 

That  plaintive  strain  can  ne'er  belong  to  thee. 

Blest  in  the  full  possession  of  thy  lovp  : 

O  lend  that  strain,  sweet  nightingale,  to  me  ! 
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TO  THE  NIGHTINGALE 

'Tj,  mine,  ala.!    t.  mourn  a.y  wretched  fate 

;  i""*  ""y  ''^y^  '^■thout  this  lovely  mate 
Inhuman  fortune  keep«  her  from  m^y^V 

And  love  and  «ong  is  all  your  pleasing  care  ■ 
X.7'  't'"  ^'*^-  °f  interest  and  of  pride 

And  hence  in  vain  I  languish  for  my  bride- 
O  mourn  with  me,  sweet  hipH    ™     i7     . 

'  ^^^^  '"™.  my  hapless  flame. 

HYMN  ON  SOLITUDE 

Hail,  mildly  pleasing  Solitude 

Companion  of  the  wise  and  good; 
But  from  whose  holy  piercing  eye 

'^^^^^rdo    fools. n6.mjsly. 
Oh  !    how  I  love  with  thee  to  walk 
And  listen  to  thy  whispered  ta^     ' 
Which  innocence  and  truth  imparts 
And  melts  the  most  obdurate  hearts. 


And  iir"''  "'*P*«  ^"^  -«'«'•  ^ith'easc 
And  still  ,„  every  shape  you  please 

f-  wrapt  in  some  mysterious  dm 
A  lone  philosopher  you  seem;  ' 

,  J  quick  from  hill  to  vale  you  fly 

A  ^    ''  r*  '"^'■•'  ^°"  h«»"'t  the  2n 
And  warhl«  f-.,.fh  ,-i„..      *  ^       ' 

-  J-.va  jour  oatcu  strain; 
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A  lover  now,  with  all  the  grace 
Of  that  sweet  passion  in  your  face  ; 
Then,  calmed  to  friendship,  you  assume 
The  gentle  looking  Harford's  bloom,  ao 

As,  with  her  Musidora,  she 
(Her  Musidora  fond  of  thee) 
Amid  the  long-withdrawing  vale 
Awakes  the  rivalled  nightingale. 

Thine  is  the  balmy  breath  of  mom, 
Just  as  the  dew-bent  rose  is  born  ; 
And,  while  meridian  fervours  beat. 
Thine  is  the  woodland  dumb  retreat ; 
But  chief,  when  evening  scenes  decay 
And  the  faint  landskip  swims  away,  30 

Thine  is  the  doubtful  soft  declino, 
And  that  best  hour  of  musing  thine. 

Descending  angels  bless  tliy  train, 
The  virtues  of  the  sage,  and  swain — 
Plain  Innocence  in  white  arrayed 
Before  thee  lifts  her  fearless  head  ; 
ReUgion's  beams  around  thee  shine 
And  cheer  thy  glooms  with  light  divine  ; 
About  thee  sports  sweet  Liberty  ; 
And  wrapt  Urania  sings  to  thee.  40 

Oh,  let  me  pierce  thy  secret  cell, 
And  in  thy  deep  recesses  dwell ! 
Perhaps  from  Norwood's  oak-clad  hiU, 
When  mecMtation  has  her  filL 
I  just  may  cast  ray  careless  eves 
Where  London's  spiry  turrets  rise. 
Think  of  its  crimes,  its  cares,  its  pain. 
Then  shield  me  in  the  woods  again. 
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A  NUPTIAL  SONG 


F    >,  acted  at  Drury  Une,  February  28,  1730. J 
t'OME,  gentle  Venus  .'    and  assuage 
A  warring  world,  a  bleeding  age 
Jor  nature  lives  beneath  tltv  ra^ 

T  ,    *■.""■>■  '"nP««t''  ha-ste  awav"   ' 
'^  liieid  calm  invests  the  sea     ' 
iliy  native  deep  is  full  „f  the,.  ■ 
And  flowering  earth,  where'er  vou  Hy. 
i^  all  o  er  spring,  all  sun  the  sky      " 
A  genml  spirit  warms  the  breez^  • 
I- "seen,  among  the  blooming  tree.^. 
The  feathered  lovers  tune  their  throat. 
1  he  de.sert  growls  a  softened  note 

^.ladoer  the  meads  the  cattle  bound, 
And  love  and  harmony  go  round. 

But  chief  into  the  human  heart 
lou  strike  the  dear  delicious  dart  • 
iou  teach  us  pleasing  pangs  to  know, 
io  languish  m  luxurious  woe 
To  feel  the  generous  pa.s8ions'  rise 

Grow  good  by  gazmg,  mild  by  sighs;  ,o 

Each  happy  moment  to  improve 

And  fill  the  perfect  vear  with  love 
C'ome,  thou  deligiu  of  heaven  and  earth  ! 

To  whom  all  creatures  owe  their  birth  • 

Oh    come!    red-smiling,  tender,  come ' 

And  yet  prevent  our  final  doom 

For  long  the  furious  g„d  of  war 

Has  crushed  us  with  his  iron  car 

Has  raged  along  our  ruined  plains 

Has  cursed  them  with  his  cud  stains  ,, 
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Has  sunk  our  youth  in  endless  sleep, 
And  made  the  widowed  virgin  weep. 
Now  let  him  feel  thy  wonted  charms, 
Oh,  take  him  to  thy  twining  arms  ! 
And,  while  thy  bosom  heaves  on  )iis, 
While  deep  he  prints  th*  hwMNl  kiss, 
Ah,  then  !    his  stormy  heart  control, 
Aufi  sigh  thyself  into  his  soul. 

Thy  son  too,  Cupid,  w«  implore 
To  leave  the  green  Wahan  shore. 
Be  he,  sweet  god  !  our  only  foe  : 
Long  let  him  df«w  the  twanging  bow, 
Transfix  us  with  his  golden  darts. 
Pour  all  his  quiver  on  our  hearts. 
With  gentler  anguish  make  us  sigh, 
And  teach  us  sweeter  deaths  to  die. 


40 


AN  ODE  ON  AEOLUS'S  HARP 

[First  printed  in  1748,  in  DotUey't  CoUeelion  of  Poems,  vol.  iv. 
p.   129.] 

Ethereal  race,  inhabitants  of  air, 

Who  hymn  your  God  amid  the  secret  gro\>i. 

Ye  unseen  beings,  to  my  harp  repair. 
And  raise  majestic  strains,  or  melt  in  love. 

Those  tender  notes,  how  kindly  they  upbraid  ! 

With  what  soft  woe  they  thrill  the  lover's  heart  ! 
Sure  from  the  hand  of  some  unhappy  maid 

Who  died  of  love  these  sweet  complainings  part. 

But  hark  !    that  strain  was  of  a  graver  tone. 

On  the  deep  strings  his  hand  some  hermit  throws  ; 

Or  he,  the  sacred  Bard,  who  sat  alone  11 

In  the  drear  waste  and  wept  his  people's  woes. 
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AngoLc  harps  to  soothe  a  dying  saint    * 

''?;;";^^„h«-  the  full  celestial  choir 
Th-^h  Heaven's  high  don.e  their  awful  anthe. 

Nmv  chanting  clear,  and  now  thev  «ll 

Tosweutheioft,h,™nf;o^'';u;r;!.x... 

Let  me,  ye  wandering  spiriU  of  the  wind 

sr:itr;rr^^LT^^^----^'^^^ 
-«u/o:Lr™;i:Q-r-r"' 
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MEMORIAL   VERSES 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  HIS  MOTHER 

[Written  in  1723.] 

Ye  fabled  muses,  I  your  aid  disclaim, 
Your  airy  raptures,  and  your  fancied  flame  : 
True  genuine  woe  my  throbbing  breast  inspires, 
Love  prompts  my  lays,  and  filial  duty  fires  ; 
The  soul  springs  instant  at  the  warm  design. 
And  the  heart  dictates  every  flowing  line. 

See  !    where  the  kindest,  best  of  mothers  lies, 
And  death  has  shut  her  ever  weeping  eyes ; 
Has  lodged  at  last  in  peace  her  weary  breast. 
And  lulled  her  many  piercing  cares  to  rest.  lo 

No  more  the  orphan  train  around  her  stands. 
While  her  full  heart  upbraids  her  needy  hands  ! 
No  more  the  widow's  lonely  fate  she  feels. 
The  shock  severe  that  modest  wants  conceals. 
The  oppressor's  scourge,  the  scorn  of  wealthy  pride. 
And  poverty'^  unnumbered  ills  beside. 
For  see  !  attended  by  the  angelic  throng, 
Through  yonder  worlds  of  light  she  glides  along. 
And  claims  the  well-earned  raptures  of  the  sky. 
Yet  fond  concern  recalls  the  mother's  eye  ;  20 

She  seeks  tlie  helpless  orphans  left  behind — 
So  hardly  left !    so  bitterly  resigned  ! 
Still,  still  is  she  my  soul's  divinest  theme, 
The  waking  vision,  and  the  wailing  dream  : 


40 
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Amid  the  naddy«u„-,,..„Uve„ingblaz. 

"le  aread  dominion  of  the  niai;» 
Sinnes  out  a«ain  th^     ,^1       .  '^  ' 

Where  both  t h  ,  „!!m  '       1""«'  >'^''  «"''"-  : 
But  ah!    t  a  'nilt    r;?'*  """  '"'"''  -"  «-" 
May  darkne^  d  f  it  S    tT^'"'  ""'''  ^*•"""-- 

And  ..tJi;^:^  :•.?"'■-'""- 

Heard  the  hvst  norrf!      n  ^  '^  ""^''-^  ''»«'•, 

%r'    *°°    ^°°"'    ^°"-^«^    -   ^-n.    her 

F  f  2 


,1^     I 


50 


MKIOCOrY    MSOUJTICN   TEST   CHART 

(ANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No.  2) 


1.0 


|Z8 

13.6 


1" 

is 
2.0 

1.8 


^  /IPPLIED  IM/^GE    Inc 

^n  1653  East  Moin   Street 

r^  Rochester,   New  York        14609       USA 

^B  (716)   482  -  0300  -  Phone 

^at  (716)   288  -  5989  -  Fox 


436 


MEMORIAL  VERSES 


Come,  then,  of  reason  the  reflecting  hour. 
And  let  me  trust  the  kind  o'erruling  power  '5o 

Who  from  the  night  commands  the  shining  day. 
The  poor  man's  portion,  and  the  orphan's  stay. 

[The  death  of  his  mother  took  place  in  May,  1723.  In  the 
previous  February  he  had  sailed  from  Leith  for  London.  His 
mother,  then  a  widow,  was  at  that  time  resident  in  Edinburgh. 
Thomson  never  published  these  memorial  lines.  They  Brst 
appeared  in  1792.] 

53-4.  The  meaning  here  is  vague:  he  probably  means,  by 
repeating  consolatory  texts  of  Scripture. 


TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  SIR  ISAAC 
NEWTON 

[Written  in  1727.] 
Shall  the  great  soul  of  Newton  quit  this  earth 
To  mingle  with  his  stars,  and  every  Muse, 
Astonished  into  silence,  shun  the  weight 
Of  honours  due  to  his  illustrious  name  ? 
But  what  can  man  ?     Even  now  the  sons  of  light, 
In  strains  high  warbled  to  seraphic  lyre, 
Hail  his  arrival  on  the  coast  of  bliss. 
Yet  am  not  I  deterred,  though  high  the  theme, 
And  sung  to  harps  of  angels,  for  with  you, 
Ethereal  flames  !    ambitious,  I  aspire  10 

In  Nature's  general  symphony  to  join. 

And  what  new  wonders  can  ye  show  your  guest ! 
Who,  while  on  this  dim  spot  where  mortals  toil 
Clouded  in  dust,  from  motion's  simple  laws 
Could  trace  the  secret  hand  of  Providence, 
Wide-working  through  this  universal  frame. 

Have  ye  not  hstened  while  he  bound  the  suns 
And  planets  to  their  spheres !    the  unequal  task 
Of  humankind  till  then.    Oft  had  they  rolled 
O'er  erring  man  the  year,  and  oft  disgraced  m 


TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  SIR  ISA  ao  ^-.. 

And  witlx  £„  1     T'"«  '"'"''  ''"'""d, 

"""  neroic  patience  years  „n 
Deep-searching,  saw  at  'JfT        ^'''*'"' 
And  shine,  of  all  hTs  rl  u  '^'''''"  ^awn, 

What  were  h       '    I      '  °"  '"'"  *'°"^- 
were  his  raptures  then  •    lm», 
strong  !  "  •    "ow-  pure  i    how 

pj":n;::ssrtS-«-an-o.e:^ 

By  violence  uZ7l[Tr,"  "^"'^  "'""^^ 
Of  crueltv  and  ^r  ^'  t^  '"""^  ^^^^^ 

Stood  ai;"suTd„e?:%t*""^"^'' 

Her  every  latent  gll  to  hiTt  °^'"  '"' 
411  ;„i  11    .       o  "v  to  nis  view 

l^rom  unassisted  v"io„™rt."'"'^" 
To  cheer  remnt        ,  ^'  ^''^  ""oons 

By  idr7Zifz']  r"™  ^°™^^- 

He  also  fixed  our  !  T^'"'*  *™^'«  ^^re  seen. 
Whether  s^e  ^als  Int^  ^"""  °^  ^''■«''^- 
Or.  waxing  broa!   «^h  ,    """"^^  °^''- 

jasoftLuge^:r:V;;;;'ado.y^ 

Why  now  the  i^iX  n  a^'f    ""'  *''"^''* 
Resistless,  heavinfnn  hI      ''**"'^  ^'^^"^ 

-^-.i.-f-:;;--^s. 


I  i 


438 


MEMORIAL  VERSES 


The  tide  revertive,  unattracted,  leaves 
A  yellow  waste  of  idle  sands  behind. 

Then,  breaking  hence,  he  took  his  ardent  flight 
Through  the  blue  infinite  ;    and  every  star, 
Which  the  clear  concave  of  a  winter's  night 
Pours  on  the  eye,  or  astronomic  tube,  60 

Far  stretching,  snatches  from  the  dark  abyss. 
Or  such  as  further  in  successive  skies 
To  fancy  shine  alone,  at  his  approach 
Blazed  into  suns,  the  living  centre  each 
Of  an  harmonious  system — all  combined. 
And  ruled  unerring  by  that  single  power 
Which  draws  the  stone  projected  to  the  ground. 

O  unprofuse  magnificence  divine ! 
0  wisdom  truly  perfect !    thus  to  call 
From  a  few  causes  such  a  scheme  of  things,  70 

Effects  so  various,  beautiful,  and  great, 
An  universe  complete  !     And  0  beloved 
Of  Heaven !   whose  well  purged  penetrating  eye 
The  mystic  veil  transpiercing,  inly  scanned 
The  rising,  moving,  wide-established  frame. 

He,  first  of  men,  with  awful  wing  pursued 
The  comet  through  the  long  elliptic  curve. 
As  round  innumerous  worlds  he  wound  his  way, 
Till,  to  the  forehead  of  our  evening  sky 
Returned,  the  blazing  wonder  glares  anew,  80 

And  o'er  the  trembling  nations  shakes  dismay. 

The   heavens    are   all   his   own,   from  the   wide 
rule 
Of  whirling  vortices  and  circUng  spheres 
To  their  first  great  simplicity  restored. 
The  schools  astonished  stood  ;    but  found  it  vain 
To  combat  still  with  demonstration  strong. 
And,  unawakened,  dream  beneath  the  blaze 
Of  truth.    At  once  their  pleasing  visions  fled, 
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WifVi    fU« 1 


When'i'  ?^  ''"'''°^'  °^  ^''^  '""■•ning  mixed 
When  Newton  rose,  our  philosophic  sun  .        ' 

Till  thJ  tZt  ^  '"  """^^  '='■■'''««  breaks, 

ape  nis  swift  pursuit  and  measuring  eve 

untwisted  all  the  shining  robe  of  day  • 

Colt  r         "''*'"'"«  "ndistinguisL  blaze 
rlTu     i    ^^'y  '"y  '"t°  h'«  kind, 
10  the  charmed  eye  educed  the  gorgeous  train 
Of  parent  colours.     First'the  flaSg  red 
Sprung  vivid  forth  ;  the  tawny  orange  next  • 

Emerged  the  deepened  indigo,  as  when      ' 

whl  t;7;:'rf  ^^."^"'"^  ^-p«  ^ith  frost,. 

While  the  la.*  ^rleamings  of  refracted  hght 
D^ed  m  the  .    .iting  violet  away.  ^ 

Sht?  ^  !,"  *'''  ''°"*^^  '''^"'  "'e  rosy  shower 
Shine  out  distinct  adown  the  watery  bow         ' 

Myriads  of  mingling  dyes  from  these  result 

ui,y,  ever  flushing,  ever  new. 
-U.d  ever  poet  image  aught  so  fair 
Dreammg  ^in    whispering    groves     by    the    hoarse 

^InT'''*;.*"  ^''°'''  '■"P'"'-^  ''«*-™  descends  ■>  ,. 
Even  now  the  setting  sun  and  shifting  clouds,' 
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Seen,  Greenwich,  from  thy  lovely  heights,  declare 
How  just,  how  beauteous  the  refractive  law. 

The  noiseless  tide  of  time,  all  bearing  down 
Ti)  vast  eternity's  unbounded  sea. 
Where  tho  green  islands  of  the  happy  shine. 
He  stemmed  alone  ;    and,  to  the  source  (involved 
Deep  in  primeval  gloom)  ascending,  raised 
His  lights  at  equal  distant        to  guide  130 

Historian  wildered  on  his  darksome  way. 

But  who  can  number  up  his  labours  ?    who 
His  high  discoveries  sing  ?    When  but  a  few 
Of  the  deep-studying  race  can  stretch  their  minds 
To  what  he  knew — ^in  fancy's  lighter  thought 
How  shall  the  muse  then  grasp  the  mighty  theme  ? 

What  wonder  thence  that  his  devotion  swelled 
Responsive  to  his  knowledge  ?    For  could  he 
Whose  piercing  mental  eye  diffusive  saw 
The  finished  university  of  things  140 

In  all  its  order,  magnitude,  and  parts 
Forbear  incessant  to  adore  that  Power 
Who  fills,  sustains,  and  actuates  the  whole  ? 
Say,  ye  who  best  can  tell,  ye  happy  few. 
Who  saw  him  in  the  softest  lights  of  life. 
All  unwithheld,  indulging  to  his  friends 
The  vast  unborrowed  treasures  of  his  mind, 
Oh,  speak  the  wondrous  man  !  how  mild,  how  calm, 
How  greatly  humble,  how  divinely  good, 
How  firmly  stablished  on  eternal  truth  ;  150 

Fervent  in  doing  well,  with  every  nerve 
Still  pressing  on.  forgetful  of  the  past. 
And  panting  for  perfection  ;    far  above 
Those  little  cares  and  visionary  joys 
That  so  perplex  the  fond  impassioned  heart 
Of  ever  cheated,  ever  trusting  man. 
This,  Conduitt,  from  thy  rural  hours  we  Jiopc, 
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«:/  ::;?:,:t:eti"r"^'^''  ^''^^  -'-  p°-s 

\-\  "^^^et  in  studious  case  vou  walk 
T  -  .social  passions  smiling  at  tu/Zn      ' 
That  glows  w,t!x  all  the  recollected  sa«e 
Vou"wl.^°"'  '■"  """P""''  g'oo-ny-mindel  tribe 
Tl^t  r!    ."""""'"'""^  ''^  "'°««  ""bier  flights 
SailTTh    ""P"'""*  "'  '""^-tal  life,     ^    ' 
Agam,t  the  prime  endearing  privilege 

O    being  dare  contend.-sarcan  a    oul 
Of  such  extensive,  deep,  tremendous  powers 
Enlarging  still,  be  but  a  finer  breath  ' 

Of  ws  dancing  through  their  tubes  awhile 
And  t.  en  for  ever  lost  in  vacant  air  ' 

±>ut  hark  !   methinka  t  i,„  '  '"'^ 

Solemn  as  ^C.oTliZZr'^''''  "°'''^' 
Sound  through  the  worid-!^"^;?^? -  ^T'^'' 

full ;  "       iis  aone  .'—the  measure's 

tVb;XTo:eSp-^^  rr--^  «^°- 

Tnumphalarch.re"irer;itd^-^ 
B>   ruthless  ruin,  and  whate'er  suppol 

BlTrdtrVh^f"-c^^^ 

While  Newton  lis  hilco,  ''""f""'  ""'^  ^^  ''°-' 
Beyond  the  wa^l^^'J^f  1V°J''«'  ^j''-.         .80 
Be  shed  for  him      ThJ        ■  °  "^'^^^  ^'^°P 

Th^n       T"  °' «^^*"''*«°"  high. 

H^Lrsotrdtirar  ''z  -''-^  -^^^ 

And  hymns  their  IXt'  ^  T  ft^  *""^' 
O  Britain's  boast  -    whetheT  w  H      ^    f  "T^"""'- 
Sittest  in  dread  discour:X^;:i;3L^^^^        - 
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Who  joy  to  see  the  honour  of  their  kind ; 

Or  whether,  mounted  on  cherubic  wing, 

Thy  gwift  career  is  with  the  whirling  orbs. 

Comparing  things  with  things,  in  rapture  lost, 

And  grateful  adoration  for  that  light 

So  plenteous  rayed  into  thy  mind  below 

From  Light  Himself ;  oh,  look  with  pity  down 

On  humankind,  a  frail  erroneous  race ! 

Exalt  the  spirit  of  a  downward  world  !  200 

O'er  thy  dejected  country  chief  preside, 

And  be  her  Genius  called  !    her  studies  raise, 

Correct  her  manners,  and  inspire  her  youth  ; 

For,  though  depraved  and  sunk,  she  brought  thee 

forth, 
And  glories  in  thy  name !   she  points  thee  out 
To  all  her  sons,  and  bids  them  eye  thy  star : 
While,  in  expectance  of  the  second  life 
When  time  shall  be  no  more,  thy  sacred  dust 
Sleeps  with  her  kings,  and  dignifies  the  scene. 

[Xewton  died  March  20,  1727.  These  lines  to  his  memory 
were  first  published,  in  folio,  in  the  following  June,  with  a  dedica- 
tion to  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  then  Prime  Minister. 

At  line  137  the  reference  is  to  an  expected  (but  never  written) 
Life  of  Newton,  by  Mr.  Conduitt,  who  had  married  Newton's 
niece.] 
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AIKMAN,  THE  PAINTER 

[Probably  written  on  the  Continent  in  1731  ] 
^st  as  the  hving  forms  by  thee  designed, 
^^or  Titian  s  colours  longer  last  than  mine. 
A  mind  in  wisdom  old,  in  lenience  young 
Whe^e    7"*  *™?  "''^^^  ^^-^  -rtue  Sprung- 

So  d.d  h,.  „M  „„„,,„„  ^_^s  8   *• 
In  v™,  virtue,  |,e,v,„..  |„,,„„|     '   . 

Id  ™ ,"  *""■  ''"™"=  "  """'  '"Wi™ 

For  f'^'    ':  ^°°^'  ^'^^  ^°'=-''  -  the  wis? 
S      nt;  'f '  "'•°  •=^"-  ^'-  -"W  refuse 
Th^  fnend  a  tear,  a  verse  the  mournful  muse  V 

Th!n^f  ""!  ["'*  •'''knowledgement  to  heaven 
Though  snatched  so  soon,  that  Aikman  e'er  JIsLiven 
A  fnend  when  dead,  is  "but  removed  froL  sth        * 
H.d  m  the  lustre  of  eternal  light  •  ^  *' 

Oit  with  the  mind  he  wonted  converse  keep. 
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In  the  lone  walk,  or  when  the  body  sleeps  30 

Lets  in  a  wandering  ray,  and  all  elat<i 
Wings  and  attracts  her  to  another  state  ; 
And,  when  the  parting  s'orms  of  life  a.e  o'er. 
May  yet  rejoin  him  in  a  happier  shore. 

As  those  we  love  decay,  we  die  in  part. 
String  after  string  is  severed  from  the  heart ; 
Till  loosened  life,  at  last  but  breathing  clay, 
Without  one  pang  is  glad  to  fall  away. 
Unhappy  he  who  latest  feels  the  blow. 
Whose  eyes  have  wept  o'er  ,  very  friend  laid  low,  40 
Dragged  lingering  on  xrom  partial  death  to  death. 
Till,  dying,  all  he  can  resign  is  breath. 

[Onl,  the  last  eight  line,  were  printe,'  in  Thomson's  Poem,  on 
^itT<dOc4^a,u>n,,  published  by  A.  Millar  (price  sixpence)  in  1730 
The  whole  piece  was  first  printed  in  1702  from  a  MS.  in  the  pos- 
session of  the  Earl  of  Buchan.-William  Aikman,  only  son  of 
the  Sheriff  of  Forfarshire,  is  best  known  as  the  painter  of  Gay's 
portrait,  but  he  also  painted  the  portrait  of  Thoi.ison  (age  c.reo  "6) 
now  in  the  Scottish  Gallery,  2dinbnrgh.     He  died  in  1731.] 

5-24.  Heave  the  punctuation  here  as  I  find  it,  though  it  ohows 
a  construction  by  no  means  clear. 


TO  THE  MEMOPY  OF  THE 
RIGHT  HONOURABLE  THE  LORD  TALBOT 

LATE    CHANCELT.OR  OF  GREAT  BRITAIN 

[First  printed  in  June,  1737,  with  a  dedication  to  the  Rt  Hon 
the  Lord  Talbot.] 

While  with  the  public,  you,  my  Lord,  lament 
A  friend  and  father  lost ;    permit  the  muse, 
The  muse  assigned  of  old  a  double  theme, 
To  praise  dead  worth  and  humble  living  pride. 
Whose  generous  task  begins  where  interest  end.  ; 
Permit  her  on  a  Talbot's  tomb  to  lay 
This  cordial  verse  sincere,  by  truth  inspired, 
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viriue.    Ignorance  and  vir. 

ft^rztorr;.f;---' 

'"'  ""^^'^  P""''-    The  Syren  of  the  wise 
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(Whii  hteaU  the  Aonian  gong,  and  in  the  shape 

(>f  Virtue  woos  them  from  a  worthless  world) 

Thougli  deep  he  felt  her  charms,  could  never  melt 

His  strenuous  spirit,  recollected,  calm 

As  silent  night,  yet  active  as  the  day. 

The  more  the  bold,  the  bustling,  and  the  bad 

Usurp  the  reins  of  power,  the  more  behoves, 

Becomes  it  virtue  with  indignant  zeal 

To  ciieck  their  conjuration.    Shall  low  views        50 

Of  sneaking  interest  or  luxurious  vice. 

The  villain's  passions,  quicken  more  to  toil, 

And  dart  a  livelier  vigour  through  the  soul. 

Than  tho.se  that,  mingled  with  our  truest  good, 

With  present  honour  and  immortal  fame, 

Involve  the  good  of  all  ?     An  empty  form, 

Vain  is  the  virtue  that  amid  the  shade 

Lamenting  lies,  with  future  schemes  amused, 

While  wickedness  and  folly,  kindred  powers, 

Confound  the  world.    A  Talbot's,  different  far,      60 

Sprung  into  action — action,  that  disdained 

To  lose  in  living  death  one  pulse  of  life, 

That  might  be  saved ;   disdained,  for  cowaid  ease 

And  her  insipid  pleasures,  to  resign 

The  prize  of  glory,  the  keen  sweets  of  toil, 

And  those  high  joys  that  teach  the  truly  great 

To  live  for  others,  and  for  others  die. 

Early,  behold  !    he  breaks  benign  on  life. 
Not  breathing  more  beneficence,  the  spring 
Leads  in  her  swelling  train  the  gentle  airs  :  70 

While  gay  behind  her  smiles  the  kindling  waste 
Of  ruffian  storms  and  Winter's  lawless  rage. 
In  him  Astrea,  to  this  dim  abode 
Of  ever-wandering  men,  returned  again — 
To  bless  them  his  delight,  to  bring  them  back 
From  thorny  error,  from  unjoyous  wrong, 
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TO  THE  MEMORV  OF  I/>BD  TALBOT    «- 

JJ>«  Ik.  P.U,.  a(  ki„d      i„,. 

He  «.s  superior  to  the  little  fra,      ^        ' 
Detects  the  legal  snares  of  .nazy  guile 
With  the  proud  „,ighty  bids  the  feebk  cone 

As.  o  er  the  gazing  desolated  earth 

Vou  scatter  famine,  pestilence,  and  war  • 

Van.sh.    before  this  vernal  sun  of  fame' 
Effu^^nt  sweetness,    beaming  life  and  joy 
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The  solid  mix  with  elegant  delight  ? 

To  him  the  purest  eloquence  indulged 

Eternal  treasure,  light  and  heat  combined, 

At  once  to  pour  conviction  on  the  soul, 

And  mould  with  lawful  flame  the  impassioned  heart 

That  dangerous  gift,  which  to  the  strictly  just 

And  good  alone  belongs,  lay  safe  with  him 

Reposed.     He  sacred  to  his  country's  cause, 

To  trampled  want  and  worth,  to  suffering  right,  uo 

To  the  lone  widow's  and  her  orphan's  woes. 

Reserved  the  mighty  charm.     With  equal  brow. 

Despising  then  the  smiles  or  frowns  of  power, 

He  all  that  noblest  eloquence  effused 

Which  wakes  the  tender  or  exalting  tear. 

When  generous  passions,  taught  by  reason,  speak. 

Then  spoke  the  man,  and  over  barren  art 

Prevailed  abundant  nature.    Freedom  then 

His  client  was,  humanity  and  truth. 

Placed  on  the  seat  of  justice,  there  he  reigned 
In  a  superior  sphere  of  cloudless  day,  131 

A  pure  intelligence.    No  tumult  there, 
No  dark  emotion,  no  intemperate  heat, 
No  passion  e'er  disturbed  the  clear  serene 
That  round  him  spread,    A  zeal  for  right  alone, 
The  love  of  justice,  like  the  steady  sun 
Unbating  ardour  lent ;   and  now  and  then. 
Against  the  sons  of  violence,  of  pride. 
And  bold  deceit  his  indignation  gleamed. 
As  intuition  quick,  he  snatched  the  truth,  140 

Yet  with  progressive  patience,  step  by  step, 
Self-diffident,  or  to  the  slower  kind. 
He  through  the  maze  of  falsehood  traced  it  on, 
Till,  at  the  last  evolved,  it  full  appeared. 
And  e'en  the  loser  owned  the  just  decree. 

But,  when  in  senates  he,  to  freedom  firm. 


TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  LORD  TALBOT  449 

Conviction  breathes  conviction  ■   tn*u    u 

Poured  ardent  forth   "     ,    '°" '   *°  'he  heart.      ,60 

Ti,„  u      ^  "  '"  eloquence  unhid 

To  v,rt„.  „  detail,      „     J»"»<1 
1""  '<'»"'  1  "«k  ~i.mmtl„e  p™( 

Or  aduktionT '  ^'^"''"^  -*•«  «''°™ed 

„    aaulation  t«  receive  or  give 

Happy  the  state  where  wakes  a  ruling  eye 
Of  such  inspection  keen  »„w  ■       •^ 

Benpafi,       i""-"""  '^een  and  general  care 
Beneath  a  guard  so  vigilant,  so  pure 

Toil  may  resign  his  careless  head  to  re^t 
And  ever-jealous  ireedon.  sleep  in  ^Z!' 
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Ah  !   lost  untimely  !   lost  in  downward  days  ! 
And  many  a  patriot  counsel  with  him  lost ! 
Counsels,  that  might  have  humbled  Britain's  foe, 
Her  native  foe,  from  eldest  time  by  fate 
Appointed,  as  did  once  a  Talbot's  arms. 

Let  learning,  arts,  let  universal  worth 
Lament  a  patron  lost,  a  friend  and  judge — 
Unlike  the  sons  of  vanity,  that,  veiled 
Beneath  the  patron's  prostituted  name,  190 

Dare  sacrifice  a  worthy  man  to  pride. 
And  flush  confusion  o'er  an  honest  cheek. 
Obliged  when  he  obliged,  it  seemed  a  debt 
Which  he  to  merit,  to  the  public,  paid. 
That  can  alone  by  virtue  stationed  high 
Recover  fame  ;   to  his  own  heart  a  debt, 
And  to  the  great  ^I-bounteous  Source  of  good ! 
The  gracious  flood  that  cheers  the  lettered  world 
Is  not  the  noisy  gift  of  summer's  noon. 
Whose  sudden  current  from  the  naked  root         200 
Washes  the  little  soil  which  yet  remained. 
And  only  more  dejects  the  blushing  flowers  : 
No,  'tis  the  soft-descending  dews  at  eve, 
The  silent  treasures  of  the  vernal  year 
Indulging  deep  their  stores  the  still  night  long- 
Till  with  returning  morn  the  freshened  world 
Is  fragrance  all,  all  beauty,  joy,  and  song. 

Still  let  me  view  him  in  the  pleasing  light 
Of  private  life,  where  pomp  forgets  to  glare, 
And  where  the  plain  unguarded  soul  is  seen.        210 
Not  only  there  most  amiable,  best. 
But  with  that  truest  greatness  he  appeared. 
Which  thinks  not  of  appearing ;   kindly  veiled 
In  the  soft  graces  of  the  friendly  scene. 
Inspiring  social  confidence  and  ease. 
As  free  the  converse  of  the  wise  and  good, 
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InHT"!;*"^"**"*""*  "^^'y  power. 

^d  breathing  mixed  improvement  w^tli  delight 

Or  JI  H   T^  '^'  various-blossomed  sprtag       ' 

Ihe  philosophic  mind  with  nature  talks 

?r  r;.^'',"""''  ^'«  ^""^  '««ains,  wiS"  whom 

ird"Td?h''""nT"*  ^'-""^•^  ^'^^^^^^^^^ 

Thou  Lht  fS^   th    1''!J^^^  *^^  «*™-'  ^30 
In  whom  th!  h    d  and  WtT^^^^  t  ''^  ""^ ' 
Whatever  fancy  painl'  t^nt^ur  ""^*^- 

Judgement  digests,  the  well-tuned  Zo^  feels 

Truth  natural   moral,  or  divine  has  taugh 

The  virtues  dictate,  or  the  Muses  sing 

Lend  me  the  plaint   whirh    f„  tv,    i      . 

With  -«^'«J:^'Ty^i^^"  ■»». 
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And  the  sweet  light  from  mingled  minds  disclosed. 
From  mingled  chymic  oils  as  burets  the  fire. 

I  too  remember  well  that  mental  bowl 
Which  round  his  table  flowed.    The  serious  there 
Mixed  with  the  sportive,  with  the  learned  the  plain  ; 
Mirth  softened  wisdom,  candour  tempered  mirth, 
And  wit  its  honey  lent  without  the  sting. 
Not  simple  nature's  unaffected  sons, 
The  blameless  Indians,  round  their  forest  cheer,  260 
In  sunny  lawn  or  shady  covert  set. 
Hold  more  unspotted  converae ;    nor,  of  old, 
Rome's  awful  consuls,  her  dictator-swains. 
As  on  the  product  of  their  Sabine  farms 
They  fared,  with  stricter  virtue  fed  the  soul : 
Nor  yet  in  Athens,  at  an  Attic  meal, 
Where  Socrates  presided,  fairer  truth, 
More  elegant  humanity,  more  grace. 
Wit  more  refined,  or  deeper  science  reigned. 

But  far  beyond  the  little  vulgar  bounds  270 

Of  family,  of  friends,  of  country  kind, 
By  just  degrees  and  with  proportioned  flame 
Extended  his  benevolence  :   a  friend 
To  humankind,  to  parent  nature's  works. 
Of  free  access,  and  of  engaging  grace, 
Such  as  a  brother  to  a  brother  owes. 
He  kept  an  open  judging  ear  for  aU, 
And  spread  an  open  countenance  where  smiled 
The  fair  effulgence  of  an  open  heart ; 
While  on  the  rich,  the  poor,  the  high,  the  low      280 
With  equal  ray  his  ready  goodness  shone : 
For  nothing  human  foreign  was  to  him 


Thus  to  a  dread  inheritance,  my  Lord, 
And  hard  to  be  supported,  you  succeed  : 
jiut,  kept  by  virtue,  as  by  virtue  gained. 
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It  will  through  latest  time  enrich  your  race 

rnd'"  '!rr.''"'^'^  «'"'"  moulder^nto  St 
And  with  their  authors  in  oblivion  sunk 
Vam  ftles  lie,  the  servile  badges  oft 
«f  mean  submission,  not  the  meed  of  worth 
True  genuine  honour  its  large  patent  hoTds 
a  all  mankmd,  through  every  land  and  age 
Of  universal  reason's  various  sons  ^ 

And  even  of  God  himself,  sole  perfect  Judge  - 
Wno  sees  w,th  other  eyes  than  flattering  men 
Meant,m    these  noblest  honours  of  the  mi"d 
On  ng.d  terms  descend:  the  high-placed  heir 
Scanned  by  the  public  eye,  that^fth  keen  gL 

Amid  the  nameless   n«.^fc  ^t .       ** 


A     J  ii      —  'auics,  cannot  th 

Amid  the  nameless  insects  of  a  court 
K  such  to  life  belong,  unheeded  steal  • 
He  must  be  glorious,  or  he  must  be  base 
This  truth  to  you.  who  merit  well  to  bea 
A  name  to  Britons  dear,  the  officious  ml 
May  safely  sing,  and  sing  without  reserve 

ThIt'shr,H  '""l^^r"'  ''"^  •8"-'*"*  the  tear 
That  should  a  Talbot  mourn.     Ourselves,  indeed 
Our  sinking  country,  humankind  enslaved.  ' 

Above  the  dark  abyss  of  modern  time, 

ZdtI^^  T     In"''  '"'^'^'  «"'"'  ^irt"««  felt. 
And  feel  them  still,  teaching  our  views  to  rise 

Through  ever-brightening  scenes  of  futur7t"rlds 
Be  dumb  ye  worst  of  zealots  !  ye  that  prine 

Wh  ntttv  i'n  r-"^'  *^'*  «enlrLpe. 
vvnence  every  joy  below  its  spirit  draws 

Ti:Z7  P'T  ""  '"''™  ^   "^  Talbot's  ligLt, 

Than  th«  Kr  "i"''  "'*'"  '"'°*'»«'  ^^"'- 

Than  the  blind  maze  of  undesigning  blood ;        3.0 
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Xor,  when  that  vital  fountain  plays  no  more, 
Can  they  be  quenched  amid  the  gelid  stream. 

Meth'nks  I  see  his  mounting  spirit,  freed 
From  tangUng  earth,  regain  the  realms  of  day, 
Its  native  country ;   whence  to  bless  mankind 
Eternal  goodness  on  this  darksome  spot 
Had  rayed  it  down  a  while.    Behold  !   approved 
By  the  tremendous  Judge  of  heaven  and  earth. 
And  to  the  Almighty  Father's  presence  joined, 
Whose  smile  creative  beams  superior  life,  330 

He  takes  his  rank  in  glory  and  in  bliss 
Amid  the  human  worthies.    Glad  around 
Crowd  his  compatriot  shades,  and  point  him  out 
With  noble  pride  Britannia's  blameless  boast. 
Ah  !   who  is  he  that  with  a  fonder  eye 
Meets  thine  enraptured  ? — 'Tis  the  best  of  sons  ! 
The  best  of  friends !    Too  soon  is  reaUzed 
That  hope  which  once  forbad  thy  tears  to  flow  ! 
Meanwhile  the  kindred  souls  of  every  land 
(Howe'er  divided  in  the  fretful  days  340 

Of  prejudice  and  error),  mingled  now. 
In  one  selected  never-jarring  state. 
Where  God  himseU  their  only  monarch  reigns. 
Partake  the  joy ;   ye*,  such  the  sense  that  still 
Remains  of  earthly  woes,  for  us  below 
And  for  our  loss  they  drop  a  pitying  tear. 
But  cease,  presumptuous  muse,  nor  vainly  strive 
To  quit  this  cloudy  sphere  that  binds  thee  down  : 
'Tis  not  for  mortal  hand  to  trace  these  scenes — 
Scenes,  that  our  gross  ideas  grovelling  cast         350 
Behind,  and  strike  our  boldest  language  dumb. 


Forgive,  immortal  shade  !   if  aught  from  earth. 
From  dust  low-warbled,  to  those  groves  can  rise 
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Where  flows  unbidden  harmony,  forgive 
Th,s  fond  superfluous  verse.     With  deep-felt  voice 
JuesIX    "*  '""^^r^'  '"^y  ^^^  themselves' 
And  orphan's  tears  embalm.    The  good,  the  bad 
The  sons  of  justice  and  the  sons  of  strife. 
All  that  or  fr^dom  or  that  interest  prize, 
A  deep-divided  nation's  parties  all 
Conspire  to  swell  thy  spotless  praise  to  heaven 
They  eatch  .t  there;    and  to  seraphic  lyr 
Celestial  voices  thy  arrival  hail 

Yet  nothing  vain  which  gratitude  inspires. 
The  muse,  besides,  her  duty  thus  approves 
To  virtue,  to  her  country,  to  mankind. 

Is  toTe7  "T''  l"""'  '"  «'°"°"«  charge. 
As  to  her  prIestes^  has  it  given  to  hymn 

Whatever  good  and  excellent  she  forms. 

[The  Lord  Chancellor  died  in  February  1737  Th,  ,  »  . 
the  memonal  poem  given  above  is  that  ofi  738  ..  J  *""  "' 
fhomson-s  Works.  8vo.  vol.  ii  pn  217  Vs  f  .1  'T'''  '" 
the  date  on  the  title-page  of  vol',  ^l  KV«  TaTbof '? ' 
Thomson  first  knew  him  wx  <!,.?;„,•.     A         ,  "''>°t.  when 

Chancellor  in  1733     It  4»      '^°''"*"-«*""al :  he  became  Lord 

appointed  tutor  and  travrnL"cl     ™'  °'  ""^  *■"*  ^''<'™<'"  ™» 

eldest  and  name-son  on^So'lcTorr";?"""'''*"'"'""'''"'' 
before  his  father's  elevation  „r^''-  ^oung  Talbot  died 
Dr.  Bundle.  Bilfhop  of  C;.;°  '"' Ch"««"<'«l>ip.-Line  230- 
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EPITAPH  ON  MISS  ELIZABETH  STANLEY, 

IN   HOLYROOD  CHURCH,  SOUTH.  MPTON 

Here,  Stanley,  rest !   escaped  this  mortal  strife, 
Above  the  joys,  beyond  the  woes  of  life. 
Fierce  pangs  no  more  thy  lively  beauties  stain, 
And  sternly  try  thee  with  a  year  of  pain ; 
No  more  sweet  patience,  feigning  oft  relief, 
Lights  thy  sick  eye  to  cheat  a  parent's  grief  : 
With  tender  art  to  save  her  anxious  groan. 
No  more  thv  bosom  presses  down  its  own  : 
Now  well-earned  peace  is  thine,  and  bliss  sincere  : 
Ours  be  the  lenient,  not  unpleasing  tear !  lo 

0  born  to  bloom!  then  sink  beneath  the  storm  ; 
To  show  us  virtue  in  her  fairest  form ; 
To  e'-ow  us  artless  reason's  moral  reign. 
What  boastful  science  arrogates  in  vain; 
The  obedient  passions  knowing  each  their  part ; 
Calm  light  the  head,  and  harmony  the  heart ! 

Yes,  we  must  follow  soon,  will  glad  obey ; 
When  a  few  suns  have  rolled  their  cares  away. 
Tired  with  vain  life,  will  close  the  willing  eye  : 
'Tis  the  great  birthright  of  mankind  to  die.  :o 

Blest  be  the  bark  that  wafts  us  to  the  shore 
Where  death-divided  friends  shall  part  no  more : 
To  join  thee  there,  here  with  thy  dust  repose, 
Is  all  the  hope  thy  hapless  mother  knows. 

[ '  A  young  lady  well  known  to  the  author,  who  died  at  the  age 
of  eighteen,  in  the  yeai  1738.-1.'  See  note  on  Unes  564  seqq.  of 
Summer.] 
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A  POEM  TO  THE  MEMORY  OP 
MR.  CONGREVE 

ADVERTISEMENT 
The  autho"  of  the  following  poem,  not  having  had  the  happines. 
of  a  pemonal  acquaintance  with  Mr.  Congreve.  is  wnsible  that 
he  has  drawn  his  private  character  very  imperfectly.     This  all 
h.s  friends  will  re«lily  discover :  and.  therefore,  if  any  one  of 
them  had  thought  fit  to  do  justice  to  those  amiable  qualifica- 
tions which  made  him  the  love  and  admiration  of  all  that  knew 
Mm,  these  verses  had  never  seen  the  light. 
[Assipied  to  Thomson,  on  unsatisfactory  evidence,  by  H.  F 
.^Janua^yaTa^]'"""  '"  ''^'  '"""■■™°-'y-     ^-<^^-  <"<-i 

Opt  has  the  muse,  with  mean  attempt,  employed 
Her  heaven-born  voice  to  flatter  prosperous  guilt 
Or  trivial  greatness-often  stooped  her  song 
To  soothe  ambition  in  his  frantic  rage, 
The  dire  destroyer !   while  a  bleeding  4orld 
Wept  o'er  his  crimes.    Of  this  pernicious  skill 
Unknowmg,  I  these  voluntary  lays 
To  genuine  worth  devote— to  worth  by  all 
Confessed  and  mourned-to  Congreve  now  no  more 
First  of  the  fairer  kind  !    by  heaven  adorned    .o 
With  every  nobler  praise,  whose  smile  can  lift 
The  muse  unknown  to  fame,  indulgent  i.ow 
Permit  her  strain,  ennobled  by  a  name. 

To  all  the  better  few,  and  chief  to  thee' 

Bright  Marlborough,  ever  sacred,  ever  dear. 
Lamented  shade  !   in  him  the  comic  muse. 

Parent  of  gay  instruction,  lost  her  loved. 

Her  last  remaining  hope ;   and  pensive  now 

Resigns  to  folly  and  his  mimic  rout 

Her  throne  usurped-presage  of  darker  times,      20 

And  deeper  woes  to  come  »   with  taste  declined 
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Falleii  virtue  droops  ;   and  o'er  the  ill-omened  n  ^e, 

Unseen,  unfeared,  impend  the  thousand  ills 

That  trait  on  ignorance  :    no  Congreve  now 

To  scourge  our  crimes,  or  laugh  to  scorn  our  fouls, 

A  new  and  nameless  herd.    Nature  was  his. 

Bold,  sprightly,  various ;    and  superior  art. 

Curious  to  choose  each  betier  grace,  unseen 

Of  vulgar  eyes ;    with  delicacy  free. 

Though  laboured  happy,  and  though  strong  refined. 

Judgement,  severely  cool,  o'erlooked  his  toil,        31 

And  patient  finished  all ;    each  fair  design 

With  freedom  regular,  correctly  great, 

A  master's  skilful  daring.    Closely  wrought 

His  meaning  fable,  with  deep  art  perplexed, 

With  striking  ease  unravelled  ;   no  thin  plot 

Seen  through  at  once  and  scorned  ;   or  ill-concealed 

By  borrowed  lids  of  mimicry  and  farce. 

His  characters  strong-featured,  equal,  just, 

From  finer  natv  i  drawn  ;    and  all  the  mind        40 

Through  all  her  mazes  traced ;    each  darker  vice, 

And  darling  r~A\y,  under  each  disguiKe, 

By  either  sex  assumed,  of  studied  ease, 

False  friendship,  loose  severity,  vain  wit, 

Dull  briskness,  shallow  depth,  or  coward  rage. 

Of  the  whole  muse  possessed,  his  piercing  eye 

Discerned  each  richer  vein  of  genuine  mirth, 

Humour  or  wit ;    where  differing,  where  agreed  ; 

IIow  counterfeited,  or  by  folly's  grin 

Or  affectation's  air  ;    and  what  their  force  50 

To  please,  to  move,  to  shake  the  ravished  scene 

With  laughter  unreproved.    To  him  the  soul, 

In  all  her  higher  workings,  too,  was  known ; 

What  passions'  tumult  there  ;  whence  their  prompt 

spring. 
Their  sudden  flood  of  rage,  and  gradual  fall ; 
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Infinite  motion  !    source  supreme  of  bliss 
Or  woe  to  man  ;   our  heaven  or  hell  below  ' 
.      Such  was  his  public  name  ;    nor  less  allowed 
His  pnvate  worth  ;    by  nature  made  for  praise 
•    A  pleasing  form  ;    a  soul  si     .re  and  clear.  rx, 

Where  all  the  human  graces  mixed  their  charms 
t-ure  candour,  easy  goodness,  open  truth, 
Spontaneous  all :  where  strength  and  beauty  joined, 
With  u,t  indulgent;    humble  in  the  height 
Of  envied  honours  ;    and,  but  rarely  found 
The  unjealous  friend  of  every  rival  worth 
Adorned  for  social  life,  each  talent  his 
To  wm  each  heart ;    the  charm  of  happy  ease 
-tree  mirth,  gay   earning,  ever  smiling  wit. 
10  all  endeared,  a  pleasure  without  pain  ■ 
What  Halifax  approved,  and  Marlborough  mourns. 
Not  so  the  Illiberal  mind,  where  knowledge  dwells 
Uncouth  and  ha«h,  with  her  attendant,  pfide 
Impatient  of  attention,  prone  to  blame 
Disdaining  to  be  pleased ;   condemning  all 
By  all  condemned ;   for  social  joys  unfit 
In  solitude  eelf-curaed,  the  child  of  spleen 
Obliged,  ungrateful ;    unobliged,  a  foe 
Poor,  vicious,  old  ;   such  fierce-eyed  Asper  was 
Now  meaner  Cenus,  trivial  with  design  '    so 

Courts  poor  applause  by  levity  of  face 
And  scorn  of  serious  thought ;    to  mischief  prompt 
Though  impotent  to  wound;    profuse  of  we^Llth'  ' 
Yet  friendless  and  unloved;  vain,  fluttering,  false 
A  vacant  head,  and  an  ungenerous  heart. 

But  slighting  these  ignoble  names,  the  muse 
Pursues  her  favourite  son,  and  sees  hi^  now 
From  this  dim  spot  enlarged,  triumj    . .     .oar 
Beyond  the  walk  of  time  to  better  L  :as. 
Where  aU  is  new,  all  wondrous,  and  all  blest  -     go 
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What  art  thou,  death !   by  mankind  poorly  feared, 
Yet  period  of  their  ills.    On  thy  near  shore, 
Trembling  they  stand,  and  see  through  dreaded  mists 
The  eternal  port,  irresolute  to  leave 
This  various  misery,  these  air-fed  dreams 
Which  men  call  life  and  fame.    Mistaken  minds ! 
'Tis  reason's  prime  aspiring,  greatly  just ; 
'Tis  happiness  supreme,  to  venture  forth 
In  quest  of  nobler  worlds  ;    to  try  the  deeps 
Of  dark  futurity,  wiih  Heaven  our  guide,  loo 

Thr    inerring  hand  that  led  us  safe  through  time  ; 
Thai  |)lanted  in  the  soul  this  powerful  hope, 
This  iniinite  ambition  of  new  life 
And  endless  joys,  still  rising,  ever  new. 

Tiiese  Congreve  tasted,  safe  on  the  ethereal  coast. 
Joined  to  the  numberless  immortal  quire 
Of  spirits  blest.    High-seated  among  these. 
He  sees  the  public  fathers  of  mankind. 
The  greatly  good,  those  universal  minds 
Who  drew  the  sword,  or  planned  the  holy  scheme, 
For  liberty  and  right,  to  check  the  rage  m 

Of  blood-s'ained  tyranny  and  save  a  world. 
Such,  high-born  Marlborough,  be  thy  sire  divine 
With  wonder  named  ;   fair  freedom's  champion  he. 
By  Heaven  approved,  a  conqueror  withob^  guilt. 
And  such,  on  earth  his  friend,  and  joined  on  high 
By  deathless  love,  Godolphin's  patriot  worth, 
Just  to  his  country's  fame,  yet  of  her  wealth 
With  honour  frugal ;    above  interest  great. 
Hail  men  immortal !    social  virtues  hail !  i^o 

First  heirs  of  praise  ! — But  I,  with  weak  essay, 
Wrong  the  superior  theme  ;   while  heavenly  quires, 
In  strains  high-warbled  to  celestial-harps, 
Resound  your  names ;   and  Congreve's  added  voice 
In  Heaven  exalts  what  he  admired  below. 
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With  these  he  mixes,  now  no  more  to  swerve 
From  reason's  purest  law ;   no  more  to  please 
Borne  by  the  torrent  down,  a  Hmsual  ase 
Pardon,  loved  shade,  that  I  w    i.  friendly  blame 

O    HhJ°^,     ''  ""°'''    "°*  *"  ^'°"K  'hy  worth    ,yo 
Or  shade  thy  memory  (far  from  my  soul 
Be  that  base  aim !).  but  haply  to  deter 
From  flattering  the  gross  vulgar  future  pens 
Powerfu    hke  thine  in  every  grace,  and  skilled 
lo  wm  the  listening  soul  with  virtuous  charms 
If  manly  thought  and  wit  refined  may  hope 
ro  please  an  age  in  aimless  folly  sunk 
And  sliding  swift  into  the  depth  of  vice- 
Consuming  pleasure  leads  the  gay  and  young 
Through  their  vain  round,  and  venal  faith  the  old 
Or  avarice  mean  of  soul ;   instructive  aris 
Pursued  no  more;    the  general  taste  extinct, 
Ur  all  debased  ;   even  sacred  liberty 
The  great  man's  jest,  and  Britain's  welfare  named, 
By  her  degenerate  sons,  the  poet's  dream 
Or  fancy's  air-built  vision,  gaily  vain 
Such  the  lost  age  ;    yet  still  the  muse  can  find 
Superior  and  apart,  a  sacred  band 
Heroic  virtues,  who  ne'er  bowed  the  knee 
To  sordid  interest ;    who  dare  greatly  clain.         ,50 
The  privilege  of  men,  unfearing  truth 
And  freedom,  heaven's  fi«t  gift ;   the  ennobling  bliss 
That  rend-,r8  life  of  price,  and  cheaply  saved 
At  life  s  expense  ;    our  sum  of  happiness. 
On  these  the  drooping  muses  fix  their  eyes  • 
From  these  expect  their  ancient  fame  restored 
Nor  wiU  the  hope  be  vain  ;    the  public  weal 
With  theirs  fast  linked  ;   a  generous  truth  concealed 
From  narrow-thoughted  power,  and  known  alone 
To  souls  of  highest  rank.     With  these,  the  fair    .60 
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Je  joined  in  just  applause  ;   the  brighter  few, 
Who,  raised  above  gay  folly,  and  the  whirl 
Of  fond  amusements,  emulate  thy  praise, 
Illustrious  Marlborough!  pleased,  like  thee,  to  shine 
Propitious  on  the  muse ;   whose  charms  inspire 
Her  noblest  raptures,  and  whose  goodness  crowns. 

[The  piece  is  forced  and  rhetorical  throughout,  the  composition 
stiff,  the  judgement  often  erroneous  or  insincere,  and  the  flattery 
fulsome.  Mallet  may  have  written  it — never  Thomson.  The 
verses  were  dedicated  to  '  Her  Grace,  Henrietta,  Duchess  of 
Marlborough,'  eldest  surviving  daughter  of  the  great  Duke. 
J.  Millan  was  the  publisher. — At  line  71,  the  reference  is  to  Charles 
Montagu,  Earl  of  Halifax. — Lines  79,  80:  Asper  and  Cenus  have 
noi;  been  identified. — Line  117 :  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough  had 
married  the  son  of  Giodolphio,  the  great  statesman.] 


EPISTLES 

TO  CODINGTON 

THE  HAPPY  MAN 

[Printed  in  Ralph's  JUisceUany  in  1729.     It  was  to  Dodington 
Ihomson  dedicated  Summer.] 

He's  not  the  happy  man   to  whom  is  given 
A  plenteous  fortune  by  indulgent  Heaven  • 
Whose  gilded  roofs  on  shining  columns  ris^ 
And  pamted  walls  enchant  the  gazer's  eyes'; 
Whose  table  Hows  with  hospitable  cheer 
And  all  the  various  bounty  of  the  year  ■' 
Who^   valleys  smile,    whose  gardens   breathe   the 
Spnng, 

Whose  curved  mountains  bleat,  and  forests  sing  ■ 

WlHle  his  full  cellars  give  their  generous  wines  ;    ,o 
From  whose  wide  fields  unbounded  Autumn  pours 
A  golden  tide  into  his  swelling  stores  ■ 
Whose  Winter  laughs;    for  whom  the  hberal  gales 
a^retch  the  big  sheet,  and  toiling  commerce  sails  • 
Whom  yielding  crowds  attend,  and  pleasure  serves, 
While  youth,  and  health,  and  vigour  string  his  nerves  • 
Even  not  all  these,  in  one  rich  lot  combined 
Can  make  the  happy  man,  without  the  mind- 
Where  judgement  sits  clear-sighted,  and  surveVs 
The  chain  of  reason  with  unerring  gaze  •  ^ 

Where  fancy  lives,  and  to  the  brightening  eyes 
Bids  fairer  scenes  and  bolder  figures  rise ; 
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Where  social  love  exerts  her  soft  command 
And  lays  the  passions  with  a  tender  hand, 
Whence  every  virtue  flows,  in  rival  strife. 
And  all  the  moral  harmony  of  life. 

Nor  canst  thou,  Dodington,  this  truth  decline, 
Thine  is  the  fortune,  and  the  mind  is  thine. 

[The  opening  linen  of  this  short  piece  remind  one  of  the  opening 
lines  of  Horace's  18th  Ode,  Lib.  II — 
'  Non  ebur  neque  aureum 

Mea  renidet  in  domo  lacunar,'  &c.] 


TO  HIS  ROYAL  HIGHNESS  THE  PRINCE 
OF  WALES 

[On  the  birth  of  the  Princess  Augusta,  July  31,  1737.] 

While  secret-leaguing  nations  frown  around. 
Ready  to  pour  the  long-expected  storm — 

While  she  who  wont  the  restless  Gaul  to  bound, 
Britannia,  drooping,  grows  an  empty  form — 

While  on  our  vitals  selfish  parties  prey 

And  deep  corruption  eats  our  soul  away — 

Yet  in  the  goddess  of  the  main  appears 
A  gleam  of  joy,  gay-flushing  every  grace, 

As  she  the  cordial  voice  of  millions  hears. 

Rejoicing  zealous  o'er  thy  rising  race.  lo 

Straight  her  rekindling  eyes  resume  their  fire. 

The  virtues  smile,  the  muses  tune  the  lyre. 

But  more  enchanting  than  the  muse's  song. 
United  Britons  thy  dear  offspring  hail : 

The  city  triumphs  through  her  glowing  throng, 
The  shepherd  tells  his  transport  to  the  dale  : 

The  sons  of  roughest  toil  forget  their  pain. 

And  the  glad  sailor  cheers  the  midnight  main. 
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What  wiU  at  o?ce  defen7^'  ^T*"""''  ^'^'l- 
;rom.  thence  prophetic  t^ne":  Ed  ^T  ' 
^e.  Henries,  AnL.  anTlJ:! ^f^''  ''^■' 

iiTL  *  *"®  promised  riories  nt  tu 

What  though,  by  years  dlT       1    ^  '■^'«"  ' 

bend  ?        ^  ^  ^  depressed,  my  muse  might 

Mv  heart  will  teach  hpr  xfiii  1.1 

How  with  recoverprf  V!  *  "°'''^''  «'■•»'»  = 

TO  THE  REV.  PATRICK  MCP.DOCH 

Trust  me.  the  teX  Tre  1?'       7'^''  '^^'^ ' 
Guard,  while  'tisT      ?u        """^  ^^«^- 

That  bids  defiancVL  ft        ''"*"°"'  ?«»««; 

H....tx.:x-tir- 

to  m  InconparaiU  So^^^l^^'^^]^^"^  ^"l^-    See.Vote 
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LINES  SENT  TO 
GEORGE  LYTTELTON,  ESQ. 

SOON  AFTER  THE  DEATH  OF  HIS  WIFE : 

WRITTEN  IN   A  COPY  OF  '  THE  SEASONS  '. 

Go,  little  book,  and  find  our  friend, 
Who  nature  and  the  muses  loves, 

Whose  cares  the  public  virtues  blend 
With  all  the  softness  of  the  groves. 

A  fitter  time  thou  canst  not  choose 
His  fostering  friendship  to  repay  ; 

Go  then,  and  try,  my  rural  muse. 
To  steal  his  widowed  hours  away. 

[See  Note  to  line  906  of  Spring.] 


TO  MRS.  MENDEZ'  BIRTHDAY 

Who  was  born  on  Valentine's  Day. 

Thine  is  the  gentle  day  of  love 

Wheu  youths  and  virgins  try  their  fate ; 
When,  deep  retiring  to  the  grove. 

Each  feathered  songster  weds  his  mate. 

With  tempered  beams  the  skies  are  bright, 
Earth  decks  in  smiles  her  pleasing  face  ; 

Such  is  the  day  that  gave  thee  light, 
And  speaks  as  such  thy  every  grace. 


467 
TO  THE  INCOMPARABLE  SOPORIFIC 

by  Admir.!  Vernon,  of  S^^fn  ' '°  ?""''''^ '"  "3^-8 
been  tutor.  In  1760  he  b^^L  •  "^^  *°  "•"**  ••"•  he  had 
be  wrote  hi,  me^rof 'h^Z  "''L'"v''r  ^'""''"'-  "•^«' 

And  sure  the  Sundl's  di„  '      '  "''"  P^^''^" 
To  the  thin    u      ?^        "'*®'"  o^nnot  faU. 

But  when  ^t^    ^'^7  '^'^  "^  ^'^  = 
2;^u«heve;-,ra:£  Cerent 

^whT  1^::  :rir  tr  ^^--  ^-p«- 

The  ho«es  s^.  ^d  pSter'  '''^*"' 
But  soon  as        \T    ^  ^"^  quivering  ears  ; 

ThP  ^A      ,         ^''^  ""S^  '«  ^^^  to  bray 
The  fields  aL        .der.  and  they  bound  a^y 
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TO  SERAPHINA 

TBI!  wanton's  charms,  however  bright, 
Are  like  the  false  illusive  light 
Whose  flattering  unauspicious  blaze 
To  precipices  oft  betrays. 

But  that  sweet  ray  your  beauties  dart, 

Which  clears  the  mind  and  cleans  the  htart. 

Is  like  the  sacred  queen  of  night 

Who  pours  a  lovely  gentle  light 

Wide  o'er  the  dark — by  wanderers  blest, 

Conducting  them  to  peace  and  rest.  lo 

A  vicious  love  depraves  the  mind ; 
'Tis  anguish,  guilt,  and  folly  joined; 
But  Seraphina's  eyes  dispense 
A  mild  and  gracious  influence. 
Such  as  in  visions  angels  shed 
Around  the  heaven-illumined  head. 


To  love  thee,  Seraphina,  sure 
Is  to  be  tender,  happy,  pure ; 
'Tis  from  low  passions  tt>  escape, 
And  woo  bright  virtue's  fairest  shape ; 
'Tis  ecstasy  with  wisdom  joined. 
And  heaven  infused  into  the  mind. 
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TO  AMANDA 

Df  IMITATION   OF  TIBCIXrs 

Which  never  kZL^      u     ''"^  '■'^'*"*  «ye« 
If  e'er  my  ve.^  hi  „. ""^^  "u  *°  '"^«"'««- 
O  now  be  flT^i        ^   '^'^  ^^y  ^t^n'ng  ear, 
now  be  fnendly.  now  propitious  hear* 

He^il^trri  th  «"  ^--  *PP-es  ; '° 
Protecting  HeT^en   w.^      ""'"^'^  '°^««- 
Smiles  o/hrw;  I^d  r"!:  'k*"  •'°"'»°»  --' 
Raise  from  ThT  n       *^"*^  ^"  '™«  despair. 

Come  f ortJ:  my  W?,  Tor  tT"  ^  ."""^  '^'^  ' 
Breathes  e^eiy^^^^V-    for  ,.''  .u'  ''*''"^  SP""« 
Their  healing^'grrior  Th  eTh  ''  "P'^"  """« 

As  nature,  drooniLll     k     ^''t  ^"'^^'^  "'^'^-    ^ 

Of  dreary  Srn    ^     '"'**'*  *^"  ^^'8^ 
™v  winter,  now  revives  again 

And  faded  cheeks'rr         ^°^  ''^^"''^  «y«« 
A  fresher  .rinrm^-SLf^L^e"^ 
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Then  shall  my  bounding  heart  forget  its  woe, 
And  think  it  never  more  a  pain  can  know ;  y> 

Then  shall  my  muse  thy  charms  more  gaily  sing, 
And  hail  thee  as  the  nightingale  the  spring. 


TO  AMANDA 

Ah  !   urged  too  late,  from  beauty's  bondage  free, 
Why  did  I  trust  my  liberty  with  thee  ? 
And  thou,  why  didst  thou  with  inhuman  art, 
K  not  resolved  to  take,  seduce  my  heart  ? 
Yes,  yes !   you  said — for  lovers'  eyes  speak  true  ; 
You  must  have  seen  how  fast  my  passion  grew : 
And,  when  your  gHnces  chanced  on  me  to  shine. 
How  my  fond  sou.  ecstatic  sprung  to  thine  ! 

But  mark  me,  fair  one !    what  I  now  declare 
Thy  deep  attention  claims  and  serious  care  :        lo 
It  is  no  common  passion  fires  my  breast — 
I  must  be  wretched,  or  I  must  be  blest ! 
My  woes  all  other  remedy  deny — 
Or  pitying  give  me  hope,  or  bid  me  die ! 

[These  lines  were  firet  printed  in  Lord  Buchon's  Etmy  on 
Thonuon.] 

TO  AMANDA, 

WITH  A  COPY  OP  'the  SEASONS' 

Accept,  loved  Nymph,  this  tribute  due 

To  tender  friendship,  love,  and  you  ; 

But  with  it  take  what  breathed  the  whole, 

O  take  to  thine  the  poet's  soul. 

If  fancy  here  her  power  displays. 

And  if  a  heart  exalts  these  lays, 

You  fairest  in  that  fancy  shine. 

And  all  that  heart  is  fondly  thine. 


MISCELLAXEOUS  POEMS 
BRITANNIA : 

A  POEM 
[Written  in  1727.  publi,hed  in  January.  1729.] 
--Et  tantM  audetia  toUere  molea  f 
Quo.  ego-,ed  moto.  praestat  componere  fluctus 

i:."i=t,.i'^— r„rxs.,.,„ 

As  on  the  sea-beat  shore  Britannia  sat, 
Of  her  degenerate  sons  the  faded  fame 
^P  in  her  anxious  heart  revolving  sad- 
Bare  was  her  throbbing  bosom  to  the  gale 

Si  ri^u^  ''°"°^'  ^'""^  the  bleak  .urge  blew  • 
Loose  flowed  her  tresses;   rent  her  azure  rfbe 

Si"?  V"'.  '^^P  ''""^  •>-  --i«««o  brow 
She  tore  the  laurel,  and  she  tore  the  bay 

Xor  ceased  the  copious  grief  to  bathe  her  cheek  • 

Nor  ceased  her  sobs  to  murmur  to  the  main       \n 

Peace  discontented,  nigh  departing.  st^ShTd 

Her  dove-hke  wings ;  and  War,  though  greatty  roused 
Yet  mourns  h.  fettered  hands  ;  while  L.  thequ^l' 

Even  not  the  flattering  view  of  golden  daya. 
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And  rising  periods  yet  of  bright  renown.  20 

Beneath  the  Parents,  and  their  endless  line 

Through  late  revolving  time,  can  soothe  my  rage ; 

While,  unchastised,  the  insulting  Spaniard  dares 

Infest  the  trading  flood,  full  of  vain  war 

Despise  my  navies,  and  my  merchants  seize ; 

As,  trusting  to  false  peace,  they  fearless  roam 

The  world  of  waters  wild ;    made,  by  the  toil, 

And  liberal  blood  of  glorious  ages,  mine  : 

Xor  bursts  my  sleeping  thunder  on  their  head. 

Whence  this  unwonted  patience  ?   this  weak  doubt  ? 

This  tame  beseeching  of  rejected  peace  ?  31 

This  meek  forbearance  ?    this  unnative  fear. 

To  generous  Britons  never  known  before  ? 

And  sailed  my  fleets  for  this— on  Indian  tides 

To  float,  inactive,  with  the  veering  winds  ? 

The  mockery  oE  war !    while  hot  disease 

And  slo^'h  distempered  swept  off  burning  crowds, 

For  action  ardent ;    and  amid  the  deep. 

Inglorious,  sunk  them  in  a  watery  grave. 

There  now  they  lie  beneath  the  rolling  flood,        40 

Far  from  their  friends,  and  country,  unavenged ; 

And  back  the  drooping  warship  comes  again. 

Dispirited  and  thin ;    her  sons  ashamed 

Thus  idly  to  review  their  native  shore ; 

With  not  one  glory  sparkling  in  thp*  ■  eye, 

One  triumph  on  their  tongue.    A  passenger. 

The  violated  merchant  comes  along — 

That  far  sought  wealth,  for  which  the  noxious  gale 

He  drew,  and  sweat  beneath  equator  suns — 

By  lawless  force  detained,  a  force  that  soon  50 

Would  melt  away,  and  every  spoil  resign, 

Were  once  the  British  lion  heard  to  roar. 

Whence  is  it  that  the  proud  Iberian  thus 

In  their  own  well  asserted  element 
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Dare«  rouae  to  wrath  the  m^iters  of  the  main  ? 
Who  toW  h.m  that  the  big  iacumbent  war 
Would  not.  ere  this,  have  roUed  his  trembling  ports 
In  «moky  rum  ?   and  his  guilty  stores. 
Won  by  the  ravage  of  a  butchered  world 
Yet  unatoned,  sunk  in  the  swaUowing  deep.         fe 
Or  led  the  glittering  prize  into  the  Thames  ? 
There  was  a  time  (oh,  let  my  languid  som. 
Resume  their  spirit  at  the  rousing  thought !) 

au'eled  o  er  the  labouring  sui^e  Hko  a  whole  hekven 
Of  clouds  wide-roUed  before  the  boundle«,  breeze 
i^aily  the  splendid  armament  along 
Exultant  ploughed,  reflecting  a  red  gleam 
As  sunk  the  sun.  o'er  aU  the  flaming  vast ; 
Tall,  gorgeous,  and  elate ;   drunk  with  the  dream  70 
Of  easy  conquest;    while  their  bloated  war, 
Stretched  out  from  sky  to  sky.  the  gathered  force 
Ot  ages  held  m  its  capacious  womb 
But  soon,  regardless  of  the  cumbrous  pomp, 
My  dauntless  Britons  came,  a  gloomy  few. 
With  tempests  black,  the  goodly  scene  deformed 
And  laid  their  glory  waste.    The  bolts  of  fate 
Resistless  thundered  through  their  yielding  sides  • 
Fierce  oer  their  beauty  blazed  the  lurid  flame  •  ' 
And  seized  in  horrid  grasp,  or  shattered  wide    '  80 
Amid  the  mighty  waters,  deep  they  sunk, 
llien  too  from  every  promontory  chill. 
Rank  fen,  and  cavern  where  the  wUd  wave  works 
I  swept  confederate  winds,  and  swelled  a  storm 
Round  the  glad  isle,  snatched  by  the  vengeful  bUst, 
The  scattered  remnants  drove ;   on  the  bUnd  shelve 
And  -pomte-i  rock  that  marks  the  indented  shore    ' 
Relentless  uashed,  where  loud  the  northern  main' 
Howls  throu^a  the  fractured  Caledonian  isles 
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'  Such  were  the  dawnings  of  my  liquid  reign ; 
But  since,  how  vut  it  grew,  how  absolute,  91 

Even  in  those  troubled  times  when  dreadful  Blake 
Awed  angry  nations  with  the  British  i:ame, 
Let  every  humbled  state,  let  Europe  say. 
Sustained  and  balanced  by  my  naval  arm. 
Ah,  what  must  those  immortal  spirits  think 
Of  your  poor  shifts  ?    Those,  for  their  country's  good, 
Who  faced  the  blackest  danger,  knew  no  fear. 
No  mean  submission,  but  commanded  peace — 
Ah,  how  with  indignation  must  they  bum !         100 
(If  aught  but  joy  can  touch  ethereal  breasts) 
With  shame !    with  grief  !    to  see  their  feeble  sons 
Shrink  from  that  empire  o'er  the  conquered  seas 
For    which    their   wisdom   plemned,    their   councils 

glowed, 
And  their  veins  bled  through  many  a  toiling  age. 

'  Oh,  first  of  human  blessings,  and  supreme  ! 
Fair  Peace  !    how  lovely,  how  delightful  thou  ! 
By  whose  wide  tie  the  kindred  sons  of  men 
Like  brothers  live,  in  amity  combined 
And  unsuspicious  faith  ;   while  honest  toil  110 

Gives  every  joy,  and  to  those  joys  a  right, 
Which  idle,  barbarous  rapine  but  usurps. 
Pure  is  thy  reign ;    when,  unaccuised  by  blood, 
Xought,  save  the  sweetness  of  indulgent  showers, 
Trickling  distils  into  the  vemant  glebe  ; 
Instead  of  mangled  carcasses,  sad-seen, 
AVhen  the  blithe  sheaves  lie  scattered  o'er  the  field ; 
When  only  shining  shares,  the  crooked  knife, 
And  hooks  imprint  the  vegetable  wound ; 
When  the  land  blushes  with  the  rose  alone,  120 

The  falling  fruitage  and  the  bleeding  vine. 
Oh,  Peace !    thou  source  and  soul  of  social  life, 
Beneath  whose  calm  inspirine  influence, 
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Science  his  views  enlsi^s,  Art  refines, 

And  swelling  Commerce  opens  all  her  ports. 

Blest  be  the  man  divine  who  gives  us  thee ! 

Who  bids  the  trumpet  hush  his  horrid  clang, 

Nor  blow  the  giddy  nations  into  rage ; 

Who  sheathes  the  murderous  blade  ;   the  deadly  gun 

Into  the  well  piled  armoury  returns ; 

And  every  vigour  from  the  work  of  death 

To  grateful  industry  converting,  makes 

The  country  flourish,  and  the  city  smile. 

Unviolated,  him  the  virgin  sings ; 

And  him  the  smiling  mother  to  her  train. 

Of  him  the  shepherd  in  the  peaceful  dale 

Chants ;    and,  the  treasures  of  his  labour  sure, 

The  husbandman  of  him,  as  at  the  pi.  ugh 

Or  team  he  toils.     With  him  the  sailor  soothes, 

Beneath  the  trembling  moon,  the  midnight  wave ; 

And  the  full  city,  warm  from  street  to  street, 

And  shop  to  shop  responsive,  rings  of  him. 

Nor  joys  one  land  alone :    his  praise  extends 

Far  as  the  sun  rolls  the  difFusive  day, 

Far  as  the  breeze  can  bear  the  gifts  of  peace. 

Till  all  the  happy  nations  catch  the  song. 

'  What  would  not.  Peace  !    the  patriot  bear  for 
thee? 

What  painful  patience  ?   what  incessant  care  ? 
What  mixed  anxiety  ?    what  sleepless  toil  ? 
Even  from  the  rash  protected  what  reproach  ? 
For  he  thy  value  knows  ;    thy  friendship  he 
To  human  nature  :    but  the  better  thou. 
The  richer  of  delight,  sometimes  the  more 
Inevitable  war ;    when  ruffian  force 
Awakes  the  fury  of  an  injured  state. 
Then  the  good  easy  man,  whom  reason  rules. 
Who,  while  unhurt,  knew  nor  offence  nor  harm, 
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Roused  by  bold  insult,  and  injurious  rage, 

With  sharp  and  sudden  check  the  astonished  sons 

Of  violence  confounds;    firm  as  his  cause,  iSo 

His  bolder  heart ;   in  awful  justice  clad  ; 

His  eyes  eflfulging  a  peculiar  fire : 

And,  as  he  charges  through  the  prostrate  war. 

His  keen  arm  teaches  faithless  men,  no  more 

To  dare  the  sacred  vengeance  of  the  just. 

'  And  what,  my  thoughtless  sons,  should  fire  you 
more 
Than  when  your  well-earned  empire  of  the  deep 
The  least  beginning  injury  receives? 
What  better  cause  can  call  your  lightning  forth  ? 
Your  thunder  wake  ?  your  dearest  fife  demand  ?  170 
What  better  cause,  than  when  your  country  sees 
The  sly  destruction  at  her  vitals  aimed  ? 
For  oh  !    it  much  imports  you,  'tis  your  all. 
To  keep  your  trade  entire,  entire  the  force 
And  honour  of  your  fleets— o'er  that  to  watch, 
Even  with  a  hand  severe  and  jealous  eye. 
In  intercourse  be  gentle,  generous,  just, 
By  wisdom  polished,  and  of  manners  fair ; 
But  on  the  sea  be  terrible,  untamed, 
Unconquerable  still :    let  none  escape  180 

Who  shall  but  aim  to  touch  your  glory  there. 
Is  there  the  man  into  the  lion's  den 
Who  dares  intrude,  to  snatch  his  young  away  ? 
And  is  a  Briton  seized  ?   and  seized  beneath 
The  slumbering  terrors  of  a  British  fleet  ? 
Then  ardent  rise  !    Oh,  great  in  vengeance,  rise  ! 
O'ertum  the  proud,  teach  rapine  to  restore  : 
And,  as  you  ride  sublimely  round  the  world. 
Make  every  vessel  stoop,  make  every  state 
At  once  their  welfare  and  their  duty  know.  190 

This  is  your  glory,  this  your  wisdom  ;    this 
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The  native  power  for  which  you  were  designed 
By    ate,  when  fate  designed  the  firmest  stfte 
That  e  er  wa«  seated  on  the  subject  sea ; 

£:srr':£-:^irrd-rt^-- 

Strong  into  sturdy  growth  •   for  7>.^=  u         °° 

Swell  with  a  =..11  ■  ™*'  y""'  hearts 

oweii  with  a  sullen  courage,  growing  still 

A    danger  grows;    and  strength,  and  toil  for  this 

Then  r  rr^  °'^'-  *»  *^«  f«— *  land 

Then  chensh  this,  this  unexpensive  power, 

Undangerous  to  the  public,  ever  prompt. 

By  lavish  nature  thrust  into  your  hand! 

And,  unencumbered  with  the  bulk  immense 

Ctf  conquest,  whence  huge  empires  rose,  and  fell 

Self. crushed,  extend  your  reign  from  sh;,^  to  shore 

Where'er  the  wind  your  high  behests  can  blow       ,' 

And  fix  It  deep  on  this  eternal  base. 

For,  should  the  sliding  fabric  once  give  way 

Soon  slackened  quite,  and  past  recofe^.  bSo, 

It  gathers  rum  as  it  rolls  along 

Steep  rushmg  down  to  that  de;ouring  gulf 

^ri'^^Zu    r>^*y  ""P*'«  buried  ifes. 

And  should  the  big  redundant  flood  of  trade 

In  which  ten  thousand  thousand  labou™  Joi^ 

Their  several  currents,  tiU  the  boundless  tide      „o 

Rolls  m  a  radiant  deluge  o'er  the  land  • 

Should  thw  bright  stream,  the  least  inflected   point 

Its  course  another  way.  o'er  other  lands  ^ 

The  various  treasure  would  resistless  pour 

^  er  to  be  won  again ;   its  ancient  trLt  ' 

i^t  a  vile  channel,  desolate,  and  dead. 
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With  all  around  a  miserable  waste. 

Not  Egypt,  were  her  better  heaven,  the  Nile, 

Turned  in  the  pride  of  flow ;   when  o'er  his  rocks. 

And  roaring  cataracts,  beyond  the  reach  230 

Of  dizzy  vision  piled,  in  one  wide  flash 

An  Ethiopian  deluge  foams  amain 

(Whence  wondering  fable  traced  him  from  the  sky) ; 

Even    not    that   prime   of    earth,    where    harvests 

crowd 
On  untilled  harvests,  all  the  teeming  year, 
If  of  the  fat  o'erflowing  culture  robbed. 
Were  then  a  more  uncomfortable  wild. 
Sterile,  and  void ;    than  of  her  trade  deprived, 
Britons,  your  boasted-isle  :    her  princes  sunk ; 
Her  high  built  honour  mouldered  to  the  dust ;    240 
Unnerved  her  force  ;    her  spirit  vanished  quite ; 
With  rapid  wing  her  riches  fled  away ; 
Her  unfrequented  ports  alone  tue  sign 
Of  what  she  was ;    her  merchants  scattered  wide  ; 
Her  hollow  shops  shut  up  ;    and  in  her  streets, 
Her  fields,  woods,  markets,  villages,  and  roads 
The  cheerful  voice  of  labour  heard  no  more. 

'  Oh,  let  not  then  waste  luxury  impair 
That  manly  soul  of  toil  which  strings  your  nerves, 
And  your  own  proper  happiness  creates !  250 

Oh,  let  not  the  soft  penetrating  plague 
Creep  on  the  freeborn  mind !   and  working  there. 
With  the  sharp  tooth  -of  many  a  new-formed  want. 
Endless,  and  idle  all,  eat  out  the  heart 
Of  hberty  ;    the  high  conception  blast ; 
The  noble  sentiment,  the  impatient  scorn 
Of  base  subjection,  and  the  swelling  wish 
For  general  good,  erasing  from  the  mind : 
While  nought  save  narrow  selfishness  succeeds. 
And  low  design,  the  sneaking  passions  all  2(x> 
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Sapping  the  verAre"of  r"'"'  '^*"^^' 
And  lif!^    .  *  /r  i.      ®  M  government 

Sloth,  .gnorance,  dejection,  flattery,  fear 
Oppression  raeine  o'er  fh»  ™    *    l         ' 

Oh,  shun  that  gutf     '"„ ''/"""^ .""""P'-n  sinks 

^c.  countless- jf::r;«^;'-h„n, 

Whencfhelf  bards'  '"",  "'  '"""'^'^''"^'*  • 

Even  wheHh;  W  'de'n     ^"'"°''  ""^^  «'''»- 

Still  spread,  exalt   a„H^'''"''  "'"*''  •*"^^"'*«' 

Live  o'er  the  1  f/;  f  «0P«ou8  forth. 

I^fts  up  the  pining  yefr  and  h  ."T      ""'"' 
Youth,  life   and  loL       j  u       "'"^  breathes 

Nor  to  deTf  w^ds   and     ^^  n>elancholy  shores. 
Pour  weak  ■  Te  count      T'  °"  *™"'«««  P'^^in* 
That  let  us'roat      ^n^"^  ?"""'  ''"'  "^"^^  ''^'^  = 
^puhlicvirtrhwttTrflri^^^^-^- 

And  Shed  the  spiHtTBrir^trnd^ '^*'  • 
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This  said,  her  fleeting  form  and  airy  train 
Sunk  in  the  gale  ;   and  nought  but  ragged  rockf 
Rushed  on  the  broken  eye,  and  nought  was  heard 
But  the  rough  cadence  of  the  dashing  wave. 

[The  text  of  Britannia  given  above  ia  that  of  the  laat  ed.  (1744) 
publisbec'  in  Thomson's  lifetime — Work*,  8vo,  vol.  i,  p.  300.] 


A  PARAPHRASE 

OF  THE  LATTER  PART  OF  THE  SIXTH  CHAPTER  OP 
ST.  MATTHEW 

[Contributed  in  1729  to  Ralph's  Miecellany.] 

When  my  breast  labours  with  oppressive  care. 
And  o'er  my  cheek  descends  the  falling  tear ; 
While  all  my  warring  passions  are  at  strife, 
Oh,  let  me  listen  to  the  words  of  Life  ! 
Raptures  deep-felt  his  doctrine  dia  impart. 
And  thus  he  raised  from  earth  the  drooping  heart : — 

'Think  not,  ^^a- i  all  your  scanty  stores  afiord 
Is  spread  at  once  upon  the  sparing  board — 
Think  not,  when  worn  the  homely  robe  appears. 
While  on  the  roof  the  howling  tempest  bears —    lo 
What  farther  shall  this  feeble  life  suptam, 
.-\nd  what  shall  elothe  these  shivering  limbs  again. 

"^  Say,  does  not  life  its  nourishment  exceed  ? 
And  the  fair  body  its  investing  weed  ? 

.       Behold  !   and  look  away  your  low  despair — 
See  the  light  tenants  of  the  barren  air : 
To  them  nor  stores  nor  granaries  belong, 
Nought  but  the  woodland  and  the  pleasing  song ; 
Yet  your  kind  heavenly  Father  bends  his  eye 
On  the  least  wing  that  flits  along  the  sky.  ^       m 
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To  h  n,  they  sing  when  Spring  renews  th«  ni  • 
To  him  they  cry  in  Winfpr'„     •     u  ^^'^' 

Nor  ia  f  h  •  ■       ""nter  s  pinching  reiim  • 

Nor  ,8  th«r  music,  nor  their  plaint  in  vat 
He  hears  the  gay  and  the  dist^ressful  caj 

UDserve  the  rising  lily's  snowy  arace  • 
Observe  the  various  vegetable  ^f" 

Yet  s^^  W  warm  they  blush!   how  brigrtiiey 

What  regal  vestments  can  with  th»„. 

Whnt  tm„  .      u-  .  ^  '^''^™  compare  ? 

^  „  *  '""f  "«  «hmmg,  and  what  queen  so  fair  » 

«oiTetir:.:^2^^^^^^^^ 

is  he  unwise?  or  are  ye  less  than  th;y?^ 
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ON  THE  REPORT  OP  A  WOODEN  BRIDGE 

TO  BE  BUILT  AT  WESTMINSTER 
[Attributed  to  Thomson.] 

We"'tl;:"^"'"%^'"'-«  P°""*ed  flows. 

AndZT:      ,  """'  °*  '•>«  "^«r  rose, 
And  thus  exclaimed :    •  Have  T   „«  n   I-  u 

W,^„  r  *"  ^'^^  gol'len  fleece  ? 

pTLa^"  ?""'""'*'•  '^^^  ««*»  ^^^JWng  tide 
Poured  Afno's  treasure  in,  and  India's  prde  v 

W  you  the  fr .  t  of  every  nation's  J?    " 

Made  every  chmate  yours,  and  every  soU  ? 

TBOMMtr  J  J 
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Yet,  pilfered  from  the  poor,  by  gaming  base. 
Yet  must  a  wooden  bridge  my  waves  disgrace  ? 
Tell  not  to  foreign  streams  the  shameful  tale, 
And  be  it  published  in  no  Gallic  vale.' 
He  said ;   and,  plunging  to  hU  crystol  dome, 
White  o'er  his  head  the  circling  waters  foam. 

[These  lines  appeared  in  The  OtnUttnan't  Magazine,  173".] 
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THE  WORKS  AND  WONDERS  OF 
ALMIGHTY  POWER 

A  FRAGMENT  ^ •  . 

Now  I  surveyed  my  native  faculties, 
And  traced  my  actions  to  their  teeming  source.     , 
Now  I  explored  the  univereal  frame ; 
Gazed  nature  through,  and  with  interior  light 
Conversed  with  angels  and  unbodied  saints. 
1  hat  tread  the  courts  of  the  Eternal  King  i 
Gladly  would  I  declare,  in  lofty  strains. 
The  power  of  Godhead  to  the  sorts  of  men 
But  thought  is  lost  in  its  immensity  • 
Imagination  wastes  its  strength  in  vain  ;  „ 

And  fancy  tires,  and  turns  within  itself ' 
Struck  with  the  amazing  depths  of  Deity  ' 
,/K;,  ""y  '°^«*  God !   in  vain  a  tender  youth 
Unskilled  m  arts  of  deep  philosophy, 
Attempts  to  search  the  bulky  mass  of  matter; 
To  trace  the  rules  of  motion  ;    and  pursue 
The  phantom  Time,  too  subtile  for  his  grasp  » 
Yet  may  I,  from  thy  most  apparent  works 
Form  some  idea  of  their  wondrous  Author 
And  celebrate  thy  praise  with  rapturous  m'ind !    » 

How  can  I  gaze  upon  yon  sparkling  vault, 
And  view  the  planete  rolling  in  their  spheres. 
Yet  be  an  atheist  ?    Can  I  see  those  stars 
And  think  of  others  far  beyond  my  ken, 
Ii2 
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Yet  want  conviction  of  creating  power  ? 

What  but  a  Being  of  immense  perfection 

Could,  through  unbounded  spaces,  thus  dispose 

Such  numerous  bodies,  all  presumptive  worlds  ? 

The  undesigning  hand  of  giddy  chance 

Could  never  fill,  with  globes  so  vast,  so  bright,    30 

That  lofty  concave  ! 

Where  shall  I  trace  the  sources  of  the  light  ? 

What  seats  assign  the  element  of  fire. 

That,  unconfined,  through  all  the  systems  breaks  ? 

Here  could  I  lie,  in  holy  contemplation  rapt, 

And  pass  with  pleasure  an  eternal  age ! 

But  'tis  too  much  for  my  weak  mind  to  know. 

Teach  me  with  humble  reverence  to  adore 

The  mysteries  I  must  not  comprehend  ' 


A  PARAPHRASE  OF  PSALM  CIV 

To  praise  thy  Author,  Soul,  do  not  forget ; 
Canst  thou,  in  gratitude,  deny  the  debt  ? 
Lord,  thou  art  great,  how  great  we  cannot  know ; 
Honour  and  majesty  do  round  thee  flow. 
The  purest  rays  of  primogenial  light 
Compose  thy  robes,  and  make  them  dazzling  bright ; 
The  heavens  and  all  the  wide-spread  orbs  on  high 
Thou  like  a  curtain  stretched  of  curious  dye ; 
On  the  devouring  flood  thy  chambers  are 
Established  ;    a  lofty  cloud's  thy  car,  10 

Which  quick  through  the  ethereal  road  doth  fly 
On  swift-winged  winds  that  shake  the  troubled  sky. 
Of  spiritual  substance  angels  thou  didst  frame. 
Active  .and  bright,  piercing  and  quick  as  flame. 
Thou  ha^t  firmly  founded  this  unwieldy  earth ; 
Stand  fast  for  aye,  thou  f    'it,  at  nature's  birth. 
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snrinkM  withm  the  limits  of  their  shore 

WKi^k  ^"verns  truitful  moisture  weep, 

Wh.cij^sweet.y    through    the    verdant    v'a.es   doth 

Till  'tis  devour^  hy  the  greedy  tide. 

^tween  the  hills,  grazed  by  the^le^Sng  ki„d 
Soft  warbhng  rills  their  mazy  way  do  fi'd- 
By  h,m  appomted  fully  to  supply, 
When  the  hot  dogstar  fi,^s  the'realms  on  high 
The  ragmg  thirst  of  every  sickening  beast    '' 
a  the  w.ld  ass  that  roams  the  dreaiy  wa^te 
The  feathered  >  ,tion,  by  their  smili^  siX7 
In  lowly  brambles  or  in  trees  abides  f  ' 

?Lr      /!  **"«'''•  °"  *'»*•"  they  rear  their  nests 

That  with  inimitable  art  are  dressed. 

They  for  tho  shade  and  safety  of  the  wood  ,o 

He  SoSr   77  "=''"  '""^  neighbourhood.       ' 
He  doth  the  clouds  with  genial  moisture  fill, 

distil         ^    ^^'""''  '^"""'^  '""'^  ""-t^o-l^ 
And  nature's  lap  with  various  blessings  crowd  • 
The  giver   G<k1  I   all  creatures  cry  aloud.  ' 

wheVr  r:Sng  wr^^  r  ^^■^^^-'^  ■»-''• 

ve;th      *  , T.®  *^'"8  nerds  wanton  and  feed. 
And  herbs  securely  spring  above  the  ground 
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That  man  may  be  sastained  beneath  the  toil         50 
Of  manuring  the  ill-producing  soil, — 
Which  with  a  plenteous  harvest  does  at  last 
Cancel  the  nK-mory  of  labours  past, 
Yields  him  the  product  of  the  generous  vine. 
And  balmy  oil  that  makes  his  face  to  shine, 
Fills  all  his  granaries  with  a  loaden  crop, 
Against  the  barren  winter  his  great  prop. 
The  trees  of  God  with  kindly  sap  do  swell, 
Even  cedars  tall  in  Lebanon  that  dwell, 
V'"m  whose  lofty  tops  the  birds  erect  60 

Their  nests,  as  careful  nature  does  direct. 
The  long  necked  storks  unto  the  fir-trees  fly. 
And  with  their  crackling  cries  disturb  the  sky. 
To  uqfrequented  h:l«  wild  goats  resort, 
And  on  bleak  rock?   t:ie  nimble  conies  sport. 
The  changing  moon  he  clad  with  silver  light, 
To  check  the  black  dominion  of  the  night : 
High  through  the  skies  in  silent  state  she  rides, 
A:id  by  her  rounds  the  fleeting  time  divides. 
The  circling  sun  doth  in  due  time  decline,  70 

And  unto  shades  the  murmuring  world  resign. 
Dark  night  thou  mak'st  succeed  the  cheerful  day, 
Which  forest  beasts  from  their  lone  caves  survey  : 
They  rouse  themtjlves,  creep  out,  and  search  their 

prey. 
Young  hungry  lions  from  their  dens  come  out. 
And,  mad  on  blood,  stalk  fearfully  about ; 
They  break  night's  silence  with  their  hideous  roar, 
And  from  kind  heaven  their  nightly  prey  implore. 
Just  as  the  lark  begins  to  stretch  her  wing,  79 

And,  flickering  on  her  nest,  makes  short  essays  to  sing, 
And  the  sweet  dawn,  with  a  faint  glimmering  light, 
Unveils  the  face  of  nature  to  the  si    .t, 
To  their  dark  dens  they  take  their  hasty  flight. 
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Not  «>  the  husbandman,-for  with  tlie  sun 
He  does  his  plewant  course  erf  labours  run 
Home  with  content  in  the  cool  e'en  returns 
And  his  sweet  toils  until  the  morn  adjourns. 
How  many  are  thy  wondrous  works.  0  Lord  • 
They  of  thy  wisdom  solid  proofs  afford  • 
Out  of  thy  boundless  goodness  thou  didst  fill 
With  riches  and  deUghts,  both  vale  and  hill  •' 
tven  the  broad  ocean,  wherein  do  abide 
Monstere  that  flounce  upon  the  boiling  tide 
And  swarms  of  lesser  beasts  and  fish  beside 
lis  there  thav.  daring  ships  before  the  wind 
Do  soud  amain,  and  make  the  port  assigned  : 
lis  there  that  Leviathan  sports  and  plays, 
And  spouts  his  water  in  the  face  of  day  ■ 
For  food  with  gaping  mouth  they  wait  on  thee. 
If  thou  withhold'st,  they  pine,  they  faint,  they  die 
Thou  bountifuUy  opest  thy  liberal  hand,  ,oi 

And  scatterest  plenty  both  on  sea  and  land, 
vital  Spirit  makes  all  things  live  below 
The  face  of  nature  with  new  beauties  glow.  ' 
l^ods  awful  glory  ne'er  will  have  an  en]. 
To  vast  eternity  it  will  extend. 
When  he  surveys  his  works,  at  the  wide  sight 
He  doth  rejoice,  and  take  divine  delight 
His  looks  the  earth  into  its  centre  shakes  • 
A  touch  of  his  to  smoke  the  mountains  makes,   no 
1 11  to  God  8  honour  consecrate  my  lays 
And  when  I  cease  to  be  I'U  cease  to  praise. 
Upon  the  Lord,  a  subUme  lofty  theme, 
My  meditations  sweet,  my  joys  supreme. 
Let  daring  sinners  feel  thy  vengeful  rod. 
May  they  no  mo.e  be  known  by  their  abode 
My  soul  and  all  my  powers,  0  bless  the  Lord, 
And  the  whole  race  of  men  with  one  accord. 
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COMPLAINT  ON  THE  MISERIES  OF  LIFE 

I  LOATBE,  0  Lord,  this  life  b«low, 

And  all  its  fading  fleeting  joys  ; 
'Tis  a  short  space  that's  filled  with  woe, 

Which  all  our  bliss  by  far  outweighs. 
When  will  the  everlasting  mom 
With  dawning  light  the  skies  adorn  ? 

Fitly  this  life's  compared  to  night, 
When  gloomy  darkness  shades  the  sky  ; 

Just  like  the  morn's  our  gUmmering  light 
Reflected  from  the  Deity.  lo 

When  will  celestial  mom  dispel 

These  dark  surrounding  shades  of  hell  ? 

I'm  sick  of  this  vexatious  state, 
Where  cares  invade  my  peaceful  hours ; 

Strike  the  last  blow,  O  courteous  fate, 
I'll  smiling  fall  like  mowM  flowers ; 

I'll  gladly  spum  this  clogging  clay. 

And,  sweetly  singing,  soar  away. 

What 's  money  but  refinM  dust  ? 

What's  honour  but  an  empty  name  ?         20 
And  what  is  soft  enticing  lust 

But  a  consuming  idle  flame  ? 
Yea,  what  is  all  beneath  the  sky 
But  emptiness  and  vanity  ? 

With  thousand  ills  our  life's  oppressed; 

There's  nothing  here  worth  living  for! 
In  the  lone  grave  I  long  to  rest, 

And  be  harassM  here  no  more  : 
Where  joy 's  fantastic,  grief 's  sincere, 
And  where  theie  's  nought  for  which  I  care.  30 
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Thy  word,  O  Lord,  shall  be  my  guide; 

Heaven,  where  thou  dwellest  is  my  goal 
Through  corrupt  life  grant  I  may  glide 

With  an  untainted  upward  soul. 
Then  may  this  life   this  dreary  night 
SispellM  be  by  morning  light. 


HYMN  ON  THE  POWER  OF  GOD 

Hail  !   Power  Divine,  whose  sole  command 

From  the  dark  empty  space 
Made  the  broad  sea  and  solid  land 

Smile  with  a  heavenly  grace  ; 

Made  the  high  mountain  and  firm  rock. 

Where  bleating  cattle  stray  ; 
And  the  strong,  stately,  spreading  oak. 

That  intercepts  the  day. 

The  rolling  planets  thou  mad'st  move, 

By  thy  effective  will ; 
And  the  revolving  globes  above 

Their  destined  course  fulfil. 

His  mighty  power,  ye  thunders,  praise, 
As  through  the  heavens  you  roll ; 

And  his  great  name,  ye  lightnings,  blaze 
Unto  the  distant  pole. 

Ye  seas,  in  your  eternal  roar 

His  sacred  praise  proclaim  ; 
While  the  inactive  sluggish  shore 

Re-echoes  to  the  same. 
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Ye  howling  winds,  howl  out  his  praise, 

And  make  the  forests  bow  ; 
While  through  the  air,  the  earth,  and  seas 

His  solemn  praise  ye  blow. 

O  you,  ye  high  harmonious  spheres. 

Your  powerful  mover  sing ; 
To  him,  your  circling  course  that  steers, 

Your  tuneful  praises  bring. 

Ungrateful  mortals,  catch  the  sound, 

And  in  your  numerous  lays 
To  all  the  listening  world  around 

The  God  of  nature  praise. 
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A  PASTORAL  BETWIXT  DAVID,  THIRSIS, 
AND  THE  ANGEL  GABRIEL, 

UPON  THE  BIBTH  OF  OUB  SAVIOUR 
DAVID 

What  means  yon  apparition  in  the  sky, 
Thirsis,  that  dazzles  every  shepherd's  eye  ? 
I  slumbering  was  when  from  yon  glorious  cloud 
Came  gliding  music  heavenly,  sweet,  and  loud, 
With  sacred  raptures  which  my  bosom  fires, 
And  with  celestial  joy  my  soul  inspires  ; 
It  soothes  the  native  horrors  of  the  night, 
And  gladdens  nature  more  than  dawning  light. 

THIBSIS 

But  hold!   see  hither  through  the  yielding  air 

An  angel  comes  :    for  mighty  news  prepare.  10 

ANOXI.  OABKIKI. 

Rejoice,  ye  swains,  anticipate  the  mom 

With  songs  of  praise  ;  for  lo  !   a  Saviour's  bom. 
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anger  laid  .    to  him  your  praises  bring. 
CHORUS  OF  ANOBLS 

To  God  who  in  the  highest  dwells 
Immortal  glory  be  ; 

^L^.T  ^  '•'  *•»«  •'"'nble  ceUs 
Ui  Adam's  progeny. 

xr  DAVID 

fLTI:  tt'  T,  ''*"  "'"^^^  h--«  bring  . 
Im^^V  '"'*"'««'>««  Of  eternal  spring  ' 
Immortal  green  shaU  clothe  the  hilb  2'  vales 

The^^l  °k'  "T''  "'""  ^"'''l  th«  balmy  i: 
The  silver  brooks  shall  in  soft  murmurs  teU  ' 
The  joy  that  shall  their  oozy  channekswel 

m.         ,   .  THIBSIS 

aecked  the  opening  skies  with  rosy  li<rht 

amce  here  Emmanuel  condescends  to  stay       ^ 
Our  fears,  our  guilt,  our  darkness  to  disii 

Who  T""  Z  ^""^  '^'  ^"""^  i*-«  of  he? 
Who  from  his  throne  descended,  matchl^'  love  • 
To  guide  poor  mortals  to  blest  seats  ab^e         ' 

Sh     TT\  ^''•*'"*  ^'^'^y  •«*  »»  be  gone 
Shephe^l,  let's  go,  and  humbly  kiss  fhe  Son  ^ 
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A  PASTORAL  BETWEEN  THIRSTS  AND 
CORYDON 

UPON  THE  DEATH  OF  DAMON 

(By  Damon  is  meant  Mr.  W.  Riddell.) 

[Cf.  Allan  Bamuy'8  Paatoral,  '  Sandy  and  Richie '.] 

Thir.    Say,  tell  me  true,  what  is  the  doleful  cause 
That  Coiydon  is  not  the  man  he  was  ? 
Your  cheerful  presence  used  to  lighten  cares. 
And  from  the  plains  to  banish  gloomy  fears. 
Whene'er  unto  the  circling  swains  you  sung, 
Our  ravished  souls  upon  the  music  hung ; 
The  gazing,  listening  flocks  forgot  their  meat. 
While  vocal  grottoes  did  your  lays  repeat : 
But  now  your  gravity  our  mirth  rebukes. 
And  in  your  downcast  and  desponding  looks         lo 
Appeara  some  fatal  and  impending  woe  ; 
I  fear  to  ask,  and  yet  desire  to  know. 

Cor.   The  doleful  news,  how  shall  I,  Thirsis,  tell ! 
In  blooming  youth  the  hapless  Damon  fell : 
He 's  dead,  he 's  dead  !    and  with  him  aD.  my  joy  ; 
The  mournful  thought  does  all  gay  forms  destroy  : 
This  is  the  cause  of  my  unusual  grief, 
Which  sullenly  admits  of  no  relief. 

Thir.    Begone  all  mirth !    begone  all  sports  and 
play  ! 
To  a  deluge  of  grief  and  tears  give  way.  20 

Damon  the  just,  the  generous,  and  the  young. 
Must  Damon's  worth  and  merit  be  unsung  ? 
No,  Corydon!  the  wondrous  youth  you  knew. 
How,  as  in  years,  so  he  in  virtue  grew ; 
Embalm  his  fame  in  never  dying  verse, 
As  a  just  tribute  to  his  doleful  hearse. 
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Car.   Assist  me,  mighty  grief ;   my  breast  inspire 
With  generous  heats  and  with  thy  wildest  fire, 
While  in  a  solemn  and  a  mournful  strain 
Of^  Damon  gone  for  ever  I  complain.  30 

Ye*  muses,  weep;   your  mirth  and  songs  forbear 
And  for  him  sigh  and  shed  a  friendly  tear ; 
He  was  your  favourite,  and  by  your  aid 
In  charming  verse  his  witty  thoughts  arrayed ; 
He  ^had  of  knowledge,  learning,  wit  a  store; 
To  it  denied  he  still  pressed  after  more. 
He  was  a  pious  and  a  virtuous  soul. 
And  still  pressed  forward  to  the  heavenly  goal ; 
He  was  a  faithful,  true,  and  constant  friend. 
Faithful,  and  true,  and  constant  to  th<j  end.        40 
Ye  flowers,  hang  down  and  droop  your  [heavy]  heads, 
No  more  around  your  grateful  odour  spreads; 
Ye  leafy  trees,  your  blooming  honours  shed, 
Damon  for  ever  from  your  shade  is  fled ; 
Fled  to  the  mansions  of  eternal  light. 
Where  endless  wonders  strike  his  happy  sight. 
Ye  birds,  be  mute,  as  through  the  trees  you  fly. 
Mute  as  the  grave  wherein  my  friend  does  lie. 
Ye  winds,  breathe  sighs  as  through  the  air  you  rove. 
And  in  sad  pomp  the  trembling  branches  move.    50 
Ye  gliding  brooks,  O  weep  your  channels  dry. 
My  flowing  tears  them  fully  shall  supply  ; 
You  in  soft  murmurs  may  your  grief  express. 
And  yours,  you  swains,  in  mournful  songs  confess 
I  to  some  dark  and  gloomy  shade  will  fly. 
Dark  as  the  grave  wherein  my  friend  does  lie ; 
And  for  his  death  to  lonely  rocks  complain 
In  mournful  accents  and  a  dying  strain. 
While  pining  echo  answers  me  again. 
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OF  A  COUNTRY  LIFE 

I  HATE  the  clamours  of  the  smoky  towns, 
But  much  admire  the  bliss  of  rural  clowns ; 
Where  some  remains  of  innocence  appear, 
Where  no  rude  noise  insults  the  listening  ear ; 
Nought  but  soft  zephyrs  whispering  through  the  trees, 
Or  the  still  humming  of  the  painful  bees  ; 
The  gentle  murmurs  of  a  purling  rill, 
Or  the  unwearied  chirping  of  the  drill ; 
The  charming  harmony  of  warbling  birds, 
Or  hollow  lowings  of  the  grazing  herds;  la 

The  murmuring  stockdoves'  melancholy  coo,  . 
When  t'aey  their  lovdd  mates  lament  or  woo ; 
The  plt^asing  bleatings  of  the  tender  lambs. 
Or  the  indistinct  mumbling  of  their  dams ; 
The  musical  discord  of  chiding  hounds, 
Whereto  the  echoing  hill  or  rock  resounds ; 
The  rural  mournful  songs  of  lovesick  swains. 
Whereby  they  soothe  their  raging  amorous  pains  ; 
The  whistling  music  of  the  lagging  plough,  19. 

Which  does  the  strength  of  drooping  beasts  renew. 

And  as  the  country  rings  with  pleasant  sounds, 
80  with  delightful  prospects  it  abounds  : 
Through  every  season  of  the  sliding  year. 
Unto  the  ravished  sight  new  scenes  appear. 

In  the  sweet  Spring  the  sun's  prolific  ray 
Does  painted  flowers  to  the  mild  air  display  ; 
Then  opening  buds,  then  tender  herbs  are  seen. 
And  the  bare  fields  are  all  arrayed  in  green. 

In  ripening  Summer,  the  full  laden  vales 
Gives  prospect  of  employment  for  the  flails;        30 
Each  breath  of  wind  the  bearded  groves  makes  bend. 
Which  seems  the  fatal  sickle  to  portend. 
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In  Autumn,  that  repays  the  labourer's  pains. 
Reapers  sweep  down  the  honours  of  the  plains 

Anon  black  Winter,  from  the  froien  north. 
Its  treasuries  of  snow  and  haU  poura  forth  • 
Then  stormy  winds  blow  through  the  hazy  sky- 
In  desolation  nature  seems  to  lie ; 
The  unstained  snow  from  the  fuu'clouds  descends 
Whose  sparkling  lustre  open  eyes  offends.  -o 

In  maiden  white  the  gUttering  fields  do  shine ; 
Then  bleating  flocks  for  want  o*  food  repine, 
With  withered  eyes  they  sec  aU  snow  around 
Aim  with  their  fore  feet  paw,  and  scrape  the  ground  : 
They  cheerfully  do  crop  the  insipid  grass. 
The  shepherds  sighing,  cry,  Alas !    alas  !   ' 
Then  pinching  want  the  wildest  beast  does  tame  • 
Then  huntsmen  on  the  snow  do  trace  their  game  ■ 
Keen  frost  then  turns  the  liquid  lakes  to  glass 
Arrests  the  dancing  rivulets  as  they  pass.         '     30 

How  sweet  and  innocent  ate  country  sports 
And,  as  men's  tempers,  various  are  their  sorts.' 
You,  on  the  banks  of  soft  meandering  Tweed 
May  m  your  toils  ensnare  the  watery  breed 
And  nicely  lead  the  artificial  flee. 
Which,  when  the  nimble,  watchful  trout  does  see 
He  at  the  bearded  hook  will  briskly  spring ; 
Then  in  that  instant  twitch  your  hairy  string 
And    when    he's    hooked,   you,    with   a    constant 
hand, 

May  draw  him  struggling  to  the  fatal  land.  6q 

Then  at  fit  seasons  you  may  clothe  your  hook 
With  a  sweet  bait,  dressed  by  a  faithless  cook 
The  greedy  pike  darts  to't  with  eager  haste, 
And,  being  struck,  in  vain  he  flies  at  last  • 
He  rages,  storms,  and  flounces  through  the 'stream. 
But  aU,  alas !   his  life  can  not  redeem. 
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At  other  times  you  may  punue  the  oha<e, 
And  hunt  the  nimble  haiti  from  place  to  place. 
See,  when  the  dog  is  just  upon  t!ie  grip, 
Out  at  a  side  she'll  make  a  handsome  skip,  70 

And  ere  he  can  divert  his  furious  course, 
She,  far  before  him,  scours  with  all  her  force  : 
She'll  shift,  and  many  times  run  the  same  ground ; 
At  last,  outwearied  by  the  stronger  hound. 
She  falls  a  sacrifice  unto  his  hate, 
And  with  sad  piteous  screams  laments  her  fate. 

See  how  the  hawk  doth  take  his  towering  flight, 
And  in  his  course  outfiies  our  very  sight. 
Beats  down  the  fluttering  fowl  with  all  his  might. 

See  how  the  wary  gunner  casts  about,  80 

Watching  the  fittest  posture  when  to  shoot : 
Quick  as  the  fatal  lightning  blasts  the  oak. 
He  gives  the  springing  fowl  a  sudden  stroke ; 
He  pours  upon't  a  shower  of  mortal  lead, 
And  ere  the  noist    .  heard  the  fowl  is  dead. 

Sometimes  he  spreads  his  hidden  subtile  snare. 
Of  which  the  entangled  fowl  was  not  aware ; 
Through  pathless  wastes  he  doth  pursue  his  sport, 
Where    nought    but    moor-fowl   and    wild   beasts 
resort. 
When  the  noon  sun  directly  darts  his  beams      90 
Upon  your  giddy  heads,  with  fiery  gleams. 
Then  you  may  bathe  yourself  in  cooling  streams ; 
Or  to  the  sweet  adjoining  grove  retire. 
Where  trees  with  interwoven  boughs  conspire 
To  form  a  grateful  shade ;— there  rural  swains 
'  Do  tune  their  oaten  reeds  to  rural  strains ; 
The  silent  birds  sit  listening  on  the  sprays, 
And  in  srft  charming  notes  do  imitote  their  lays. 
There  you  may  stretch  yourself  upon  the  grass. 
And,  lulled  with  music,  to  kind  slumbers  pass :  loo 
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Save  the  H     ""*"'  ""  *"*'"  ^^'^  ''''l  ««   ^ 
»ave  the  dear  image  of  a  oharminK  she 

Nought  wiU  the  object  of  you.  vision  be. 

Away  the  v.cious  pleasures  of  the  town- 
ee   empty  partial  fortune  on  me  frow.^      ' 
But  grant,  ye  power«,  that  it  may  be  my  lot 
To  hve  m  peace  from  noisy  town^  ,em"[e 

Etinlmrgh  JfMcetfa«,/   a  „?°  I  '*"  contributed  to  The 

Society  ^  in  i^'^"*'  '  ""S"'"^  P-b^^hed  by  '  the  Athenian 

UPON  HAPPINESS 
Waened  by  the  summer  sun's  meridian  ray 
As  underneath  a  spreading  oak  I  lay         ^' 
Contemplating  the  mighty  load  of  wo^ 
In  search  of  bliss  that  mortals  undergo, 
Who.  while  they  think  they  happiness  enjoy 
Embrace  a  curse  wrapt  in  delusive  joy         ^ 
I  reasoned  thus-Si„ce  the  Creator,  God. 
2^**° '"«t«™»l  love  has  his  abode, 
Hath  blended  with  the  essence  of  the  soul 
An  appe  ,te,  as  fi.^d  as  the  pole. 

That  s  always  eager  in  pursuit  of  bliss. 

And  always  veering  till  it  point  to  this, 

There js  some  object  adequate  to  fill 

Th>s  boundless  wish  of  our  extended  will. 
Now   while  my  thought  round  nature's  circle  runs 
(A  bolder  journey  than  the  furious  sun's) 
Th.s  chief  and  satiating  good  to  find. 
Ihe  attracting  centre  of  the  human  mind 
My  ears  they  deafened,  to  my  swimming  ;yes 
His  magic  wand  the  drowsy  god  applies^    '         ^ 
19  they  deafened  =  be<»Bie  de.t 

THOMSOK  ^  U 
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Bound  all  my  senses  in  a  silken  sleep, 
While  mimic  fancy  did  her  vigils  keep  ; 
Yet  still  methinks  some  condescending  power 
Ranged  the  ideas  in  my  mind  that  hour. 

Methought  I  wandering  was,  with  thousands  more. 
Beneath  a  high  prodigious  hill  before. 
Above  the  clouds  whose  towering  summit  rose, 
With  utmost  labour  only  gained  by  those 
Who  grovelling  prejudices  threw  away. 
And  with  incessant  straining  cUmbed  their  way  ;  30 
Where  all  who  stood,  their  faiUng  breath  to  gain, 
With  headlong  ruin  tumbled  down  amain. 
This  mountain  is  through  every  nation  famed. 
And,  as  I  learnM,  Contemplation  named. 
O  happy  me  !   when  I  had  reached  its  top 
Unto  my  sight  a  boundless  scene  did  ope. 

First,  sadly  I  surveyed  with  downward  eye, 
Of  restless  men  below,  the  busy  fry, 
Who  hunted  trifles  in  an  endless  maze. 
Like  foolish  boys  on  sunny  summer  days  40 

Pursuing  butterflies  with  all  their  might, 
Who  can't  their  troubles  in  the  chase  requite. 
The  painted  insect  he  who  most  admires 
Grieves  most  when  it  in  his  rude  hand  expires ; 
Or,  should  it  live,  with  endless  fears  is  tossed 
Lest  it  take  wing  and  be  for  ever  lost. 

Some  men  I  saw  their  utmost  art  employ 
How  to  attain  a  false  deceitful  joy, 
Which  from  afar  conspicuously  did  blaze, 
And  at  a  distance  fixed  their  ravished  gaze,  50 

But  nigh  at  hand  it  mocked  their  fond  embrace ; 
When  lo !    again  it  flashM  in  their  eyes. 
But  still,  as  they  drew  near,  the  fond  illusion  dies. 
Just  so  I've  seen  a  water-dog  pursue 
An  unflown  duck  within  his  greedy  view: 
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When  he  has,  panting,  at  his  prey  arrived, 

The  coxcomb  fooling— suddenly  it  dived ;  ' 

He,  gripping,  is  almost  with  water  choked. 

And  grief,  that  all  his  towering  hopes  are  mocked. 

Then  it  emerges,  he  renews  his  toil,  & 

And  o'er  and  o'er  again  he  gets  the  foil. 

Yea,  all  the  joys  beneath  the  conscious  sun, 

And  softer  ones  that  his  inspection  shun. 

Much  of  their  pleasures  in  fruition  fade ; 

Enjoyment  o'er  them  throws  a  sullen  shade. 

The  reason  is,  we  promise  vaster  things 

And  sweeter  joys  than  from  their  nature  springs  • 

When  they  are  lost,  weep  the  apparent  bliss, 

And  not  what  really  in  fruition  is  ; 

So  that  our  griefs  are  greater  than' our  joys,  ;o 

And  real  pain  springs  from  fantastic  toys. 

Though  aU  terrene  delights  of  men  below 
Are  almost  nothing  but  a  glaring  show ; 
Yet,  if  there  always  were  a  virgin  joy, 
When  t'other  fades,  to  soothe  the  wanton  boy. 
He  somewhat  might  excuse  his  heedless  course, 
Some  show  of  reason  for  the  same  enforce : 
But  frugal  nature  wisely  does  deny 

To  mankind  such  profuse  variety ; 

Has  only  what  is  needful  to  us  gi'ven,  go 

To  feed  and  cheer  us  in  the  way  to  Heaven  • 

And  more  would  but  the  traveller  delay 

Impede  and  clog  him  in  his  upward  way. 
I  from  the  mount  aU  mortal  pleasures  saw 

Themselves  within  a  narrow  compass  draw ; 

The  libertine  a  nauseous  circle  run, 

And  dully  acted  what  he'd  often  done. 

Just  so  when  Luna  darts  her  silver  ray. 

And  pours  on  sUent  earth  a  paler  day  ; 

From  Stygian  oaves  the  flitting  fairies  'scud,  go 
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And  on  the  margent  A  some  limpid  flood, 
Which  by  reflected  moonlight  darts  a  glance. 
In  midnight  circles  range  themselves  and  dance. 

To-morrow,  cries  he,  will  us  entertain  : 
Pray  what 's  to-morrow  but  to-day  again  T 
Deluded  youth,  no  more  the  chase  pursue ; 
So  oft     jceived,  no  more  the  toil  renew. 
But  in  a  constant  and  a  fixed  design 
Of  acting  well  there  is  a  lasting  mine 
Of  solid  satisfaction,  purest  joy,  loe 

For  virtue's  pleasures  never,  never  cloy  : 
Then  hither  come,  climb  up  the  steep  ascent. 
Your  painful  labour  you  will  ne'er  repent. 
From  Heaven  itself  here  you're  but  one  remove, 
Here  's  the  praeludium  of  the  joys  above. 
Here  you'll  beho^Id  the  awful  Godhead  shine, 
And  all  perfections  in  the  same  combine ; 
You'll  see  that  God,  who,  by  his  powerful  call, 
From  empty  nothing  drew  this  spacious  all, 
Made  beauteous  order  the  rude  mass  control,       no 
And  every  part  subservient  to  the  whcJe ; 
Here  you'll  behold  upon  the  fatal  tree 
The  God  of  nature  bleed,  expire,  and  die. 
For  such  as  'gainst  his  holy  laws  rebel. 
And  such  as  bid  defiance  to  his  hell. 
Through  the  dark  gulf,  here  you  may  clearly  pry 
'Twixt  narrow  time  and  vast  eternity ; 
Behold  the  Godhead,  just  »s  well  as  good. 
And  vengeance  poured  on  tramplers  on  his  blood ; 
But  all  the  tears     iped  from  his  people's  eyes ;   120 
And,  for  their  entrance,  cleave  the  parting  skies. 
Then  sure  you  will  with  holy  ardours  burn. 
And  to  seraphic  heats  your  passion  turn ; 
Then  in  your  eyes  all  mortal  fair  will  fade. 
And  leave  of  mortal  beauties  but  the  shade : 


UPON  HAPPIXESS 


SOI 


140 


Yourself  to  him  you'll  solemnly  devote. 

Youir„fT        '  "''"^  P™^''''-"-  :Vou're  not; 
J  ou  11  o    h.s  service  relish  the  delight. 

Vou  11  celebrate  h.s  name  in  heavenly  sound         ,„ 
VV  h.oh  well-pleased  skies  in  echoes  wm^ebound 
Jol'J.'l*'^''"'*  '^''PP'"--  that  can  "''• 

Pnnfi     5       i"  ''"'"  *''•'  «"«"'<^''d  we  survey 
Confined  and  cramped  in  this  cage  of  claT' 
Jhat  cruel  band  is  this  to  earth^hat  ties' 
Our  souls  from  soaring  to  their  native  skLs 
Upon  the  bright  eternal  face  to  gaze 
^"''*':-tf"'^ '"*''«  beatific  rays- 
There    o  behold  the  good  one  and  the  fair 
A  ray  from  whom  all  mortal  beauties  are  > 
In  beau  eous  nature  all  the  harmony         ' 
^  but  the  echo  of  the  Deity 

And  boundless  ocean  of  untainted  bliss; 
For  ever  open  to  the  ravished  view, 
And  fui,  enjoyment  of  the  radiant  crew 
Who  hve  m  raptures  of  eternal  joy. 

3rpaS^:f^s^--^-4^ 

And  m  these  heights  I  will  no  longer  soaJ       ' 

The  ette  T  ^T^""  '*t'»°«Phere  benea^h, 
The  ether  here's  too  thin  for  me  to  breathe 
The  reg,on  ,s  unsufferable  bright, 
And  flashes  on  me  with  too  strong  a  light 

And  to  my  v.s.on  put  a  hasty  end 

tContributed  to  Tke  Edinburgh  MUccUany.  1700.] 
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VERSES  ON  RECEIVING  A  FLOWER 
FROM  A  LADY 

Madam,  the  flower  that  I  received  from  you, 
Ere  I  came  home,  had  lost  its  lovely  hue  : 
As  flowers  deprived  of  the  genial  day, 
Its  sprightly  bloom  did  wither  and  decay  : 
Dear,  fading  flower,  I  know  full  well,  said  I, 
The  reason  that  you  shed  your  swee*^    and  die  ; 
You  want  the  influence  of  her  enlivening  eye. 
Your  case  is  mine:  abseri.f ,  tliat  plague  of  love  ! 
With  heavy  pace  makes  every  minute  move  : 
It  of  my  being  is  an  empty  blank,  lo 

And  hinders  me  myself  with  men  to  rank  ; 
Your  chp'  nng  presence  quickens  me  again, 
And  new-sprung  life  exults  in  every  vein. 

rr  •  « appeared  in  1720  in  The  Edinburgh  Miicellany,  signed '  T.'] 


ON  BEAUTY 

Beauty  deserves  the  homage  of  the  muse  : 
Shall  mine,  rebellious,  the  dear  theme  refuse  ? 
No ;    while  my  breast  respires  the  vital  air, 
Wholly  I  am  devoted  to  the  fair. 
Beauty  I'll  sing  in  my  siibhmest  lays, 
I  burn  to  give  her  just,  immortal  praise. 
The  heavenly  maid  with  transport  I'll  pursue 
To  her  abode,  and  all  her  graces  view. 

This  happy  place  with  all  delights  abounds, 
And  plenty  broods  upon  the  fertile  grounds. 
Here  verdant  grass  their  waving  .  .  . 
And  hills  and  vales  in  sweet  confusion  lie  : 
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The  nibbling  flock  .tray  o'er  the  rising  hills. 
And  all  aronnd  with  bleating  music  fills  • 
High  on  their  fronts  tall  blooming  forests  nod, 
Of  sylvan  deities  the  blest  abode  ; 
The  feathered  minstrels  hop  from'  spray  to  sprav 
And  chant  their  gladsome  carols  all  the  d-        " 
T.I   dusky  night,  advancing  in  her  car. 
Makes  with  decUning  light  successful  war. 
Ihen  Philom. !  her  mournful  lay  repeats 
And  through  her  throat  breathes  melancholy  sweets. 
S  .11  higher  yet  wild  rugged  rocks  arise. 
That  all  ascent  to  human  foot  denies 
And  strike  beholders  with  a  dread  surprise 
This  paradise  these  towering  hills  surround, 
lliat  thither  is  one  only  passage  found 
Increasing  brooks  roll  down  the  mountain's  side 
And  as  they  pass  the  opposing  pebbles  chide.     ' 

But  vernal  showers  refresh  the  blooming  year.      50 
Their  only  season  is  eternal  spring 
Which  hovers  o'er  them  with  a  downy  wing  ■ 
Blossoms  and  fruite  at  once  the  trees  adorn  ' 
With  glowing  blushes,  Uke  the  rosy  morn 

The  way  that  to  this  stately  palace  goes 
Of  myrtle  trees  lies  'twixt  two  even  rows. 
VVhich,  towering  high,  with  outstretched  arms  dis- 

played, 
Ov^r  our  heads  a  hving  arch  have  made 

To  smg   my  muse,  the  bold  attempt  begin. 
Of  awful  beauties  you  behold  within  ■ 
The  Goddess  sat  upon  a  throne  of  gold 
Embossed  with  figures  charming  to  behold  • 
Here  new-made  Eve  stood  in  her  early  bloom. 
Not  yet  obscured  with  sin's  sullen  gloom  • 
Her  naked  beauties  do  the  soul  confound' 
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From  every  part  is  given  a  fatal  wound ; 
There  other  beauties  of  a  meaner  fame 
Oblige  the  sight,  whom  here  I  shaU  not  name 
In  her  right  hand  she  did  a  sceptre  sway 
O'er  all  mankind,  ambitious  to  obey : 
Her  lovely  forehead  and  her  killing  eye, 
Her  blushing  cheeks  of  a  vermilion  dye,' 
Her  lip's  soft  pulp,  her  heaving  snowy  breast. 
Her  well-turned  arm,  her  handsome  slender  waist, 
And  all  below  veiled  from  the  curious  eye— 
Oh  !    heavenly  maid  !    makes  all  beholders  cry. 
Her  dress  was  plain,  not  pompous  as  a  bride, 
Which  would  her  sweeter  native  beauties  hide. 
One  thing  I  mind,  a  spreading  hoop  she  wore, 
Tlian  which  no  thing  adorns  a  lady  more. 
With  equal  rage  could  I  its  beauties  sing, 
I'd  with  the  hoop  make  all  Parnassus  ring. 
Around  her  shoulders,  dangling  on  her  throne, 
A  bright  Tartana  carelessly  was  thrown, 
Which  has  already  won  immortal  praise, 
Most  sweetly  sung  in  Allan  Ramsay's  lays  ; 
The  wanton  Cupids  did  around  her  play. 
And  smiling  loves  upon  her  bosom  stray ; 
With  purple  wings  they  round  about  her 'flew, 
And  her  sweet  lips  tinged  with  ambrosial  dew. 

Her  air  was  easy,  graceful  was  her  mien. 
Her  presence  banished  the  ungrateful  spleen ; 
In  short,  her  divine  influence  refined 
Our  corrupt  hearts,  and  poUshed  mankind. 

Of  lovely  nymphs  she  had  a  smiling  train. 
Fairer  than  those  e'er  graced  Arcadia's  plain. 
The  British  ladies  next  to  her  took  place, 
Who  chiefly  did  the  fair  assembly  grace. 
What  blooming  virgins  can  Britannia  boast, 
Their  praises  would  all  eloquence  exhaust.  80 


70 


ON  BEAUTY 


505 


With  ladies  there  my  ravished  eyes  did  meet 
That  oft  I  ve  seen  grace  fair  Edina's  street, 
With  their  broad  hoops  cut  through  the  willing  air, 
Pleased  to  give  place  unto  the  lovely  fair  • 

Sure  thU  is  like  those  blissful  seats  above; 
[For]  here  "8  pea^e.  transporting  joy,  and  love. 

Should  I  be  doomed  by  cruel  angry  fate 
In  some  lone  isle  my  lingering  end  to  wait, 
Yet  happy  I  !    still  happy  should  I  be  ! 
While  blest  with  virtue  and  a  charming  she  ;       90 
With  full  content  I'd  fortune's  pride  despise, 
And  die  still  gazing  on  her  lovely  eyes 

May  all  the  blessings  mortals  need  below 
May  all  the  blessings  heaven  can  bestow     ' 
May  every  thing  that's  pleasant,  good,  or  rare, 
Be  the  eternal  portion  of  the  fair. 


A  PASTORAL  ENTERTAINMENT 

While  in  heroic  numbers  some  relate 
The  amazing  turns  of  wise  eternal  fate, 
Exploits  of  heroes  in  the  dusty  field. 
That  to  their  name  immortal  honour'yield  • 
Grant  me,  ye  powers,  fast  by  the  hmpid  spring 
The  harmless  revels  of  the  plain  to  sing. 
At  a  rich  feast,  kept  each  revolving  year 
Their  fleecy  care  when  joyful  shepherds  shear 

Tndt  "^  ^""^^^  '""''**  ^'"^  *''^  neighbouring 
Is  all  the  prize  my  humble  muse  demands.  ,0 

Now  blithesome  shepherds,  by  the  early  dawn 
Their  new-shorn  flocks  drive  to  the  dewy  lawn  • 
While,  m  a  bleating  language,  each  salutes 
The  welcome  morning  and  their  fellow  brutes  • 
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Then  all  prepared  for  the  rural  feast, 
And  in  their  finest  Sunday  habits  drest ; 
The  crystal  brook  suppUed  the  mirror's  place, 
[Wherein]  they  bathed  and  viewed  their  cleanly  face, 
[Then  swains]  and  nymphs  resorted  to  the  fields 
[Adorned  with  all  the]  pomp  the  country  yields.  20 

The  place  appointed  was  a  spacious  vale. 
Fanned  always  by  a  cooling  western  gale. 
Which  in  soft  breezes  through  the  meadows  stray. 
And  steals  the  ripened  fragrances  away ; 
With  native  incense  all  the  air  perfumes, 
Renewing  with  its  genial  breath  the  blooms. 
Here  every  shepherd  might  his  flocks  survey, 
Securely  roam  and  take  his  harmless  play  ; 
And  here  were  flowers  each  sheplierdess  to  grace, 
On  her  fair  bosom  courting  but  a  place.  30 

Now  in  this  vale,  beneath  a  grateful  shade. 
By  twining  boughs  of  spreading  beeches  made, 
On  seats  of  homely  turf  themselves  they  placed, 
And  cheerfully  enjoyed  their  rural  feast. 
Consisting  of  the  product  of  the  fields, 
And  all  the  luxury  the  country  yields. 

No  maddening  liquors  spoiled  their  harmless  mirth ; 
But  an  untainted  spring  their  thirst  allayed. 
Which  in  meanders  through  the  valley  strayed. 
Thrice  happy  swains!  who  spend  your  golden  days  40 
In  country  pastime,  and,  when  night  displays 
Her  sable  shade,  to  peaceful  huts  retire ; 
Can  any  man  a  sweeter  bUss  desire  ? 
In  ancient  times  so  passed  the  smiling  hour. 
When  our  first  parents  lived  in  Eden's  bower. 
Ere  care  and  trouble  were  pronounced  ou[r  doom,] 
Or  sin  had  blasted  the  creation's  blo[om]. 
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AN  ELEGY  UPON  JAMES  THERBURN 

IX  CHATTO 
[Cp.  Allan  Ramsay's  Elegy  on  Maggie  Johnston  or  on  Lucty  Wood.l 

Now,  Chatto,  you're  a  dreary  place 

Pale  sorrow  broods  on  ilka  face 
Therburn  has  run  his  .  .  race, 

*        *        *        41 

And  now,  and  now,  ah  me,  alace  ! 

The  carle  lies  dead. 

Having  his  paternoster  said, 

He  took  a  dram  and  went  to  bed ; 

He  fell  asleep,  and  death  was  glad 

That  he  did  catch  him ;      10 
For  Therburn  was  e'en  ill-bested, 

That  none  did  watch  him. 

For  had  the  carle  but  been  aware. 

That  meagre  death,  who  none  does  spare, 

T'attempt  sic  things  should  ever  dare, 

As  stop  his  pipe  ; 
He  might  have  come  to  flee  or  skare 

The  greedy  gipe. 

Now  had  he  but  a  gill  or  twae 
Death  wou'd  nae  got  the  victory  sae,  ao 

Nor  put  poor  Therburn  o'er  the  brae. 
Into  the  grave  ; 


The  fumbUng  fellow,  some  folks  say, 
Should  be  jobbed  on  baith  night  and  day ; 
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She  had  without'en  better  play 

Remained  still 
iienea  for  ever  and  for  aye, 

Do  what  he  will. 

Therefore  they  say  he  got  some  help 
In  getting  of  the  little  whelp  • 
But  passing  that,  it  makes  me  yelp, 

T^    ^,   ,  ^"*  what  remead  ? 

i>eath  lent  him  sic  a  cursed  skelp, 

That  now  he 's  dead. 

Therbum,  for  evermore  fare.i'ell 

An?  ^\'^^  *^'*^'  ^"''^  ^'y  *nd  deep; 
And  rest  thy  carcass  soft  and  well, 

Free  from    . 

no  night    . 
Disturb     . 

[It  is  scarcely  possible  that  this  is  Thomson's.] 
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ON  THE  HOOP 

The  hoop,  the  darling  justly  of  the  fair 
Of  every  generous  swain  deserves  the  care 
It  IS  unmanly  to  desert  the  weak 
Twould  urge  a  stone,  if  possible  to  speak  • 
To  hear  stanch  hypocrites  bawl  out,  and  cW 
This  hoop  s  a  whorish  garb,  fie!   ladies   fie'-' 
O  cruel  and  audacious  men,  to  blast        ' 
The  fame  of  ladies,  more  than  vestals  chaste- 

?'u  i,r;r  """'  *^^  ^'^^'^  through' 
InrJl   f "''u""""  '°  P'""«  ^»d  devout ; 
So  modest,  chaste,  so  handsome,  and  so  fair 
As  our  dear  Caledonian  ladies  ar^  ' 
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When  awful  beauty  puts  on  all  her  charms, 

Nought  gives  our  sex  such  terrible  alarms. 

As  when  the  hoop  and  tartan  both  combine 

To  make  a  virgin  like  a  goddess  shine. 

Let  quakers  cut  their  clothes  unto  the  quick, 

And  with  severities  themselves  afHict ; 

But  may  the  hoop  adorn  Edina's  street. 

Till  the  south  pole  shah  with  the  northern  meet ! 


AN  ELEGY  ON  PARTING 

It  was  a  sad,  ay,  'twas  a  sad  farewell, 
I  still  afresh  .the  pangs  of  parting  feel. 
Against  my  breast  my  heart  impatient  beat. 
And  in  deep  sighs  bemoaned  its  cruel  fate 
Thus  with  the  object  of  my  love  to  part, 
My  life  !   my  joy  !   'twould  rend  a  rocky  heart. 

Where'er  I  turn  myself,  where'er  I  go, 
I  meet  the  image  of  my  lovely  foe ; 
With  witching  charms  the  phantom  still  appears. 
And  with  her  wanton  smiles  insults  my  tears  ;     lo 
Still  haunts  the  places  where  we  used  to  walk. 
And  where  with  raptures  oft  I  heard  her  talk : 
Those  scenes  I  now  with  deepest  sorrow  view, 
And  sighing  bid  to  all  delight  adieu. 

While  I  my  head  upon  this  turf  recUne, 
Officious  sun,  in  vain  on  me  you  shine ; 
In  vain  unto  the  smiUng  fields  I  hie; 
In  vain  the  flowery  meads  salute  my  eye ; 
In  vain  the  cheerful  birds  and  shepherds  sing, 
And  with  their  carols  make  the  valleys  ring ;        20 
Yea,  all  the  pleasure  that  the  country  yield 
Can't  me  from  sorrow  for  her  absence  shield : 
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With  divine  pleasure  books  which  one  inspire, 
Yea,  books  themselves  I  do  not  now  admire. 
But  hark  !    methinks  some  pitying  power  I  hear, 
This  welcome  message  whisper  in  my  ear : 
'  Forget  thy  groundless  griefs,  dejected  swain— 
You  and  the  nymph  you  love  shall  meet  again ; 
No  more  your  muse  shaU  sing  such  mournful  jays. 
But  bounteous  heaven  and  your  kind  mistress  praise'.' 


THE  MONTH  OF  MAY 

Among  the  changing  months  May  stands  confest 

The  sweetest,  and  in  fairest  colours  drest ; 

Soft  as  the  breeze  that  fans  the  smiling  field, 

Sweet  as  the  breath  that  opening  roses  yield, 

Fair  as  the  colour  lavish  nature  paints 

On  virgin  flowers  free  from  unodorous  taints. 

To  rural  scenes  thou  tempt'st  the  busy  crowd. 

Who  in  each  grove  thy  praises  sing  aloud. 

The  blooming  belles  and  shallow  beaux,  strange  sight ! 

Turn  nymphs  and  swains,  and  in  their  sports  delight. 


MORNING  IN  THE  COUNTRY 
When  from  the  opening  chambers  of  the  east 
The  morning  springs,  in  thousand  liveries  drest. 
The  early  larks  their  morning  tribute  pay. 
And  in  shrUl  notes  salute  the  blooming  day. 
Refreshed  fields  with  pearly  dew  do  shine, 
And  tender  blades  therewith  their  tops  incUne. 
Their  painted  leaves  the  unblown  flowers  expand. 
And  with  their  odorous  breath  perfume  the  land! 
The  crowing  cock  and  clattering  hen  awakes 
Dull  sleepy  clowns,  who  know  the  morning  breaks. 
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The  herd  his  plaid  around  his  shoulders  throws,    n 
Grasps  his  dear  crook,  calls  on  his  dog,  and  goes; 
Around  the  fold  he  walks  with  careful  pace, 
And  fallen  clods  sets  in  their  wonted  place'; 
Then  opes  the  door,  unfolds  his  fleecy  care,  ' 
And  gladly  sees  them  crop  their  morning  fare ! 
Down  upon  easy  moss  his  limbs  he  lays. 
And  sings  some  charming  shepherdess's  praise. 


LISY'S  PARTING  WITH  HER  CAT 
The  dreadful  hour  with  leaden  pace  approached, 
Lashed  fiercely  on  by  unrelenting  fate. 
When  Lisy  and  her  bosom  Cat  must  part : 
For  now,  to  school  and  pensive  needle  doomed, 
She 's  banished  from  her  childhood's  undashed  joy, 
And  all  the  pleasing  intercourse  she  kept 
With  her  gray  comrade,  which  has  often  soothed 
Her  tender  moments,  while  the  world  around 
Glowed  with  ambition,  business,  and  vice. 
Or  lay  dissolved  in  sleep's  delicious  arms';  lo 

And  from  their  dewy  orbs  the  conscious  stars 
Shed  on  their  friendship  influence  benign. 

But  see  where  mournful  Puss,  advancing,  stood 
With  outstretched  tail,  caats  looks  of  anxious  woe 
On  melting  Lisy,  in  whose  eye  the  tear 
Stood  tremulous,  and  thus  would  fain  have  said. 
If  nature  had  not  tied  her  struggling  tongue  : 
'  Unkind,  0  !   who  shaU  now  with  fattening  milk 
With  flesh,  with  bread,  and  fish  beloved,  and  meat, 
Regale  my  taste  ?    and  at  the  cheerful  fire,  20 

Ah,  who  shaU  bask  me  in  their  downy  lap? 
Who  shall  invite  me  to  the  bed,  and  throw 
The  bedclothes  o'er  me  in  the  winter  night, 
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When  Eurus  roars  ?     Beneath  whose  soothing  hand 
Soft  shall  I  purr  ?    But  now,  when  Lisy  'a  gone, 
What  is  the  dull  officious  world  to  me  ? 
I  loathe  the  thoughts,  of  life  : '    Thus  plained  the 

Cat, 
While  Lisy  felt,  by  sympathetic  touch. 
These  anxious  thoughts  that  in  her  mind  revolved, 
And  casting  on  her  a  desponding  look,  30 

She  snatched  her  in  her  arms  with  eager  grief, 
And  mewing,  thus  began  : — '  O  Cat  beloved  ! 
Thou  dear  companion  of  my  tender  years ! 
Joy  of  my  youth !    that  oft  hast  licked  my  hands 
With  velvet  tongue  ne'jer  stained  by  mouse's  blood. 
Oh,  gentle  Cat !   how  shall  I  part  with  thee  ? 
How  dead  and  heavy  will  the  moments  pass 
When  you  are  not  in  my  delighted  eye. 
With  Cubi  playing,  or  your  flying  tail. 
How  harshly  will  the  softest  musUn  feel,  40 

And  all  the  silk  of  schools,  while  I  no  more 
Have  your  sleek  skin  to  soothe  my  softened  sense  1 
How  shall  I  eat  while  yon  are  not  beside 
To  share  the  bit  ?    How  shall  I  ever  rleep 
While  I  no  more  your  lulling  murmuis  hear? 
Yet  we  must  part — so  rigid  fate  decrees — 
But  never  shall  your  love»l  idea  dear 
Part  from  my  soul,  and  when  I  first  can  mark 
The  embroidered  figure  on  the  snowy  lawn 
Your  image  shsJl  my  needle  keen  employ.  50 

Hark  !    low  I'm  called  away  !    O  direful  sou.  d  ! 
I  come — I  come,  but  first  I  charge  you  all — 
You — ^you — and  you,  particularly  you, 
O,  Mary,  Mary,  feed  her  with  the  best. 
Repose  her  nightly  iii  the  warmest  couch, 
And  be  a  Lisy  to  her !  '—Having  said, 
She  set  her  down,  and  with  her  head  across. 
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LISY'S  PARTING  WITH  HER  CAT      513 
Rushed  to  the  evU  which  she  could  not  shun 
While  a  sad  mew  went  knelling  to  her  heart  !* 
[A  copy  of  thew  boyish  verses  was  written  out  by  Thomron  for 

^»betr    "'• "-'"' "" ""'  "-•*•"  '-ouri^:; 

LINES  ON  MARLEFFELD 

(The  seat  of  Sir  William  Bennet,  of  Grubbat,  Bart.) 
What  is  the  task  that  to  the  muse  belongs  ? 
What  but  to  deck  in  her  harmonious  songs 
The  beauteous  works  of  nature  and  of  art, 
Rural  retreats  that  cheer  the  heavy  heart  7 
Then  Marlefleld  begin,  my  muse,  and  sing  • 
With  Marlefleld  the  hills  and  vales  shall  ring. 
0 !  what  delight  and  pleasure  'tis  to  rove 
Through  aU  the  walks  and  alleys  of  this  grove 
Where  spreading  trees  a  checkered  scene  displaV, 
Partly  admitting  and  excluding  day  ;  '    ,0 

Where  cheerful  green  and  odorous  sweets  conspire 
The  drooping  soul  with  pleasure  to  inspire ; 
Where  little  birds  employ  their  narrow  throats 
To  sing  its  praises  in  unlaboured  notes. 
To  it  adjoined  a  rising  fabric  stands, 
Which  with  its  state  our  silent  awe  commands. 
Its  endless  beauties  mock  the  poet's  pen ; 
So  to  the  gardi>n  I'll  return  again. 
Pomona  makes  the  trees  with  Umi  abound. 
And  blushing  Flora  naints  tlu«  enamelled  ground  20 
Here  lavish  nature  tlm-s  her  stores  disclose 
Mowers  of  all  hue,  their  nueon  the  bashful  rose- 
With  their  sweet  hmlk  the  ambient  air's  perfumwl, 
«or  u  thereby  their  fragrant  stores  consumed 
O'er  the  fair  landscape  sportive  zephyrs  scud, ' 
Aai  by  kiad  foae  di^lay  the  iofaut  bud. 
iBomoH  I,] 
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The  vegetable  kind  here  rear  their  head, 
By  kindly  showers  and  heaven's  indnlgence  fed : 
Of  fabled  nymphs  such  were  the  sacred  haunts, 
But  real  nymphs  this  charming  dwelling  vaunte. 
Now  to  tlie  greenhouse  let's  awhile  retire. 
To  shun  the  heat  of  Sol's  infectious  fire  : 
Immortal  authors  grace  this  cool  retreat, 
Of  ancient  times  and  of  a  modern  date. 
Here  would  my  praises  and  my  f  am^  dwell ; 
But  it,  alas,  description  does  excel. 
O  may  this  sweet,  this  beautiful  abode 
Remain  the  charge  of  the  eternal  God. 


A  POETICAL  EPISTLE  TO  SIR  WILLIAM 
BENNET 

[Written  in  17  U,  ael.  14.] 

Mv  trembling  muse  your  honour  docs  address. 
That  it 's  a  bold  attempt  most  humbly  I  confess. 
If  you'll  encourage  her  young  fagging  flight, 
She'll  upwards  soar  and  mount  Parnassus'  height. 
If  Mttle  things  with  great  may  be  compared, 
111  Rome  it  so  with  the  divine  Virgil  fared ; 
The  tuneful  bard  Augustus  did  inspire 
Made  his  great  genius  flash  poetic  fire ; 
But,  if  upon  my  flight  your  honour  frowns, 
The  muse  folds  up  her  wings,  and,  dying,  justice  owns. 
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Acut-pt,  loved  Nymph,  thi»  tribute  Jiie     . 
Ah  !    urged  too  Uto,  fro.,,  beautv'.  bon.lagc  fnr 
Among  the  changing  month"  May  «Und»  contest 
As  on  the  aea-beat  shore  Britannia  sat     . 
Beauty  deserves  the  ho.iiage  of  the  muse 
By  Rufus-  hall,  where  Th»n,e»  |K.nuted  flows 

tome,  dear  Aiimnda,  quit  the  town 

.Come,  gentle  god  of  soft  desire 

Come,  gentle  Si)ring,  ethereal  mildness,  conio 

Lome,  gentle  Venus  !    and  assuage 

Come,  healing  Go<l  !    A|)ollo,  come  and  aid 

Crowned  with  the  ..ckle  and  the  wheatcn  shcif 

l!Jicape<l  the  castle  of  the  sire  of  sin 

Ethereal  race,  inhabitants  of  «i.- 

For  ever.  Fortune,  wilt  thou  prove  ' 

Fro,,,  brightening  Helds  of  ether  fair-discloscl 

Oo,  little  book,  end  find  our  friend 

Hail,  mildly  pleasing  Solitude    . 

Hail  !    Power  Divine,  whose  sole  co„„„«nd 

Hard  ,s  the  fate  of  him  who  loves 

H.re  ,nU.rposing,  as  the  Oo<ldess  i«u»ed  ' 

Here  .pelting  mixed  with  air  the  ideal  forms   . 

Here,  Stanley,  rest !    escaped  this  mortal  strife 

ne  s  not  the  happy  man.  to  whom  is  given 

I  hate  the  clamours  of  the  smoky  town, . 

I  loathe,  U  Lord,  this  life  below 

It  was  a  sad,  ay,  'twas  a  sad  farewell 

Madam,  the  flower  that  I  received  from  v„„ 

My  treuiMmg  muse  you.  honour  does  addn.ss 

^ow,  thatto,  you're  a  dreary  place 

Now  I  surveyed  my  native  faculties 

O  mortal  =,,an,  who  live.i  here  by  ,o,l 

"  my  lamented  Talbot !    while  with  thee 
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O  Nightingale,  bwt  poet  of  the  grove      . 
O  thou  whoiw  tender  •eriou*  eye«     .        •        • 
Oft  h«  the  mu»,  with  mean  .ttempt,  employed 
Oh.  could  I  draw,  my  friend,  thy  genuine  mind 
One  day  the  god  of  fond  denire        . 
Say   tell  me  true,  what  i»  the  doleful  cau« 
See    Winter  come*  to  rule  the  varied  year 
Sh^U  the  great  «.ul  of  Newton  quit  thi.  earth 
Struck  with  the  rUing  .cene,  thu.  I  amaied 
Sweet,  eleeky  Doctor  1    dear  pacific  eoul  I 
Sweet  tyrant  Love,  but  hear  me  now  I     . 
Tell  me,  thou  bouI  of  her  I  love       .        ■ 
The  dreadful  hour  with  leaden  pace  approached 
The  hoop,  the  darling  juntly  of  the  fair   . 
The  wanton's  charmn,  however  bright       . 
The-c.  a-  they  change,  Almighty  Father !    the« 
Thine  is  the  gentle  .lay  of  love         .        •        • 
Thu«  Mfely  low,  my  friend,  thou  can»t  not  fall 
Thu»  »poke  the  0«lde«»  of  the  fearta  eye 
To  praise  thy  Author,  Soul,  do  not  forget 
UnlesH  with  my  Amanda  blest 
Warned  by  the  summer  sun's  meridian  ray 
What  is  the  task  that  to  the  muse  belongs 
What  means  yon  apparition  in  the  sky     . 
When  Britain  first,  at  Heaven's  command 
When  from  the  opening  chambers  of  the  east 
When  my  breast  labours  with  oppressive  care 
While  in  heroic  numbers  some  relate 
While  secret-leaguing  nationa  frown  around 
White  with  the  public,  yon,  my  Lord,  lament 
Ye  fabled  mu«e»,  I  your  aid  duwlaun 
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